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INTEODUCTION 


Another  hymn  and  tune  book  is  justified  and  even  demanded  by  the  rapid  de- 
velopment of  church  music  in  recent  years,  and  by  an  accompanying  improvement 
in  the  choice  and  use  of  hymns.  During  the  last  twenty  years,  especially,  the  num- 
ber of  fine  and  noble  musical  compositions  has  been  constantly  increasing.  The  new 
music  has,  in  turn,  called  out  many  hymns  which  are  among  the  best  in  the  language, 
and  are  destined  to  hold  a  permanent  place.  There  is,  besides,  a  more  discriminating 
judgment  of  the  vast  number  of  hymns  found  in  earlier  collections.  The  mate- 
rials, therefore,  for  compiling  a  hymn  and  tune  book  have  never  before  been  so  ample 
and  various.  '*  Hymns  of  the  Faith  "  has  been  prepared  under  the  guidance  of 
distinct  and  consistent  principles.  It  is  not  a  revision  of  some  existing  book  with 
better  tunes  of  the  modern  school  introduced  here  and  there,  but  is  a  fresh  work 
from  beginning  to  end,  adapted  to  the  enrichment  of  congregational  singing  accord- 
ing to  the  best  methods. 

In  churches  w^hich  have  no  prescribed  liturgy,  the  improvement  of  public  wor- 
ship is  to  be  expected  chiefly  in  the  direction  of  congregational  singing  and  chant- 
ing. Without  making  radical  changes  in  the  simplicity  of  non-liturgical  worship,  it 
Is  entirely  practicable,  now  that  so  much  fine  music  is  available,  to  secure  the  partici- 
pation of  the  people  by  a  more  liberal  use  of  sacred  song. 

HYMNS. 

The  order  of  topical  arrangement  is  determined  by  the  Apostles'  Creed,  which 
has  suggested  the  title  of  the  book,  and  has  also  determined  the  proportion  of  its 
various  parts.  The  great  facts  and  truths  of  Christianity  accordingly  come  first : 
God  the  Father  Almighty,  Christ  the  Saviour,  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Church,  the 
Communion  of  Saints  ;  and  afterwards  the  Salvation  and  Experience  of  believers, 
the  Forgiveness  of  Sins,  including  the  new  life  in  its  beginning  and  progress,  which 
reaches  on  to  the  Resurrection  and  the  Life  Everlasting.  To  these  are  added 
hymns  for  the  Lord's  Day,  Morning,  Evening,  and  other  Times  and  Seasons,  Chil- 
dren's Hymns,  and  Ancient  and  Scriptural  Hymns. 

The  selection  of  hymns  has  been  determined  throughout  by  the  needs  of  public 
worship.  No  hymns  have  been  admitted,  however  excellent  as  religious  poetry, 
which  are  not  available  for  singing.  The  omission  of  certain  hymns,  which  have 
heretofore  retained  a  place,  and  which  may  be  missed,  has  been  made  for  sufficient 
reasons.  Some  are  passing  out  of  use,  some  are  not  suited  to  public  worship,  some 
have  been  replaced  by  better  hymns  on  the  same  topic. 

The  original  versions  have  been  preserved,  except  when  changes  have  become 
too  familiar  to  be  disturbed,  or  are  obvious  improvements.     Whenever  practicable. 
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hymns  have  been  printed  entire,  and  abridgments  have  been  made  only  in  the  in- 
terests of  worship. 

Permission  to  publish  hymns  on  which  copyright  is  held  has  been  cordially  granted 
in  all  cases  by  the  authors  or  their  representatives. 

TUNES. 

As  the  book  is  intended  solely  for  congregational  singing,  there  is  no  time  in  it 
wliich  cannot  be  sung  by  a  congregation.  Nearly  all  of  those  tunes  which  have 
long  been  familiar  in  American  churches,  and  which  are  known  as  the  "  old  "  tunes, 
are  retained.  A  considerable  proportion,  also,  of  tunes  which  are  of  recent  com- 
position, have  become  so  familiar  that  they  can  be  given  out  in  any  church.  The 
most  of  tlie  new  music,  which  has  been  liberally  introduced,  is  that  whicli  has  had 
the  test  of  use  in  England  or  elsewhere,  and  is  sure  to  become  popular  here.  The 
attempt  has  been  made  to  anticipate  the  coming  development  of  congregational 
singing,  and  to  provide  a  sufficient  number  of  tunes  which  will  be  adapted  to  ad- 
vancing devotional  culture.  Enough  is  familiar  to  make  the  book  immediately 
serviceable  anywhere  ;  enough  is  new  to  make  progress  possible  for  some  years 
to  come. 

While  familiarity  with  new  music  can  be  gained  only  by  use,  yet,  as  a  rule,  tunes 
with  flowing  melodies  become  familiar  with  very  few  repetitions.  An  examination 
of  the  music  will  show  that  such  tunes  have  usually  been  chosen.  Consequently, 
wherever  there  is  a  choir,  any  of  the  hymns  can  be  given  out,  and  in  most  cases, 
before  the  last  stanza  is  reached,  many  voices  will  join,  while  in  all  cases  the  second 
or  third  hearing  will  be  enough  to  secure  general  participation.  Where  there  is  no 
choir,  there  is  more  difficulty  in  the  employment  of  new  music.  Practice  can  be 
had  before  or  after  prayer-meetings,  at  meetings  for  the  purpose,  or  at  home.  The 
best  preparation  in  all  churches  is  to  have  the  same  book  in  Sunday-school  and 
prayer-meeting.  In  addition  to  the  group  of  children's  hymns  which  appears  near 
the  end  of  the  book,  a  large  number  of  the  entire  collection  are  such  as  children 
sing  well  and  like.  The  use  of  one  book  in  church  and  Sunday-school  has  the 
d(iuble  advantage  of  familiarizing  children  witli  the  best  hymns  and  tunes,  and  of 
making  them  interested  and  helpful  participants  in  public  worship.  Tlie  ability 
of  congregations  to  sing  tunes  not  previously  in  use  should  not  be  underestimated. 
With  a  few  exceptions  the  tunes  appear  more  than  once,  and  thus  acquaintance 
with  them  is  facilitated. 

The  adaptation  of  tlie  tune  to  the  hymn,  both  in  rhythm  and  sentiment,  has  been 
made  a  careful  study.  A  complete  harmony  has  been  found  difficult  where  the 
rhythm  or  sentiment  of  a  hymn  changes  in  the  several  stanzas.  In  such  cases  a 
compromise  must  be  made,  and  generally  a  true  chorale  has  been  used,  the  change 
of  rliythm  being  softened  by  the  regularity  of  the  movement,  and  the  change  of 
sentiment  being  capable  of  accentuation  by  the  strength  of  the  organ  and  the 
voices. 

It  should  be  the  invariable  practice  to  sing  the  Amen  at  the  end  of  every  hymn, 
a.s  the  singing  thus  becomes  more  significant  as  worship. 

It  is  of  great  importance  that  the  tunes  should  be  sung  in  the  proper  time.    Slow 
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singing,  especially,  is  to  be  guarded  against.  In  order  to  give  the  proper  move- 
ment, the  metronome  time  is  placed  at  the  beginning  of  each  tune,  indicating  the 
number  of  quarter  notes  to  be  sung  in  a  minute.  This  tempo  should  be  carefully 
observed  by  organists  and  choristers  through  the  entire  hymn,  that  dragging  may  be 
avoided. 

Acknowledgments  are  herewith  given  for  the  use  of  copyrighted  tunes  to  Rev.  J. 
S.  B.  Hodges  for  tunes  240  and  574,  to  Rev.  C.  L.  Hutchins  for  401,  to  R.  S.  Willis, 
Esq.,  for  152,  and  to  Messrs;  Oliver  Ditsou  &  Co.  for  31,  212,  and  435. 

PSALMS  AND  CHANTS. 

The  psalms  have  been  arranged  in  selections  of  as  nearly  equal  length  as  possi- 
ble. Although  they  are  pointed  for  chanting,  they  can  be  used  equally  well  for  re- 
sponsive reading  by  disregarding  the  marks  for  chanting.  They  are  set  to  chants, 
as  are  also  some  hymns  from  other  parts  of  the  Bible,  in  the  hope  that  congrega- 
tions will  use  them  in  public  worship.  Chanting  is  the  one  feature  of  divine  ser- 
vice which  has  the  sanction  of  the  church  from  its  earliest  days.  The  psalms  were 
written  to  be  sung,  and  show  their  beauty  best  when  chanted.  Chanting  is  the 
simplest  form  of  church  music,  and  the  easiest  to  execute  when  a  few  plain  rules  are 
understood.  By  the  use  of  the  chant,  sentences  of  unequal  length  may  be  rendered 
musically  to  a  short  melody,  by  separating  a  few  syllables  at  the  end  which  are  to 
be  sung,  and  reciting  all  that  precedes. 

The  selections  for  chanting  are  pointed  according  to  the  best  recognized  method. 
Each  sentence  is  divided  into  two  parts  by  a  double  bar  corresponding  to  the  double 
bar  dividing  the  chant.  Each  part  contains  a  recitation,  an  accent  (the  syllable 
printed  in  italics),  and  a  cadence  which  is  divided  into  measures  like  those  of  the 
chant,  thus  indicating  the  proper  note  for  each  syllable.  The  singing  of  the  chant 
begins  with  the  accent. 
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Ye  that  fulfil  his  commandments  and  heark-en  \  unto  •  the  |  voice  •  of  his  |  works. 


Recitation  Accent  Cadence 

«50        13 

The  following  brief  rules  will  be  helpful  :  — 

In  Chanting  —  Recite  rapidly  the  words  or  syllables  preceding  the  accent  in 
each  part  of  a  sentence  on  the  pitch  of  the  note  in  the  first  measure  of  the  corre- 
sponding part  of  the  chant.  Sing  the  accent  and  remaining  syllables  of  the  part  as 
one  phrase  to  the  whole  of  the  corresponding  part  of  the  chant,  prolonging  the 
accent  on  the  note  of  the  first  measure  for  at  least  the  time  of  a  half  note. 

Make  no  pause  excepting  at  punctuation  marks  and  at  the  end  of  a  part. 

Pronounce  final  ed  always  as  a  separate  syllable. 

A  little  practice  according  to  these  rules  will  soon  convince  a  beginner  of  the 
simplicity  of  chanting. 
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St.  Frances,  7t3,  449. 

Sienna,  159. 

St.  Fnlbert,  113. 

SUoam,  223. 

St.  George's,  Bolton.  415, 466. 

SUsoe,  20. 

St.    George's     Chapel,    .536, 

SUver  Street,  23.  444. 
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Slinpjsbv,  628. 

St.  Gertrude,  253. 

SouthweU,  80,  493,  529. 

St.  Gear,  347. 

Spani.sh  Chant.  95. 

St.  Godrie,  .5-38. 

Stanley,  158. 

St.  Gregory,  1,  25. 

State  Street,  206,  252. 

St.  Leonard,  3S5,  579. 

Stephanos,  ;>41. 

St.  Luke,  64,  182.       . 

Sterula,  419,  605. 

St.  Mabyn,  442.  _ 

Stobel,  283. 

St.  Marguerite,  73,  527. 

Stuttgard,  24,  43. 

St.  Mark,  272,  423,  469. 

Summons,*  338. 

St.  Marv,  92,  :54:3,  595. 

Supplication,  157,  365. 

St.  Matthew,  52. 

Sweden,  70,  431. 

St,  Matthias,  568. 

Swiss   Tune,  26,  133. 

St.  Michael,  250.  310,  406. 

Svchar,  102,  130. 

St  Olaf,  441. 

St.  Paul's  CoUege,  -522. 

Tallis's  Canon.  266,  -562. 

St.  Peter's,  Oxford,  463,  486, 

Tallis     Ordinal.     371,     480, 

497. 

584. 

St.  Philip,  190. 

Temple,  ^5,  98. 

St.  Raphael,  452. 

Thatcher,  271,  287,  375. 

St.  Saviour,  41,  122. 

The  Saviour's  Call,  328.           , 

St.  Sebastian,  165, 

Tiverton,  398,  410. 

St,  Stephen,  209,  263,  -542. 

Tokens,   .^^6. 

St.  Sylvester,  5(36,  599. 

Topladv.  :350. 

St.  Theodulph,  79,  463. 

Tours,  "613. 

Tristitia,  90,  -379. 
Triumph,  202. 
Troyland,  276,  3^4. 
Trovte's    Chant,     345,     440. 

"578. 
Tru-st,  68,  394. 
Tunbridge,  135,  369. 
TwHight,  .560. 

Undique  Gloria,  18. 
University  College,  248. 
Unser  Herrscher,  311. 

Veni  Cito,  164. 
Veni  Immanuel,  44. 
Verbtmi  Pacis,  261. 
Via,*  434. 
Via  Cmcis,  484. 
Victor,  505. 
Vox  DUecti,  367. 

"Waltham,  294,  411. 
Wareham.  61,  545,  590. 
Warrington,  -34 
Warwick,  314. 
Waverton,  59^3. 
Wavertree,  391,  483. 
Webb,  279. 
Welfield,  396. 
Weston.  395,  45-3. 
Whitsuntide,  193. 
Wiekliffe.  222,  559. 
Willerby,  427. 
Wihnot."  145. 
Winchester  Xew,  62, 
Winchester  Old,  174,  192. 
Windham,  170. 
Windsor,  9. 
Wir  Pfliigen,  588. 
Woodland,  521. 
Woolwich,  523. 
Worgan,  109. 

Yarmouth,  282. 
Tork,  .^41. 
•  Yorkshire,  49. 

Zion,  201. 
Zurich,  270,  408. 
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Common  Metre. 

Abridge 123,604 

All  Saints,  D 246 

Anglia,  D 50 

Armagh 191»  19'^'  265 

Aubrey 214,  315 

Beatitude 69,  319,  487 

Belmont 520,  539 

Burford 596 

Castle  Rising,  D 526 

Chesterfield 286 

Children's  Praises,  with  Chorus    .     .     .  620 

Christmas 397 

Coronation 129 

Dalehurst 198,  303,  355 

Dedham 150,  384 

Deliverance,  I) 60,  66 

Denfield 141 

Downs 450 

Downton 180,  418 

Dublin 19,  03 

Dundee 30,  293,  454,  606 

Eagley 160,  499 

Elvet 77,  389,  494 

Emmaus 393,  500 

Evan 190 

Faith 75,  318,  448 

Faithful 470 

Filius  Dei,  D 67 

Fredcrika,  D 91 

Gould 48 

Hermann 325,  451 

Hermon 186 

Hersal 346,  388 

Holy  Cross 114,  275 

Holy  Trinity 264,  481,  627 

Horsley 195,  459 

Hummel 4,  35,  143 

Kensington 485,  491 

Lambeth 179,  370 

Lancaster 233,  308 

Licht  von  Licht 30,  502,  528 

London 124,  207,  455 

Mear 422,  451 

Merton 242,  437 

Miles  Lane 129 

Mirfield 208,  503 

Naomi 433 


Nativity 42,  97,  313 

Nox  Praecessit 277,  482 

Paradise,  D 510 

St.  Ag-nes 188,  421,  476 

St.  Ami's 37,  205,  456 

St.  Bernard 103,  349,  501 

St.  Frances 76,  449 

St.  Fulbert 113 

St.  Leonard,  D 385,  579 

St.  Marguerite 73,  ^27 

St.  Mark 272,  423,  469 

St.  Mary 92,  343,  595 

St.  Matthew,  D 52 

St.  Peter's,  Oxford       .     .     .     463,  486,  497 

St.  Saviour 41,  122 

St.  Stephen 209,  263,  542 

Salvator 178,  231,  498 

Sawley 462,  492 

Siloam 223 

SouthweU 80,  493,  529 

Tallis  Ordinal ......     371,  480,  584 

Tiverton 398,  410 

Vox  Dilecti,  D 367 

Warwick 314 

Wickliffe 222,  559 

Winchester,  Old 174,  192 

Windsor 9 

York 541 

Long  Metre. 

m 

Angelus 576 

Babylon's  Streams 85 

Bishopsgate 386,  407 

Church  Triumphant 17,  142 

Dies  Irae,  31 167 

Dismission 230,  244,  .^9 

Duke  Street 134,  291 

Eisenach 352 

Federal  Street 213,  -333 

Germany 171,  377,  570,  603 

Grace  Church 140,  181,  546 

Grostete 31,  274 

Hamburg 78,  148 

Hampstead 224 

Hosanna,  with  Chorus 8-3 

Humility 302, 426 

Hursley 565 

In  Christo 509 
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Keble 187,  216,  262 

Koenig,  D    .     . 120,  138 

Melcombe 175,  556 

Melita,  61. 607 

Missionary  Chant 10,  273,  295 

Morning  Hymn 46,  550 

Mozart 278,  409 

Old  Hundredth 38,  172 

Park  Street,  51 14,  149 

Penitence 345,  354 

Peterborough,  D 227 

Rivaulx 228,  552 

Rockingham  ^Eng.)  ....     99,  237,  373 

St.  Catherine,  61 220,  458 

St.  Cross 93 

St.  Drosdane 81 

St.  Goar 347 

St.  Luke 64,  182 

St.  Matthias,  61 568 

Servitus 72,  342,  376 

Sweden 70,  431 

Swiss  Tune,  61 26,  133 

Tallis's  Canon 266,  562 

Temple 65,  98 

Tristitia,  61 90,  379 

Troyland 276,  334 

Tunbridge 135,  369 

Veni  Cito,  61 164 

Veni  Immanuel,  61 44 

Waltham 294,  411 

Wareham 61,  545,  590 

Warrington 34 

Wavertree,  61 391,483 

Whitsuntide 193 

Winchester,  New 62 

Windham 170 

Short  Metre. 

Amerton 258 

Augustine 189 

Aynhoe 372,  471 

Boylston 301 

Chalvey,  D 358 

Day  of  Praise 144 

Dennis 460 

Diademata,  D 154 

Domenica 489,  547 

Glory 101 

Knight,  D 602 

Laban 403 

Leighton 212,  518 

Leominster,  D 378 

Lisbon 540 

Lyte 320,  519 

MarshaU 71,  488 

Ma-son 417,  475 

Mornington 317,  402,  543 

Olivet  (Eng.),  D 125 

Olmutz 251,  306 


Olney 335 

Pelham 268,  307 

Renovation 215,  507 

St.  Alban 260 

St.  Andrew 221,  413 

St.  Bride 327 

St.  Michael  t 250,  310,  406 

St.  Paul's  College 522 

St.  Thomas 217,  299 

Schumann 267,  473,  563 

Sienna 159 

SUver  Street 23,  444 

State  Street 206,  252 

Summons 338 

Thatcher 271,  287,  375 

Victor 505 

Woolwich 523 

Zurich 270,  408 
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Requiem,  D 504 

5,  5,  8,  8,  5,  5. 
Dux 404 

5,  5,  5,  5,  6,  5,  6,  5. 
Onward 401 

6s. 

Blessed  Home,  D 524 

Laudes  Domini,  61 554 

Resignation,  D 432 

Via 434 

Via  Crucis 484 

6s«fe3. 
Invitation 330 

6s&4s. 

Euroclydon 609 

Every  Hour 438 

Freude 558 

The  Saviour's  CaU 328 

6,  4,  6,  4,  6,  6,  4. 

Bethany 435 

Himmel 525 

Horbury 445 

Kedron 435 

6s  &  5s. 

Albans,  121 257 

Alma  Lux 53 

AudiNos 383 

Blessed  Saviour,  D 305 

Childhood,  D 612 

Enon 490 

Eversley,  D 118 

Mary  Magdalene,  D 428 
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Merrial 61'^ 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete,  1) 400 

St.  Cuphiw,  U liiG 

St.  O.jrtrudo,  I) 253 

Si.  Theresa,  I2l (517 

(!,  G,  4,0,  0,  6,  4.» 

America 5<*^9 

DiKlitun •'>T4 

Dort 121,  r,St2 

Italian  Hymn 5,  2S'J 

Olivet 177,  3G4 

OiLselcV 128 

Pastor  Kegalis 226 

Stobel 283 


6,  6,  6,  4,  8,  8,  4. 
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6,  6,  6,  6,  4,  4,  4,  4. 
Children's  Voices 619 


Islingto 


6,  6,  6,  6,  8,  7,  8,  7. 
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0,  0,  6,  6,  8,  8. 

Adoration 137,  211 

Arthur's  S>;at 40 

Christ  Churih 381,  530 

Darwall 29 

H.ir.-wood 22,  136 

Old  I4sth 176,  544 

Pikstor  lionus 321 

St.  Godric 538 

St.  Gregory 1^  25 

Safe  Home 508 

Samuel 624 

Silsoe 20 

Waverton 593 

6,  6,  8,  4. 

Leoni,  D \\ 

Verbum  Pacis 261 

6,  6,  8,  6,  6,  8,  6,  6,  6. 
Neander  7 

0,  7,  6.  7,  6,  6,  6,  0. 
Nun  Danket 582 

iS. 

Ascen-sion  with  Alleluia 119 

B.'Lsiltnis 00 

Beethoven \     \  134/353 

lienevento,  D gQQ 

Hluiiicnlhal,  I) *      322 

Brompton,  J) !     .  59 

Christus '205 

Culford,  D '.'.'.'.  297,  513 


229, 


Dix,  61 . 

Easter  Hymn,  with  Alleluia   . 

Ferrier 

Franconia 

Getli-scraane,  61 

Guildford,  61 

Hallet,  61 

Heinlein 

Hendon,  ol 

HoUiiigside,  D 

Innocents 8, 

Lachrymae,  31 

Martyn,  D 

Mendelssohn,  101 

Monkland 

Munus 249, 

Nuremburg 290,  382, 

Pleyel's  Hymn 

Ratisbon,  61 234,  316, 

Rest 348, 

Rock  of  Ages,  61 106,  236, 

Rosefield,  61 

St.  Austell 247,  374, 

St.  Bees 326, 

St.  George's  Chapel,  D 536, 

St.  Philip,  31 

St.  Sebastian,  61 

Sabbath,  61 

Salzburg,  61 

Service 269, 

Seymour 

Shepherd      

Spanish  Chant,  D , 

Tokens     

Toplady,  (il 

University  College 

Worgan,  with  AJleluia 

7,  5,  7,  5,  8,  5. 
Bethlehem 58 

7s  &  6s. 

Amsterdam,  D 598 

Aurelia,  D 194,  199 

Bentley,  D 390,  465 

Bonar,  D 332,  366,  479 

Bonner,  D 535 

Ellaeombe,  D 259,  614 

Ewing,  D 534 

Greenland,  D 161,  280 

Jesu  Magister  Bone,  D 254,  331 

Lancashire,  D 108 

Magdalena,  D 28,  360 

Missionary  Hymn,  D 296 

Monsell,  t) 357 

Nightfall 567 

Passion  Chorale,  D 88 

Pearsall,  D 531 

St.  Alphege 532 
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St.  Edith,  D 235,  324,  478 

St.  Geoi-g-e's,  Bolton.  D 4lD,  466 

St.  Theodulph,  D 79,  468 

Tours,  D 613 

Unser  Herrscher,  D 311 

Webb,  D 279 

Yarmouth,  D 282 
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St.  Anatolius 573 

7,  6,  7,  7,  6. 

Dunn 506 

7,  6,  8,  6. 

Alford,  D 514 

7,  6,  8,  6,  8,  6,  8,  6. 

St.  Christopher 363 

7,  6,  8,  8,  6. 

Children's  Service 623 

1,  %  7,  5. 

Armes 405 

Preston 356 

Rodbourne 183 

St.  Ambrose 185 

.       7,  7,  7,  6. 

Catford 430 

Evelyn 629 

Hope 93 

Litany 96 

Mercy •     •  94 
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Holy  Offerings 
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7,  7,  8,  7. 
Lostwithiel,  D 218 

7,  7,  8,  8,  7,  7. 
Ecce  Dominus 147 
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St.  Albinus,  •with  AUeluia 
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Haydn 


115 
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8,  4,  8,  4,  8,  8,  8,  4. 
Angel  Guards 569 

8s  &  5s. 
Dox 404  I  Sicilian  Mariner's  Hymn 


Stephanos 341 

8,  5,  8,  5,  8,  7. 
Angel  Voices 21 

8,  6,  6,  8,  6,  6. 
Nativity  New 47 

8,  6,  8,  4. 
St.  Cuthbert 173 

8,  6,  8,  6,  4. 
Peregrinus 329 

8,  6,  8,  6,  8,  8. 

Milan Ill 

Palmyra 139 

8,  6,  8,  6,  8,  8,  8. 
WiUerby 427^ 

8,  6,  8,  8,  6. 

Newcastle 495 

Woodland 521 

8s  &  7s. 

Ad  Inferos 337,591 

Allelulia,  with  Alleluia 155 

Austria,  D 200 

Benedic  Anima,  61 16,  163 

Bethany  (Eng.),  D 323,  368 

Children's  Prayer 616 

Dominus  Regit  Me 243 

Dulce  Carmen,  61 219 

Faben,  D 27 

Galilee 477 

Gounod,  61 625 

Greenville,  D 446 

GuterHirt 225 

Harvest  Song 587 

Heavenly  Praise,  61 517 

Langdale 39 

Latter  Day,  D 292 

Lucerne 461 

Lux  Eoi,  D 112,  146 

Mannheim,  61 281,  457 

Moultrie,  D 3,  126 

Prayer 577 

Promise,  D 304 

Regent  Square,  61 57,  511 

St.  Denys,  61 89 

St.  Mabvn 442 

St.  Sylvester 566,  599 

Sanctuary,  D 51,  516 

Sardis 548,  564 

Sharon .232,420 


104 
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Slinpsby 628 

Stuttfi:ar<l 24,  4.-; 

Supplication 157,  ."iOo 

Sychar 102,  i;50 

Triumph,  01 202 

Trust GS,  ;3!)4 

Weston,  D 395,  4;-)3 

Wilmot 145 

8,  7,  8,  4. 
Sterula 605 

88,  78,  &  4. 

Coronae 13,  127 

Dismissal 549 

Jesu  Bone  Pastor 622 

Palm  Sunday 82 

Rwenseroft 105,  169 

Resurrection 131,  284 

St  Austin 361 

ASt  liaphael 452 

•Zion 201 

8,  7,  8,  7,  7,  7. 
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Irby 610 

Morgensteme 515 
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Harwell 151 
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Stanley 158 
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Derry 416,  429 

9,  8,  9,  8. 

Eucharistic  Hymn 240 

9,  8,  9,  8,  8,  8, 
Neumark 467 

10s. 

Bethsaida 74,  555 

Coena  Domini,  21 238 

EUers 245,  575 

Eventide 578 

Hosanna  We  Sing 615 

Langran 359 

Pax  Tecum,  21 424 

Sarum,  31.,  with  Alleluia 309 

Savannah 288 

Veritas 74 

Yorkshire,  61 49 
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Moravia,  D 
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8,  8,  6,  8,  8,  6. 

Ariel 40(5 

Magdalen  College 32,  107 

Welfield 39Q 

8,  8,  8,  4. 

Almsgiving 474^  585 

{'■•info'-d 412,  440 

In  Memoriara 241 

Lux  Aetema 572 

Palestrina -[yj 

Ri3f;nholme ,300 

Sterula 4J9 

8,  8,  8,  5. 
Landa  Zion 387 


10,  10,  11,  11. 

Hanover 12 

Lyons 15,  132 
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Alma  Lux ♦.     .     .      2.56 

Portuguese  Hymn 414 

lis  &  10s. 

Floral  Service 621 

Marlborough 447 

Oblations 56 

11,  10,  11,  6. 

All's  Well 571 

St.  Olaf 441 

11,  10,  11,  9. 
Russian  Hymn 594 

11,  10,  11,  10,  9,  11. 
Pilgrims 512 

11,  11,  11,  5. 

Cloisters 210 

Twilight 560 

I   lis  &  123. 
Nicaea 2 
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143. 

Macfarren 162 

Irregular,   etc. 

Adeste  Fideles 55 

Alleluia  Perenne 312 

Crusaders'  Hymn 152 

EinFesteBurg 203 


Epiphany 116 

Manger 362 

New  Year's  Hymn 601 

Rosslyn 611 

Troyte's  Chant 345,  440,  578 

Undique  Gloria 18 

Wir  Pfliigen 588 
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In  reading,  disregard  all  musical  marks  except  the  double  har  (  I|  ),  where  a  slight 
pause  should  be  made,  as  it  indicates  the  proper  division  of  the  verse  into  parts. 


Selection  1 


J.  Barnbt 


:i=2:g 


■&■ 


-<s- 


-O. 


tt 


-&-  g^ 


/2^- 


■&- 


-^■ 


-G>- 


i 


^-z^ 


i5>- 


9i#^ 


EE 


fg  |g.:gi:_g 


-^5V«'- 


|2-^S2. 


Pf 


jS- 


I 


Piahn  I' 

BLESSED  is  the  man  that  walketh 
not  in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly, 
nor  standeth  in  the  |  way  •  of  |  sinners  {| 
nor  siVteth  in  the  |  seat  •  —  |  of  •  the  | 
scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  |  law  •  of 
the  I  Lord  ||  and  in  his  law  doth  he  | 
medi  •  tate  |  day  •  and  |  night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted 
by  the  rivers  of  water,  that  bi'ingeth /oriA 
his  I  fruit  •  in  his  |  season  ||  his  leaf  also 
shall  not  wither  ;  and  whatsoever  he  | 
do  •  eth  I  shall  •  —  |  prosper. 

4  The  un^ocQy  |  are  •  not  |  so  ||  but 
are  like  the  chaff  which  the  |  wind  •  —  | 
driveth  •  a  |  way. 

5  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not 
stand  in  the  |  judg  •  —  |  ment  ||  nor  sin- 
ners in  the  congregation  |  of  •  the  | 
right  •  —  I  eons. 

6  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  \  of  • 
the  I  righteous  ||  but  the  way  of  the  un  | 
god  •  ly  I  shall  •  —  |  perish. 


Macfarren 


7 
the 
th: 


Psalm  II 

Why  do  the  |  hea  •  then 
peo-ple   im   |   agine  •  a   | 


rage  ||  and 
vain  •  —   I 


niff 


8  The  kings  of  the  earth  set  them- 
selves, and  the  rubers  take  |  counsel  •  to  | 
gether  ||  against  the  Lord  and  a  |  gainst  * 
his  A  I  noiut  •  ed  |  saying, 

9  Let  us  break  their  |  bands  •  a  |  sun- 
der II  and  cast  a  |  way  •  their  |  cords  ' 
from  I  us. 

10  He  that  sitteth  in  the  |  heavens  • 
shall  I  laugh  ||  the  Lord  shall  |  have  • 
them  I  in  •  de  |  rision. 

11  Then  shall  he  speak  unto  them  \  in  • 
his  I  wrath  ||  and  vex  them  \  in  •  his  j 
sore  •  dis  |  pleasure. 

12  Yet  have  I  |  set  •  my  |  King  ||  upon 
my  I  ho  •  ly  I  hill  •  of  j  Zion. 

13  I  will  declare  the  decree  :  the  Lord 
hath  said  \  un  •  to  |  me  ||  Thou  art  my 
Son  ;  tliis  day  have  |  I  •  be  |  got  •  ten  | 
thee. 
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14  Ask  of  me,  and  I  shall  give  thee  the 
heathen  for  |  thine  •  in  |  heritance  ||  and 
the  uttermost  parts  of  the  |  earth  •  for  | 
thy  •  pos  I  session. 

15  Thou  shalt  1)reak  them  with  a  |  rod  ■ 
of  I  iron  ||  thou  shalt  dash  them  in  pieces  \ 
like  •  a  |  pot  •  ter's  |  vessel. 

16  Be  wise  now  therefore  |  O  •  ye  ] 
kings  II  be  instructed  ye  \  judg  •  es  ]  of  • 
the  I  earth. 

17  Serve  the  |  Lord  •  with  |  fear  ||  and 
re  I  joice  •  with  |  tremb  •  —  |  ling. 

18  Kiss  the  Son,  lest  he  be  angry,  and 
ye  perish  from  the  way,  when  his  wrath 
is  JttWled  I  hut  •  a  |  little  ||  Blessed 
are  all  theij  that  |  put  •  their  |  trust  •  in  j 
him. 


F.  RlUBAULT 


22  Stand  in  awe  and  |  sin  •  —  |  not  || 
commune  with  your  own  heart  upon  your 
bed  I  and  •  —  |  be  ■  —  |  still. 

23  Offer  the  sacri^/i'ces  of  |  right  •  eous  | 
ness  II  and  \  put  •  your  |  trust  •  in  the  | 
Lord. 

24  Tliere  be  many  that  say,  Who  will 
shew  us  I  an  •  y  I  good  jj  Lord,  lift  thou 
up  the  light  of  thy  \  counte  •  nance  up  | 
on  •  —  I  us. 

25  Thou  hast  put  gladness  \  in  •  my  j 
heart  ||  more  than  in  the  time  that  their  | 
corn  ■  and  their  |  wine  •  in  j  creased. 

26  I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace  | 
and  •  —  I  sleep  ||  for  thou  Lord  only  | 
makest  •  me  |  dwell  ■  in  |  safety. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  \  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noio 
and  I  ev  ■  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


Selection  2 


W.  HINB 


Psalm  IV 

19  Hear  me  when  I  call,  O  God  of 
my  I  right  •  eous  |  ness  ||  thou  hast  en- 
larired  me  when  I  was  in  distress  ;  have 
mercy  upon  me  and  |  hear  •  —  |  my  • 
—  I  prayer. 

20  O  ye  sons  of  men,  how  long  will  ye 
turn  my  glory  j  in  •  to  |  shame  ||  how  long 
will  ye  love  vanity  and  seek  \  aft  •  er  | 
leas  •  —  I  ing  ? 

21  But  know  that  the  Lord  hath  set 
apart  him  tli.it  is  gorHy  \  for  •  him  |  self  || 
the  Lord  will  hear  \  when  •  I  |  call  • 
unto  I  him. 


Psalm   V 

GIVE   ear    to    my    words    j    O  • —  | 
Lord  II  con  \  sider  •  my  |   med  •  i  |  ta- 
tion. 

2  Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry, 
my  King  \  and  •  my  |  God  ||  for  |  uu  •  to  | 
thee  •  will  I  |  pray. 

3  My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  in  the  | 
morning  •  O  |  Lord  ||  in  the  morning  will 
I  direct  my  prayer  unto  thee  \  and  •  will  | 
look  •  —  I  up. 

4  For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  hath  | 
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pleasure  •  in  |  wickedness  ||  neither  shall  | 
e  •  vil  I  dwell  •  with  |  tliee. 

5  The  foolish  shall  not  stand  \  in  •  thy  | 
sight  II  thou  liatQst  all  |  work  •  ers  |  of  • 
in  I  iquity. 

G  Thou  shalt  destroy  them  that  | 
speak  •  —  I  leasing  ||  the  Lord  will  ab^or 
the  I  bloody  •  and  de  |  ceit  •  ful  |  man. 

7  But  as  for  me,  I  will  come  into  thy 
house  in  the  wnf/titude  |  of  •  thy  |  mercy  || 
and  in  thy  fear  will  I  ?wrship  |  toward  • 
thy  I  ho  •  ly  |  temple. 

8  Lead  me  O  Lord  in  thy  righteousness 
hQcause  \  of  •  mine  |  enemies  ||  make  thy 
iLiay    I  straight  •  be  |  fore  •  my  |  face. 

9  For  there  is  no/a«7^f  ulness  |  in  •  their  | 
mouth  II  their  inward  |  part  •  is  |  ver  •  y  | 
wickedness; 

Their  throat  is  an  |  o  •  pen  |  sepul  ■ 
c\ive\they  \  flat'ter  |  with  •  their  |  tongue. 

10  Destroy  thou  them  O  God;  let  them 
fall  by  their  |  own  •  —  |  counsels  ||  cast 
them  out  in  the  multitude  of  their  trans- 
gressions; for  they  have  re  |  belled  •  a  | 
gainst  •  —  I  thee. 

11  But  let  all  those  that  put  their  trust 
in  thee  rejoice  :  let  them  ever  shout  for 
joy,  because  |  thou  •  de  j  fendest  them  || 
let  them  also  that  love  thy  name  be  | 
joy  •  ful  I  in  •  —  |  thee. 

12  For  thou  Lord  wilt  |  bless  •  the  | 
risrhteous  ||  with  favor  wilt  thou  |  com- 
pass  I  him  •  —  |  as  •  with  a  |  shield. 

J. Jokes 
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Psalm  Vin 
13  O  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is 
thy  name  in  |  all  •  the  |  earth  ||  who  hast 
set  thy  I  glory  •  a  |  bove  •  the  |  heavens. 


14  Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and 
sucklings  hast  thou  ordained  strength, 
hecause  \  of  •  thine  |  enemies  ||  that  thou 
mightest  still  the  |  ene  •  my  |  and  •  the  a  | 
venger. 

15  When  I  consider  thy  heavens  the 
work  of  I  thy  •  —  |  fingers  ||  the  moon  and 
the  stars  which  |  thou  •  —  |  hast  '  or  | 
dained; 

IG  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  |  mind  • 
ful  I  of  him  II  and  the  son  of  man  j  that  • 
thou  I  visit  •  est  j  him? 

17  For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  low- 
er I  than  "the  |  angels  ||  and  hast  crowned  | 
him  •  with  |  glory  •  and  |  honor. 

18  Thou  madest  him  to  have  dominion 
over  the  works  \  of  •  thy  |  hands  ||  thou 
hast  j9?<i  I  all  •  things  |  uuder  •  his  |  feet: 

19  All  \  sheep  •  and  |  oxen  ||  yea  and 
the  I  beasts  ■  —  |  of  •  the  |  field; 

20  The  fowl  of  the  air  and  the  |  fish  • 
of  the  I  sea  ||  and  whatsoever  passeth 
through  the  |  paths  •  —  |  of  •  the  |  seas. 

21  0  I  Lord  •  our  |  Lord  ||  how  ex- 
cellent is    thy  I    name    •    in    |    all   •    the 

earth! 

.  Taylor 
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Pmhn  XV 

22  Lord,  who  shall  a&irfe  in  |  thy  •  —  | 
tabernacle  ||  who  shall  dwell  in  |  thy  •  —  | 
ho  •  ly  I  hill? 

23  He  that  walketh  uprightly,  and 
workeW\  I  right  •  eous  |  ness  ||  and  speak- 
eth  the  |  truth  • —    |  in  •  his  |  heart. 

24  He  that  backbiteth  not  with  his 
tongue,  nor  doeth  evil  |  to  •  his  |  neigh- 
bor II  nor  taketh  up  a  re  |  proach  •  a  j 
gainst  •  his  |  neighbor. 
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25  In  whose  eyes  a  vile  /person 
temned  ||  but  he  Aonoreth  |  them  •  that  | 
fear  •  the  |  Lord. 

26  He  that  swearcih  to  his  |  own  •  —  | 
hurt  II  awl  \  chang  •  —  |  eth  •  —  |  not. 

27  He  that  piitteth  not  out  his  money 
to  usury,  nor  taketh  Teward  a  |  gainst  • 
the  I  innocent  ||  He  that  doeth  these  things 
shall  I  nev  •  er  |  be  •  —  |  moved. 

(Uory  be  to  tlie  Father  j  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  at  the  beginning,  is  now  and  | 
ev  •  cr  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


,f»clcctton  3 


offer,  nor  take  up  their  |  names  •  —  |  mto  • 
my  I  lips. 

5  The  Lord  is  the  portion  of  mine  in- 
heritance I  and  •  of  my  j  cup  ||  thou  main  | 
tain  •  est  |  my  •  —  |  lot. 

6  The  lines  are  fallen  unto  me  in  | 
pleas  •  ant  |  places  ||  yea  I  |  have  •  a  | 
good  •  ly  I  heritage. 

7  I  will  bless  the  Lord  who  hath  | 
given  •  me  |  counsel  ||  my  reins  also  in- 
struct  me  |  in  •  the  |  night  •  —  |  seasons. 

8  I  have  set  the  Lord  \  always  •  be  | 
fore  me  ||  because  he  is  at  my  right 
hand  \  I  •  shall  |  not  -'be  |  moved. 

9  Therefore  my  heart  is  glad  and  my  j 
glory  •  re  |  joiceth  ||  my  Jiesh  \  also  • 
shall  I  rest  •  in  |  hope. 

10  For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  |  soul  • 
in  I  hell  ||  neither  wilt  thou  suffer  thine 
Holy  One  to  |  see  •  cor  |  rup   •  —  |  tion. 

11  Thou  wilt  shew  me  the  |  path  •  of  | 
life  II  in  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy  ; 
at  thy  right  hand  there  are  |  pleasures  • 
for  I  ev  •  er  I  more. 


J.  Travers 


P.ial,n  XVI 

PmiSERVE  I    me  •  O  I  God  ||  for  in 
thee  I  do  •  I  I  put  •  my  |  trust. 

2  O  my  .soul,  thou  hast  saiVi  |  unto 'the  | 
T^nid  II  Thou  art  my  Lord  :  my  good- 
ncss  ex  |  ten  •  deth  ]  not  •  to  |  thee; 

3  liut  to  the  .s'oin/.s  that  are  |  in  •  the  | 
earth  ||  and  to  the  excellent  in  ichom  is  | 
all  •  —  I  my  •  dc  |  light. 

4  Their  sorrows  sliall  be  multiplied 
that  hasten  a/Kor  an  |  oth  •  or  j  god  || 
their  drink  offerings  of  blood  will  I  not 


Psalm  XVII 

12  Hear  the  rijrht  O  Lord,  attend  \  un- 
to  •  my  I  cry  ||  give  ear  unto  my  prayer, 
that  goeth  not  |  out  •  of  |  feign  •  ed  |  lips. 

13  Let  my  sentence  come /bwA  |  f rom  • 
thy  I  presence  ||  let  thine  ej/ex  be  |  hold  • 
the  I  things  •  that  are  |  ccjual. 

14  Thou  hast  proved  iny  heart  ;  thou 
hast  visited  me  in  the  night  ;  thou  hast 
tried  me  and  shalt  |  find  •  —  |  noth- 
ing II  I  am  purposed  that  my  |  mouth  * 
shall  I  not  *  trans  ]  gress. 

15  Concerning  the  works  of  men    by 
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I  have 
of  •  the 


kept 
de-  1 


the  I  word  •  of  thy  |  lips 
me  from  the  |  paths  •  — 
stroyer. 

16  Hold  up  my  goings  \  in  •  thy  | 
paths  II  that  my  |  foot  •  steps  |  slip  •  —  | 
not. 

17  I  have  called  upon  thee,  for  thou 
wilt  I  hear  me  •  O  |  God  ||  incline  thine 
ear  unto  me  and  |  hear  •  —  |  my  •  —  | 
speech. 

18  Shew  thy  marvellous  |  lov  •  ing  | 
kindness  ||  O  thou  that  savest  by  thy 
right  hand  them  which  put  their  trust  in 
thee,  from  those*' thixt  \  rise  •  up  a  | 
gainst  •  —  I  them, 

19  Keep  me  as  the  ajople  |  of  •  the  | 
eye  ||  hide  me  under  the  |  sha  •  dow  |  of  • 
thy  I  Avings, 

20  From  the  wicked  that  op  |  press- —  | 
me  II  from  my  deadly  enemies  who  \ 
com  •  pass  |  me  *  a  |  bout. 

E.  Griffiths 


thou  Jillest  with  |  thy  •  hid  |  treasure  || 
they  are  full  of  children,  and  leave  the  rest 
of  their  |  sub  •  stance  |  to  •  their  |  babes. 

26  As  for  me,  I  will  behold  thy  face 
in  I  right  •  eous  |  ness  ||  I  shall  be  satisfied 
when  I  a  |  wake  •  with  |  thy  •  —  |  likeness. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  \  and  •  to  the  j 
Son  II  mid  \  to  •  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noiu  and  | 
ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


21  They  are  mdosed  in  their  | 
own  •  —  I  fat  II  roith  their  |  mouth  •  they  | 
speak* —  I  proudly. 

22  They  have  now  compassed  ws  |  in  • 
our  I  steps  ||  they  have  set  their  eyes  \ 
bow  •  ing  I  down  •  to  the  |  earth  ; 

23  Like  as  a  lion  that  is  greedy  \  of  • 
his  I  prey  ||  and  as  it  were  a  young  lion  \ 
lurking  •  in  |  se  •  cret  |  places. 

24  Arise  O  Lord,  disa.Y>point  him  |  cast  • 
him  i  down  ||  deliver  my  soul  from  the 
wicked  \  which  •  is  |  thy  •  —  |  sword  : 

25  From  men  which  are  thy  hand  O 
Lord,  from  men  of  the  world,  which  have 
their  portion  in  this  life,  and  whose  belly 
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Psalm  XVIII   1-24 

I   WILL  I  love  •  —  I  thee  ||  0  \  Lord  • 
—  I  my  •  —  I  strength. 

2  The  Lord  is  my  rock  and  my  fort- 
ress  I  and  •  my  de  |  liverer  ||  my  God, 
my  strength  in  whom  I  will  trust;  my 
buckler,  and  the  horn  of  my  salivation  | 
and  •  my  |  high  •  —  |  tower. 

3  I  will  call  upon  the  Lord  who  is 
toorthy  I  to  •  be  I  praised  ||  so  shall  /  be  | 
sav  •  ed  |  from  •  mine  |  enemies. 

4  The  sorrows  of  death  \  com  •  passed  | 
me  II  and  the  floods  of  un^^o^y  |  men  ' 
made  |  me  •  a  |  fraid. 

5  The  sorrows  of  hell  compassed  |  me  • 
a  I  bout  II  the  snares   of  |  death  •  pre  | 
vent  •  ed  |  me. 

6  In  my  distress  I  called  upon  the 
Lord,  and  cried  \  unto  •  my  |  God  ||  he 
heard  my  voice  out  of  his  temple,  and 
my  cry  came  before  him  |  ev  •  en  |  into  • 
his  I  ears. 
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7  Then  the  eartli  \  shook  •  and  |  trem- 
bled II  the  foundations  also  of  the  hills 
moved  and  were  shaken  be  |  cause  •  —  | 
he  •  was  |  wroth. 

8  There  went  up  a  smoke  out  of  his 
nostrils,  and  Jire  out  of  his  |  mouth  •  de  | 
voured  ||  coals  were  j  kin  •  died  |  by  •  —  | 
it. 

9  He  bowed  the  heavens  aho  \  and  • 
came  |  down  ||  and  \  darkness  •  was  |  un- 
der •  his  I  feet. 

10  And  he  rode  upon  a  cherub  | 
and  •  did  j  fly  ||  yea  he  did  fly 
upon  the  I  wings  ■  —  j  of  •  the  | 
wind. 

11  He  made  f/ortness  his  |  se  •  cret  | 
place  II  his  pavilion  round  about  him 
were  dark  waters  and  |  thick  •  clouds  |  of  • 
the  I  skies. 

12  At  the  brightness  that  was  be- 
fore him  his  I  thick  •  clouds  |  passed  || 
hail  stones  and  |  coals  •  —  |  of  •  —  | 
fire. 

13  The  Lord  also  thundered  in  the 
heavens,  and  the  Highest  \  gave  •  his  | 
voice  II  hail  stones  and  |  coals  •  —  j 
of  •  —  I  fire. 

14  Yea  he  sent  out  his  a?Tows,  and  | 
scatter  •  ed  |  them  ||  and  he  shot  out 
lii/htn'mga  \  and  •  dis  |  comfit  •  ed  ] 
them. 

15  Then  the  channels  of  waters  were 
Rcon,  and  the  foundations  of  the  world 
were  discovered  at  thy  re  |  buke  •  O  | 
Lord  II  at  the  blast  of  the  |  breath  •  of  | 
thy  •  —  I  nostrils. 
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16  He  sent  from  ^hove  he  |  took  •  —  | 
me  II  he  drew  me  |  out  •  of  |  man  •  y  | 
waters. 

17  He  delivered  me  from  my  strong 
enemy,  and  from  them  which  |  ha  •  ted  j 
me  II  for  they  \  were  •  too  |  strong  •  for  j 
me. 

18  They  prevented  me  in  the  day  of  j 
my  •  cal  |  amity  ||  hut  the  |  Lord  •  —  | 
was  •  my  j  stay. 

19  He  brought  me  forth  a?so  into 
a  I  large  •  —  |  place  ||  he  delivered 
me  because  |  he  •  de  |  light  •  ed  |  in 
me. 

20  The  Lord  rewarded  me  according 
to  my  I  right  •  eons  |  uess  ||  according  to 
the  cleanness  of  my  hands  \  hath  •  he  j 
recom  •  pensed  |  me. 

21  For  I  have  kept  the  |  ways  •  of  the  | 
Lord  II  and  have  not  tcickedly  de  |  part  • 
ed  I  from  •  my  |  God. 

22  For  all  his  ^uf/f/ments  |  were  •  be  | 
fore  me  ||  and  I  did  not  put  away  his  j 
stat  •  utes  I  from  •  —  j  me. 

23  I  was  also  u-pright  be  |  fore  •  —  | 
him  II  and  I  kept  my  |  self  •  from  |  mine  • 
in  I  iquity. 

24  Therefore  hath  the  Lord  recom- 
pensed me  according  to  my  \  right  •  eoiis  | 
ness  II  according  to  the  cleanness  of  my 
hands  I  in  •  his  |  eye  •  —  |  sight. 

Glory  be  to  the  /^ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  j 
ev  •  er  I  .shall  be  ||  W<fhld  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —    I  men. 
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Psalm  XVI  11  25-50 

With  the  merciful  thou  wilt  shew  thy- 
self  I  mer  •  ci  |  ful  |(  with  an  up- 
right man  thou  wilt  |  shew  •  thy  |  self  • 
—  I  upright; 

2  With  the  pure  thou  wilt  |  shew 
thy  "self  I  pure  ||  and  with  the  yVoward 
thou  wilt  I  shew  •  thy  |  self  •  —  |  fro- 
ward. 

3  For  thou  wilt  save  the  af  |  flic  •  ted  | 
people  II  hut  \  wilt  •  hring  |  down  •  high  | 
looks, 

4  For  tliou  wilt  |  light  •  my  |  candle  || 
the  Lord  my  God  will  en  |  light  •  en  | 
my  •  —  I  darkness. 

4  For  by  thee  I  have  |  run  •  through  a  j 
troop  II  and  by  my  God  have  I  |  leap  •  ed  | 
over  •  a  |  wall. 

6  As  for   God  his  |  way  •  is  |  perfect  || 
the  word  of  the  Lord  is  tried  :  he    is  a 
buckler   to   all   those    that  |  trust  •  —  | 
in  •  —  I  him. 

7  For  who  is  God  \  save  •  the  |  Lord  || 
or   who   is   a   |    rock  •  save    (   our  •  —   | 

Crod? 

8  It  is  God  that  girdeih.  \  me  •  with  ] 
strength  ||  and  \  maketh  •  my  |  way  •  —  | 
perfect. 

9  He  mateth  my  |  feet  •  like  |  hinds' 
feet  II  and  setteth  me  up  |  on  ■  my  | 
high  •  —  I  places. 

10  He  teacheih.  my  |  hands  •  to  |  war  || 
so  that  a  bow  of  steel  is  |  brok  •  en  |  by  • 
mine  I  arms. 
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11  Thou  hast  also  given  me  the  shield 
of  I  thy  •  sal  |  vation  ||  and  thy  right  hand 
hath  holden  me  up  and  thy  |  gentle  •  ness 
hath  I  made  •  me  |  great. 

12  Thou  hast  enlarged  my  steps  |  un  • 
der  I  me  ||  that  my  |  feet  •  —  |  did  •  not  | 
slip. 

13  I  have  pursued  mine  enemies  and 
over  I  tak  •  en  |  them  ||  neither  did  I  turn 
again  \  till  •  they  |  were  •  con  |  sumed. 

14  I  have  wounded  them  that  they  were 
not  I  able  •  to  |  rise  ||  they  are  |  fall  •  en  | 
under  •  my  |  feet. 

15  For  thou  hast  girded  me  with 
strength  \  unto  •  the  |  battle  ||  thou  hast 
subdued  under  me  those  that  |  rose  •  —  | 
up  •  a  I  gainst  me. 

16  Thou  hast  also  given  me  the  necks 
of  mine  |  en  •  e  |  mies  ||  that  I  might  de- 
stroy  I  them  •  that  |  hate  •  —  |  me. 

17  They  cried  but  there  was  |  none  • 
to  I  save  them  ||  even  unto  the  Lord  \ 
but  •  he  I  answered  •  them  |  not. 

18  Then  did  I  beat  them  small  as  the 
dust  be  I  fore  •  the  |  wind  ||  I  did  cast  them 
out  as  the  |  dirt  •  —  |  in  •  the  |  streets. 

19  Thou  hast  delivered  me  from  the 
strivings  of  the  people  ;  and  thou  hast 
made  me  the  |  head  •  of  the  |  heathen  ||  a 
people  whom  I  have  not  knovm  |  shall  •  —  | 
serve  •  —  |  me. 

20  As  soon  as  they  hear  of  me  they 
shall  o  I  bey  *  —  |  me  ||  the  strangers 
shall  sub  I  mit  •  them  |  selves  •  unto  |  me. 

21  The  strangers  shall  |  fade  •  a  |  way|| 
and  be  afraid  \  out  •  of  |  their  •  close  j 
places. 
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22  The  Lord  livetli  ;  and  hlcsscA  \  be  . 

my  I  K(K-k  ||  and  let  the  (Jod  of  my  sal- 
vation I  be  •  ex  I  alt  •  —  |  ed. 

23  It  is  God  that  a  |  veng  •  eth  |  me  || 
and  snbcfueth  the  |  peo  •  pie  |  un  •  der  | 
me. 

24  He  delivereth  me  from  mine  en- 
emies :  yea  thou  liftest  me  up  above  those 
that  rise  up  a  |  gainst  •  —  |  me  |{  thou  hast 
delivered  me  \  from  •  the  |vio  •  lent  |  man. 

25  Therefore  will  I  give  thanks  unto 
thee  O  Lord  a  (  mong  •  the  |  heathen  || 
and  sing  \  prais  •  es  |  unto  •  thy  |  name. 

20  Great  deliveranee  giveth  ^e  |  to  • 
his  I  king  ||  and  sheweth  merey  to  his  a- 
nointed,  to  David  and  to  his  |  seed  •  for  | 
ev  •  er  I  more. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  IIo  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noio 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  j 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  I  men. 
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Pfalm  Xrx 

TI I K  heavens  dec/are  the  j  glory  •  of 
God  II  and  the  /frmamcnt  |  sheweth 
his  I  hand  •  v  I  work. 


2  Day  unto  day  \  utter  •  eth  j  speech  || 
and  night  unto  |  night  •  —  j  shew  •  eth  | 
knowledge. 

3  'J'here  is  no  \  speech  •  nor  j  lan- 
guage II  where  their  |  voice  •  —  |  is  •  not  | 
heard. 

4  Their  line  is  gone  out  througjji  |  all  • 
the  I  earth  ||  and  their  ivords  to  the  | 
end  •  —  I  of  •  the  |  world. 

5  In  them  hath  He  set  a  ^aiernacle  | 
for  •  the  I  sun  ||  which  is  as  a  bridegroom 
coming  out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth 
as  a  I  strong  •  man  to  |  run  •  a  |  race. 

6  His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of 
the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  wnto  the  | 
ends  •  of  I  it  ||  and  there  is  nothing  hid  | 
from  •  the  |  heat  •  there  |  of. 

7  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect  con  \ 
verting  •  the  |  soul  ||  the  testimony  of  the 
Lord  is  sure  j  mak  •  ing  |  wise  •  the  |  sim- 
ple. 

8  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right 
re  I  joicing  •  the  |  heart  |{  the  command- 
ment of  the  Lord  is  pure  en  |  light  •  —  | 
ening  •  the  |  eyes. 

9  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean  en  | 
during  •  for  |  ever  ||  the  judgments  of 
the  Lord  are  true  and  |  right  •  eous  |  al  • 
to  I  gether. 

10  More  to  be  desired  are  tbey  than 
gold  yea  than  |  much  *  fine  |  gold  || 
sweeter  also  than  honey  \  and  •  the  |  hon  • 
ey  I  comb. 

11  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  |  ser  •  vant  | 
warned  ||  and  in  keeping  of  the7n  \  there  • 
is  I  great  •  re  |  ward. 

12  Who  can  mulerstaud  \  his  •  —  |  er- 
rors II  cleanse  thou  me  \  from  •  —  |  se  • 
cret  I  faults. 

13  Keep  back  thy  servant  also  fi-om 
presumptuous  sins  ;  let  them  not  have 
do  I  niin  •  ion  |  over  me  ||  then  shall  I  be 
upright,  and  I  shall  be  innocent  |  from  ■ 
the  I  great  •  trans  |  gression. 

14  Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and 
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the  mediation  |  of  •  my  |  heart  |{  be  ac- 
ceptable in  thy  sight,  O  Lord  my  | 
strength  •  and  |  my  •  re  |  deemer. 

K.  GOODSON 
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Psalm  XX 

15  The  Lord  hear  thee  in  the  |  day  • 
of  I  trouble  ||  the  name  of  the  God  of  [ 
Jacob  •  de  |  fend  •  —  |  thee  ; 

16  Send  thee  help  \  from  •  the  |  sanctu- 
ary II  and  strengthen  thee  \  out  •  of  | 
Zi  •  —  I  on  ; 

17  Remember  |  all  •  thy  |  offerings  || 
and  accept  \  thy  •  burnt  |  sac  •  ri  |  fice. 

18  Grant  thee  according  to  |  thine  • 
own  I  heart  ||  and  ful  |  fil  •  —  |  all  •  thy  | 
counsel. 

19  We  will  rejoice  in  thy  salvation,  and 
in  the  name  of  our  God  we  will  set  up  \ 
our  ■  —  I  banners  ||  the  Lord  ful  |  fil  • 
all  I  thy  •  pe  |  titions. 

20  Now  I  know  that  the  Lord  saveth 
his  anointed  ;  he  will  hear  him  yrom  his  | 
ho  •  ly  I  heaven  ||  with  the  saving  \ 
strength  •  of  |  his  •  right  |  hand. 

21  Some  trust  in  chariots  and  |  some  • 
in  I  horses  ||  but  we  will  remember 
the  name  of  the  |  Lord  •  —  |  our  •  —  | 
God. 

22  They  are  brought  |  down  •  and  | 
fallen  ||  but  we  are  |  risen  •  and  |  stand  • 
up  I  right. 

23  5a  ye  I  — • —  |  Lord  ||  let  the  king  \ 
hear  •  us  |  when  •  we  |  call. 

Glory  be  to  the  T'other  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


Psalm  XXIII 

THE   Lord    \    is  •  my  |  shepherd  ||  /  j 
shall  •  —  I  not  •  —  \  want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  doum  in  { 
green  •  —  |  pastures  ||  he  leadeth  me  be  \ 
side  •  the  j  still  ■  —  |  waters. 

3  He  re  |  storeth  •  my  |  soul  ||  he  lead- 
eth me  in  the  paths  of  r/^Aieousness  |  for  • 
his  I  name's  •  —  |  sake. 

4  Yea  though  I  walk  through  the  val- 
ley of  the  shadow  of  death  I  will  |  fear  • 
no  I  evil  ||  for  thou  art  with  me;  thy 
rod  and  thy  |  staff  •  they  |  com  •  fort  | 
me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in 
the  /presence  |  of  •  mine  |  enemies  |j  thou 
anointest  my  head  with  oil  my  |  cup  •  —  ) 
run  •  neth  |  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  fol- 
low me  all  the  days  \  of  •  my  |  life  ||  and 
I  will  dwell  in  the  |  house  •  of  the  |  Lord  • 
for  I  ever. 

J.  JOKHS 


Psalm  XXIV 

7  The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  j  ful- 
ness •  there  j  of  ||  the  world  and  |  they  • 
that  I  dwell  •  there  |  in. 

8  For  he  hath  founded  it  up  |  on  •  the  ]; 
seas  II  and  estoilished  |  it  •  up  j  on  •  the  J 
floods. 
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9  Wlio  shall  ascend  into  the  Kdl  \  of  • 
the  I  Lord  ||  or  wlio  shall  stand  \  in  •  his  | 
ho  •  ly  I  place? 

10  He  that  hath  clean  linruh  and  a    | 
pure  •  —  |  heart  ||  who  hath  not  lifted  np 
his   soul  nnto  vanity    nor  \  sworn  •  de  | 
ceit  •  ful  I  ly. 

11  He  shall  receive  the  J^essing  |  from* 
the  I  Lord  |{  and  rigliteousness  from  the  | 
God  •  of  I  his  •  sal  |  vation. 

12  This  is  the  generotion  of  |  them  • 
that  I  seek  ■  him  ||  that  \  seek  •  thy  |  face  ■ 
O  I  Jacoh. 

13  Lift  np  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  and 
be  ye  lifted  up  ye  euer  |  last  •  ing  |  doors  || 
and  the  King  of  ^/ory  |  shall  •  —  |  come  • 

-  I  i"- 

14  Who  is  this  |  King  •  of  |  glory  ||  The 

Lord  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord  \  migh  • 
ty  I  in  •  —  hattle. 

\~i  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates;  even 
lift  them  up  ye  ei'cr  |  last  ■  ing  |  doors  || 
and  tlie  King  of  jr/ory  |  shall  •  —  |  come  • 

-  I  in. 

;    10  Who  w  this  I  King  •  of  |  glory  ||  The 
f^rd  of  hosts    he  •  is  the  |  King-  of  1  glory. 

W.    RfSSF.I.L 
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PxiUn  XXV    1-9 

17  Unto  thpp  I  O  •  —  I  Lord  ||  rfo  |  I  • 
lift  I  up  •  my  I  soul. 

O  my  God  I  |  trust  •  in  |  thee  ||  let 


me  not  be  ashamed,  let  not  mine  enemies  | 
tri  •  utnph  |  o  •  ver  |  me. 

18  Yea  let  none  that  wait  on  thee  \  be  • 
a  I  shamed  |{  let  them  be  ashamed  which 
trans  |  gress  •  with  |  out  •  —  |  cause. 

I'J  Siiew  me  thy  vcaxjs  |  O  • —  |  Lord  || 
teach  I  me  •  —  |  thy  •  —  |  paths. 

20  Lead  me  in  thy  truth  and  |  teach  •  —  | 
me  II  for  thou  art  the  God  of  mj'  salvation; 
on  thee  do  I  |  wait  •  —  j  all  •  the  j  day. 

21  Remember  O  Lord  thy  tender 
mercies  and  thy  |  lov  •  ing  |  kindnesses  || 
for  they  |  have  •  been  |  ever  •  of  j  old. 

1:2  Remember  not  the  sins  of  my  youth 
nor  I  my  ■  trans  gressions  ||  according  to 
thy  mercy  remember  thou  me  for  thy  | 
good  •  ness'  |  sake  •  O  |  Lord. 

23  Good  and  !//)right  |  is  •  the  |  Lord|| 
therefore  will  he  teach  \  sin  •  ners  |  in  • 
the  I  way. 

24  The  meet  will  he  |  guide  •  in  j  judg- 
ment II  and  the  meek  \  will  •  he  |  teach  • 
his  I  way. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  j  Ho  •  1/  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noio 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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Psalm  XXV    10-22 


ALL  the  paths  of  the  Lord  are  | 
mercy  •  and  |  truth  jj  unto  such  as 
keep  his  covenant  |  and  •  his  |  tes  •  ti  | 
monies. 

2  For   thy  name's  \  sake  •  0  |  Lord  || 
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pardon    mine    intf/uity  |  for  •  it  |  is  •  —  | 
great. 

3  What  man  is  he  that  |  feareth  •  the  | 
Lord  II  him  shall  he  teach  in  the  |  way  • 
that  I  he  •  shall  |  choose. 

4  His   soul    shall  |  dwell  '  at  |  ease   || 

and    his  seed  \  shall  •  in  |  herit  •  the  | 
earth. 

5  The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  with  them 
that  I  fear  • —  |  him  ||  and  Ae  will  |  shew  • 
them  I  his  •  —  |  covenant. 

6  Mine  eyes  are  evev  \  toward  •  the  | 
Lord  II  for  he  shall  pluck  my  |  feet  •  —  | 
out  •  of  the  I  net. 

7  Turn  thee  unto  me,  and  have  mercy 
up  I  on  •  —  I  me  ||  for  /  am  |  deso  •  late  | 
and  •  af  |  flicted. 

8  The  troubles  of-  my  heart  \  are  •  en  | 
larged  ||  O  bring  thou  me  \  out  •  of  |  my  • 
dis  I  tresses. 

9  Look  upon  mine  af/?iction  |  and  • 
my  I  pain  ||  and  for  |  give  •  —  |  all  •  my  | 
sins. 

10  Consider  mine  enemies  for  |  they  • 
are  |  many  Jj  and  they  hate  \  me  •  with  | 
cru  ■  el  I  hatred. 

11  O  keep  my  soul  and  de  |  liv  •  er  | 
me  II  let  me  not  be  ashamed  ;  for  /  | 
put  •  my  I  trust  •  in  |  thee. 

12  Let  integrity  and  upn'^A^ness  pre  | 
serve  •  —  |  me  ||  for  I  |  wait  •  —  | 
on  • —  I  thee. 

13  Redeem  /srael  |  O  •  —  |  God  || 
out  of  I  all  •  —  I  his  •  —  |  troubles. 

W.  Turner 
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is  the   strength  of   my  life  ;   of   whom  \ 
shall  •  I  I  be  •  a  I  f  raid  ? 

15  When  the  wicked,  even  mine  ene- 
mies and  my  foes,  came  upon  me  to  eat  ) 
up  •  my  I  flesh  ||  they  \  stum  •  bled  j 
and  •  - —  I  fell. 

16  Though  a  host  should  encamp 
against  me,  my  heart  \  shall  •  not  I 
fear  ||  though  war  should  rise  against 
me  in  |  this  •  will  |  I  •  be  |  confident. 

17  One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the 
Lord  that  will  |  I  ■  seek  |  after  ||  that  I 
may  dwell  in  the  liouse  of  the  Lord  all 
the  days  of  my  life,  to  behold  the  beauty 
of  the  Lord  and  to  in  |  quire  •  —  j  in  • 
his  I  temple. 

18  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall 
hide  me  in  |  his  •  pa  |  vilion  ||  in  the  se- 
cret of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide  me  ; 
he  shall  set  me  up  up  |  on  •  —  |  a  •  —  ) 
rock. 

19  And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted 
up  above  mine  enemies  |  round  •  a  |  bout 
me   II   therefore  will  I   offer  in  his   tab- 
ernacle sacrifices  of  joy  ;  I  will  sing,  yea 
I  will  sing  \  prais  •  es  |  unto  •  the  |  Lord. 

J.  FOSTKB 


Psalm  XXVII 
14  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  sal- 
vation    whom  I  shall  •  I  |  fear  ||  the  Lord 
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20  Hear  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  \  with  • 
my  I  voice  ||  have  mercy  also  upon  me  \ 
and  •  —  I  an  •  swer  |  me. 

21  When  thou  saidst,  Seek  \  ye  •  my  f 
face  II  my  heart  said  unto  thee  j  Thy  • 
face  I  Lord  •  will  I  |  seek. 

22  Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me  ; 
put  not  thy  servant  a  |  way  •  in  |  anger  || 
thou  hast  been  my  help;  leave  me  not, 
neither  iovsake  me  O  |  God  •  of  |  my  • 
sal  I  vation. 
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•J3  Wli.ii  my  father  and  my  niotfmv 
for  I  sake  ■  —  |  me  ||  then  the  |  Lord  • 
will  I  take  •  me  |  up. 

24  Teaeh  me  thy  icaij  |  O  •  —  |  Lord  || 
and  lead  nie  in  a  plain  path,  because  \ 
of  •  mine  |  en  •  e  |  mies. 

25  Deliver  me  not  over  nnto  the  will  of 
mine  ]  en  •  e  |  mies  ||  for  false  witnesses 
are  risen  up  agjiinst  me  and  |  such  •  as  | 
breathe  •  out  |  cruelty. 

2G  /  had  |  faint  •  —  |  ed  ||  unless  I 
had  helioved  to  see  the  goodness  of  the 
Lord  I  in  •  the  |  land  •  of  the  |  living. 

27  Wait  on  the  Lord  :  be  of  good 
conra^'c,  and  he  shall  |  strengthen  • 
thine  |  iicart  ||  wait  I  |  say  •  —  |  on  •  the  | 
Lord. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  | 
ev  '  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


c^clcctiou  9 


unto  ■  his  I  name  ||  worship   the    Lord  in 
the  I  beauty  •  of  |  ho  •  li  |  ness. 

3  The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  up  |  on  • 
the  I  waters  ||  the  God  of  glory  thunder- 
eth  :  the  Lord  is  up  |  on  •  —  |  ma  •  uy  | 
waters. 

4  The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  j  pow  •  er  | 
f nl  II  the  voice  of  the  Lord  is  |  full  •  —  | 
of  •  —  I  majesty. 

5  The  voice  of  the  Lord  \  breaketh  • 
the  I  cedars  ||  yea  the  Lord  \  breaketh  • 
the  I  cedars  •  of  |  Lebanon. 

6  lie  maketh  them  also  to  slip  |  like  • 
a  I  calf  II  Lebanon  and  Sirion  \  like  •  a  | 
young  ■  —  I  unicorn. 

7  The  voice  \  of  •  the  |  Lord  ||  divideth 
the  I  tlanies  •  —  |  of  •  —  |  fire. 

8  The  voice  of  the  Lord  \  shaketh  • 
the  I  wilderness  ||  the  Lord  shaketh  the  | 
wild  •  er  |  ness  •  of  |  Kadesh. 

0  The  voice  of  the  Lord  maketh  the 
hinds  to  calve,  and  discoier  |  eth  •  the  | 
forests  II  and  in  his  temple  doth  everj 
one  I  speak  •  of  |  his  •  —  |  glory. 

10  The  Lord  si/teth  |  upoM- the  |  flood  || 
yea  the  Lord  \  sit  •  teth  |  King  •  for  | 
ev  I  er. 

11  The  Lord  will  give  strength  \  unto  • 

his  I  people  ||  the   Lord  will  |  bless  •  his 

people  •  with  |  peace. 

E.  J.  Hopkins 


Ptalm  XXIX 


Gi  IVE  nnto  the  Lorrf  |  O  -ye  j  mighty  || 
N     give    unto    the     Lord   \   glo   •   ry  ; 
and  •  —  I  strength. 

2  Give  \into  the  Lord  the  glory  due  \ 


Psalm  XXX 

12  I  will  e\tol  thee  |  O  •  —  |  Lord  || 
for  thou  hast  lifted  me  up,  and  hast  not 
made  my  foes  to  re  |  joice  •  —  jo*  ver  j 
me. 

13  0  Lord  my  God,  I  cried  \  un  •  to  | 
thee  II  and  \  thou  •  hast  |  heal  •  ed  |  me. 


SELECTIONS   FROM  THE   PSALMS 


14  O  Lord,  thou  hast  brought  up  my  | 
soul  •  from  the  |  grave  ||  thou  hast  kept 
me  alive,  that  I  should  not  go  |  down  •  —  | 
to  •  the  I  pit. 

15  Sing  unte  the  Lord  O  ye  |  saints  • 
of  I  his  II  and  give  thanks  at  the  re  | 
mem  •  brance  |  of  •  his  |  holiness. 

16  For  his  auger  endureth  but  a 
moment  ;  in  his  /avor  |  is  •  —  |  life  || 
weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  \ 
com  •  eth  |  in  •  the  |  morning. 

17  And  in  my  prosjaerity  |  I  '  —  | 
said  II  /  shall  |  nev  •  er  ]  be  •  —  | 
moved. 

18  Lord,  b)'  thy  favor  thou  hast  made 
my  mouniaxn  to  |  stand  •  —  |  strong  ||  thou 
didst  hide  thy  face  \  and  •  —  |  I  •  was  | 
troubled. 

19  I  cried  to  thee  \  O  '  —  |  Lord  ||  and 
unto  the  Lord  I  |  made  •  —  |  sup  •  pli  | 
cation. 

20  What  profit  is  there  in  my  blood, 
when  I  go  down  \  to  •  the  |  pit  ||  Shall  the 
dust  praise  thee  ?  shall  it  de  |  clare  •  —  j 
thy  •  —  I  truth  ? 

21  Hear  O  Lord,  and  have  mercy  up  | 
on  •  —  I  me  ||  Lord  be  |  thou  •  —  | 
my  •  —  I  helper. 

22  Thou  hast  turned  for  me  my  mourn- 
ing I  in  •  to  I  dancing  ||  thou  hast  put  off 
my  sackcloth  and  \  gird  •  ed  |  me  •  with  | 
gladness; 

23  To  the  end  that  my  gloyy  may 
sing  praise  to  thee  and  |  not  •  be  | 
silent  II  O  Lord  my  God,  I  will 
give  thanks  \  un  •  to  |  thee  •  for  | 
ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  leather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  begmning,  is  now  and  | 
ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


Selection  10 


W.  Lee 


Psalm  XXXI 

IN   thee   O  Lord   do  I   put  my  trust: 
let  me  never  |  be  •  a  |  shamed  ||   de- 
Zjyer  me  |  in  •  thy  |  right  •  eous  |  ness. 

2  Bow  down  thine  ear  to  me;  deZuer 
me  I  speed  •  i  |  ly  ||  be  thou  my  strong 
rock,  for  a  house  of  de  |  fence  •  to  | 
save  •  —  I  me. 

3  For  thou  art  my  rock  \  and  •  my  } 
fortress  ||  therefore  for  thy  name's  sake  \ 
lead  •  me  |  and  •  —  |  guide  me. 

4  Pull  me  out  of  the  net  that  they  have 
laid  I  privi  •  ly  |  for  me  ||  for  \  thou  •  —  | 
art  •  my  |  strength. 

5  Into  thine  hand  I  |  commit  •  my  ) 
spirit  II  thou  hast  redeemed  me  O  | 
Lord  •  —  I  God  •  of  |  truth. 

6  I  have  hated  them  that  regard  \  ly  • 
ing  I  vanities    ||   but   I  j  trust  •  —  |  in  • 
the  I  Lord. 

7  I  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  \  in  •  thy  | 
mercy  ||  for  thou  hast  considered  my 
trouble;  thou  hast  known  my  |  soul  • 
in  ad  j  ver  •  si  |  ties; 

8  And  hast  not  shut   me  up  into   the 

hand  \  of  •  the  |  enemy   ||   thou    hast   set 

my  I  feet  •  in  a  |  large  •  —  |  room. 

C.  A.  Babry 
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9  Have  iiKTcy  upon  me  O  Lord,  for  /  | 

fini  •  ill  I  trouble  ||  mine  eye  is  con- 
suuK'd  witli  prief  yea  my  |  soul  •  —  | 
ami  •  my  |  belly. 

10  For  my  life  is  spent  with  grief 
and  my  |  years  •  with  |  sighinrf  ||  my 
strength  faileth  because  of  mine  iniq- 
uity and  my  |  bones  •  —  |  are  •  con  | 
gumed. 

11  I  was  a  reproach  among  all  mine 
enemies,  hut  especially  among  my 
neighbours,  and  a  fear  to  |  mine  • 
ac  I  quaintance  ||  they  that  did  see 
me  without  |  fled  •  —  |  from  '  —  | 
me. 

12  I  am  forgotten  as  a  dead  man  \ 
out  •  of  I  mind  ||  /  am  |  like  ■  a  |  bro  • 
ken  I  vessel. 

13  For  I  liave  heard  the  |  slander  • 
of  I  many  {{  fear  was  on  every  side  : 
while  they  took  counsel  together  against 
me,  they  deyised  to  |  take  •  a  |  way  •  my  | 
life. 

14  I'.ut  I  /ru.s7ed  in  |  thee  •  O  |  Lord  || 
I  said  I  Tliou  •  —  |  art  •  my  |  God. 

15  My  times  are  |  in  •  thy  |  hand  {|  de- 
liver me  from  the  hand  of  mine  enemies, 
and  from  |  them  •  that  |  perse  •  cute  | 
me. 

16  Make  thy  face  to    nhine  up  |  on  • 
thy  I  servant  ||  save  me  \  for  •  tliy  |  mer  • 
cies'  I  sake. 

17  Ix-t  mc  not  he  ashamed  O  Lord  ; 
for  I  liave  railed  up  |  on  •  —  |  thee  ||  let 
the  wicked  be  ashamed,  and  let  Ihem  bo  | 
B\  ' lent  1  in  •  the  |  grave. 


18  Let  the  lying  lips  be  |  put  •  to  |  si- 
lence II  which  speak  grievious  things 
proudly  and  conteniptnousZ^  a  |  gainst  • 
the  I  right  ■  —  |  eons. 

T.   I'UBCBLL 


19  Oh  how  great  is  thy  goodness  which 
thou  hast  laid  up  for  them  that  |  fear  •  —  ] 
thee  II  which  thou  hast  wrought  for  them 
that  trust  iii  thee  be  |  fore  •  the  |  sons  • 
of  I  men. 

20  Thou  shalt  hide  them  in  the  secret 
of    thy   presence   from  tlie  |  pride  •  of 
man  ||  thou  shalt  keep  them  secretly  in  a 
pavilion  from  the  |  strife  •  —  |  of  •  — 
tongues. 

21  Blessed  \  be  •  the  |  Lord  ||  for  he 
hath  shewed  me  his  marvellous  kindness  \ 
in  •  a  I  strong  •  —  |  citj'. 

22  For  I  said  in  my  haste,  I  am  cut 
off"  from  be  |  fore  •  thine  |  eyes  ||  never- 
theless thou  heardest  the  voice  of  my 
supplications  |  when  •  I  |  cried  •  unto  ] 
thee. 

23  O   love    the    Lord  all  |  ye  •  his   | 
saints  ||   for    the     Lord    prcserveth    the 
faithful,  and    plentiful'^  re  |  wardeth  • 
the  I  proud  •  —  |  doer. 

24  Be  of  good  courage,  and  he  shall 
strengthen  •  your  |  heart  ||  all  \  ye  •  that 
hope  •  in  the  |  Lord. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  ] 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  IIo  •  ly  |  (Jhost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  i.i  now  and  | 
ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  1  A  •  —  |  men. 
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T.  Graves 


Psalm  XXXII 

BLESSED  is  he  whose  transjrression  | 
is    •  for  I  given    ||    lohose  \  sin    •  —  j 
is  •  —  I  covered. 

2  Blessed  is  the  man  nnto  whom  the 
Lord  imputeth  not  in  |  iq  •  ni  |  ty  ||  and 
in  whose  spirit  \  there  •  is  |  no  •  —  |  guile. 

3  When  I  |  kept  •  —  |  silence  ||  my 
bones  waxed  old  through  my  roaring  | 
all  •  the  I  day  •  —  |  long. 

4  For  day  and  night  thy  hand  was  | 
heavy  •  up  |  on  me  ||  my  moisture  is 
turned  |  into  •  the  |  drought  ■  of  |  sum- 
mer. 

5  I  acknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee,  and 
mine  in/f^uity  |  have  I  •  not  |  hid  ||  I  said, 
I  will  confess  my  transgressions  unto  the 
Lord;  and  thou  for^awest  the  in  |  iqui  • 
ty  I  of  •  my  |  sin. 

6  For  this  shall  every  one  that  is  godly 
pray  unto  thee  in  a  time  when  thou  |  may- 
est  •  be  I  found  ||  surely  in  the  floods  of 
great  waters  they  shall  |  not  •  come  | 
nigh  •  unto  |  him. 

7  Thou  art  my  hiding  place ;  thou 
shalt  preserve  |  me  •  from  |  trouble  ||  thou 
shalt  compass  me  shout  with  j  songs  •  —  | 
of  ■  de  I  liverance. 

8  I  will  instruct  thee  and  teach  thee 
in  the  icay  which  |  thou  •  shalt  |  go  ||  / 
will  I  guide  •  thee  |  with  •  mine  |  eye. 

9  Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the 
mule,  which  have  no  \  un  •  der  |  stand- 
ing II  whose  mouth  must  be  held  in  with 
bit  and  bridle  lest  they  |  come  ■  near  | 
un  •  to  I  thee. 


10  Many  sorrows  shall  |  be  •  to  the  | 
wicked  ||  but  he  that  trusteth  in  the  Lord, 
mercy  shall  |  com  •  pass  |  him  •  a  |  bout. 

11  Be  glad  in  the  Lord  and  re  |  joice  • 
ye  I  righteous  ||  and  shout  for  joy,  all  ye 
that  are  j  up  •  right  |  in  •  —  |  heart. 

.  I  G.  J.  Elvey 
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Psalm  XXXIII   1-11 

12  Rejoice  in  the  Lord  |  O  •  ye 
eons  II  for  praise  is  |  come  •  ly  |  for 
upright. 

13  Praise  the  |  Lord  •  with  |  harp  jj 
sing  unto  him  with  the  psaltery  and  an  j 
instru  •  ment  |  of  •  ten  |  strings. 

14  Sing  unto  him  a  |  new  ■  —  |  song  || 
play  s^j7fully  |  with  •  a  |  loud  •  —  |  noise. 

15  For  the  word  of  the  |  Lord  •  is  | 
right  II  and  all  his  |  works  •  are  |  done  • 
in  I  truth. 

16  He  loveth  righteousness  and  |  judg  • 
—  I  ment  ||  the  earth  is  full  of  the  | 
good  •  ness  |  of  •  the  |  Lord. 

17  By  the  word  of  the  Lord  were  the  ] 
heav  •  ens  |  made  ||  and  all  the  host  of 
them  by  the  |  breath  •  —  |  of  •  his  |  mouth. 

18  He  gathereth  the  waters  of  the  sea 
together  |  as  •  a  |  heap  ||  he  layeth  up 
the  I  depth  •  in  |  store  •  —  |  houses. 

19  Let  all  the  earth  \  fear  •  the  |  Lord  || 
let  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  world  \  stand  • 
in  I  awe  •  of  |  him. 

20  For  he  spake  and  |  it  •  was  |  done  || 
he  com?nanc?ed  |  and  •  it  |  stood  •  —  | 
fast. 

21  The  Lord  bringeth  the  counsel  of 
the  I  heathen  •  to  |  nought  ||  he  maketh 
the  devices  of  the  |  people  •  of  |  none  • 
ef  I  feet. 
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22  The  counsel  of  the  Lord  \  standeth  • 
for  I  ever  ||  the  thoughts  of  his  lieart  to  | 
all  •  —  I  gen  •  er  |  ations. 

Glory  he  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  heginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


Selection  12 

F.  A.  J.  Hervet 


B 


Psalm  XXXIII   12-22 
LESSED  is  the   nation  whose   God  | 
is  •  the  I  Lord  ||  and  the  people  whom 

he    hath   chosen  for  his  |  own  •  in  |  her  • 

\  I  tance. 

2  The  Lord  \  looketh  •  from  |  heaven  || 
he  beAoZrfeth  |  all  •  the  |  sons  •  of  |  men. 

3  From  the  place  of  his  |  hab  •  i  |  ta- 
tion  II  he  looketh  upon  all  the  in  |  habi  * 
tants  I  of  •  the  |  earth. 

4  He  fashione</i  their  |  hearts  •  a  j 
like  II  he  conszrfereth  |  all  •  —  |  their  • 
—  I  works. 

5  There  is  no  king  saved  by  the  multi- 
tude I  of  •  a  I  host  II  a  mighty  man  is  not 


ty  II  neither  shall   he  deliver  any  j  by  • 
his  I  great  •  —  |  strength. 

7  Behold,  the  eye  of  the  Lord  is  upon 
them  that  |  fear  •  —  |  him  ||  upon  them 
that  I  hope  •  in  |  his  •  —  |  mercy; 

8  To  deiiuer  their  |  soul  •  from  | 
death  ||  and  to  |  keep  •  them  a  |  live  •  in  j 
famine. 

9  Our  soul  waiteth  \  for  •  the  j  Lord  || 
he  is  our  |  help  •  —  |  and  •  our  |  shield. 

10  For  our  heart  shall  re  |  joice  •  in  | 
him  II  because  we  have  /rushed  |  in  •  his  | 
ho  •  ly  I  name. 

11  Let  thy  mercy  O  Lord  |  be  up  •  on  | 
us  II  according  |  as  •  we  |  hope  •  in  ]  thee. 

E.  K.  Glezen 
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Psalm  XXXIV   1-14 

12  I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  |  all  •  —  | 
times  II  his  praise  shall   continually  |  be  • 

—  I  in  •  my  |  mouth. 

13  My  soul  shall  make  her  hoa&t  \  in  • 
the  I  Lord  ||  the  humble  shall  hear  there- 
of  I  and  •  —  I  be  •  —  |  glad. 

14  O  magniyz/  the  |  Lord  •  with  |  me  || 
and   let  us  e-aalt  his  |.name   •  to  |  geth  • 

—  I  er. 

15  I  sought  the  Lord  \  and  •  he  |  heard 
me  II  and  deizvered  |  me  •  from  |  all  • 
my  I  fears, 

16  They  looked  unto  him  \  and  •  were  | 
lightened  ||  and  their  |  faces  •  were  |  not  • 
a  I  shamed. 

17  This  poor  man  cried,  and  the  Lord  \ 
heard  •  —  |  him  ||  and  saved  him  \  out  • 
of  I  all  •  his  I  troubles. 

18  The  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth 
round  ?ibout  \  them  •  that  |  fear  him  ||  and  \ 

—  •  de  I  liver  •  eth  |  them. 
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19  O  taste  and  see  that  the  |  Lord  •  is  | 
good  II  blessed  is  the  man  that  |  trust  •  eth  ] 
in  •  —  I  him. 

20  O  fear  the  Lord  \  ye  •  his  j  saints  || 
for  there  is  no  want  to  |  them  •  that  | 
fear  •  —  j  him. 

21  The  young  lions  do  lack  and  |  suf  • 
t'er  I  hunger  ||  but  they  that  seek  tlie  Lord 
shall  not  want  |  a  •  ny  |  good  •  —  |  thing. 

22  Come  ye  children  hearken  \  un  • 
to  I  me  II  I  will  teach  you  the  |  fear  •  —  | 
of  •  the  I  Lord. 

23  What  man  is  he  that  de  |  sir  •  eth  | 
life  II  and  loveth  many  days  that  |  he  • 
may  |  see  •  —  |  good? 

24  Keep  thy  |  tongue  '  from  |  evil  ||  and 
thy  I  lips  •  from  |  speak  •  ing  |  guile. 

25  Depart  from  evil  |  and  •  do  |  good  || 
seek  I  peace  •  —  |  and  •  pur  |  sue  it. 

Glory  be  to  the  Faihev  \  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  sliall  be  ||  World  without  ] 
end  •  —  1  A  •  —  |  men. 


4  Tlie  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that  are 
q/'a  I  brok  •  en  |  heart  ||  and  saveth  such 
as  be  o/"  a  |  con  •  —  |  trite  •  —  |  spirit. 

5  Many  are  the  afy7/ctions  |  of  •  the  | 
righteous  ||  but  the  Lord  deZiyereth  |  him  • 
out  j  of  •  them  |  all. 

6  He  ^eepeth  |  all  •  his  |  bones  ||  not  \ 
one  •  of  I  them  •  is  |  broken. 

7  £'vil  shall  |  slay  •  the  j  wicked  ||  and 
they  that  hate  the  righteous  \  shall  •  be  | 
des  •  o  I  late. 

8  The  Lord  redeemeth  the  |  soul  • 
of  his  I  servants  ||  and  none  of  them  that 
trust  in  him  \  shall  •  be  [  des  •  o  |  late. 

J.  Battishill 


^dcctiou  13 


E.  J.  Hopkins 


^ — <& 


4-. 


■f5'-(5>- 


2?- 


-&2 


.^_<-'_ 


v^rr-CO  L ?gj^_ 


:f: 


-/S'- 


r 


(2?-^ 


IH 


"2?- 


J- 


&>- 


Paalm  XXXIV   15-22 

THE    eyes  of   the  Lord  are  up  [  on  • 
the  I  right  •  eous  ||  and  his  ears  are    | 
o  •  pen  I  unto  •  their  |  cry. 

2  The  face  of  the  Lord  is  against  them 
that  •  do  I  evil   ||  to  cut  off    the    remem- 
brance  |  of  •  them  |  from  •  the  |  earth. 

3  The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord 
hear  •  —  |  eth  ||  and  delivereth  them 
out  •  of  I  all  •  their  |  troubles. 


Psalm  XXXri   5-12 

9  Tliy  mercy  O  Lord  is  |  in  •  the  | 
heavens  ||  and  thy  faitkluhiess  \  reach  • 
eth  I  unto  •  the  |  clouds. 

10  Thy  righteousness  is  like  the  great 
mountains,  thy  judgments  are  a  |  great  • 
—  I  deep  II  O  Ijord  thou  pre  |  serv  •  est  | 
man  •  and  |  beast. 

11  How  excellent  is  thy  loving  kind- 
ness I  O  •  —  I  God  II  therefore  the  chil- 
dren of  men  put  their  trust  under  the  | 
shad  •  ow  I  of  •  thy  |  wings, 

12  They  shall  be  abundantly  satisfied 
with  the  fatness  \  of  •  thy  |  house  ||  and 
thou  shalt  make  them  drink  of  the  |  riv  * 
er  I  of  •  thy  |  pleasures. 

1?>  For  with  thee  is  the  |  fountain  *  of  | 
life  II  in  thy  light  \  shall  •  we  |  see  •  —  | 
light. 

14  O  continue  thy  loving  kindness  unto 
them  that  |  know  •  —  |  thee  ||  and  thy 
righteousness  to  the  |  up  •  right  |  in  •  —  \ 
heart. 
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15  Let  not  the  foot  of  pride  come  a  | 
gainst  •  —  I  me  ||  and  let  not  the  liand  of 
the  I  wicked  •  re  |  move  •  —  |  me. 

16  There  are  the  tt'orA;ers  of  iu  |  iqni  • 
ty  I  fallen  ||  they  are  cast  rfottvj  and  shall  | 
uot  ■  be  I  able  •  to  |  rise. 


W.  HiNB 


Pialin  XX XV 1 1    1-1 1 

17  Fret  not  thy  self  because  of  |  e  •  vil  | 
doers  ||  neither  be  thou  envious  ugainst 
the  I  work  •  ers  |  of  •  in  |  i(|uity. 

18  For  they  shall  soon  be  cut  down  \ 
like  •  the  |  prass  |{  and  icither  |  as  •  the  | 
g^een  •  —  |  herb. 

19  Trust  in  the  Lord  and  |  do  —  | 
good  II  so  siialt  thou  dwell  in  the  land,  and 
verily  |  thou  •  —  |  slialt  •  be  |  fed. 

20  Delight  thyself  a^so  |  in  •  the  | 
Liord||and  he  shall  give  Ihee  the  de  |  sires  • 
—  I  of  ■  thine  |  heart. 

21  Commit  thy  wa;/  \  unto  *  the  j  Lord  || 
trust  also  in  him  and  |  he  ■  shall  |  bring 
it  •  to  I  pass. 

22  And  he  sliall  bring  forth  thy  riffkt- 
eousncss  j  as  •  the  |  light  ||  and  thy  | 
judg  •  nient  |  as  •  the  |  noonday. 

2^i  Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  wait  /patient  | 
ly  •  for  I  him  ||  fret  not  thyself  because 
of  him  wlio  prospereth  in  his  way,  because 
of  the  man  who  hrinr/cth  \  wicked  •  de  | 
vices  ■  to  I  pass. 

24  Cease  from  anger  and  for  j  sake  • 


—  I  wrath  II  fret  not  thyself  in  j  any  • 
wise  I  to  •  do  I  evil. 

25  For  evil  doers  \  shall  be  •  cut  |  off  || 
but  those  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  \  they  • 
shall  in  |  berit  •  the  |  earth. 

20  For  yet  a  little  while,  and  the  wick- 
ed I  shall  •  not  |  be  ||  yea  thou  shalt  dil- 
igently consider  his  jo/oce  I  and -it  |  shall- 
not  I  be. 

27  But  the  meek  shall  in  |  licrit  •  the  ; 
earth  ||  and  shall  deliglit  themselves  in  the 
a  I  bun  •  dance  |  of  •  —  |  peace. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  IIo  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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P!.a\m  XXXVII    12-40 

THE  wicked  pZo<teth  a  |  gainst     the    | 
just  II  and   gnashe.'Ch   up  j  on  •  him  j 
with  •  his  I  teeth. 

2  The  Lord  shall  |  laugh  •  at  |  him  || 
for  he  .teeth  |  that  •  his  |  day  •  is  |  com- 
ing. 

3  The  wicked  have  drawn  out  the 
sword,  and  have  bent  their  bow,  to  cast 
down  the  |  poor  •  and  |  needy  ||  and  to 
slay  such  as  6e  of  |  up  •  right  |  con  •  ver  | 
sation. 

4  Their  sword  shall  enter  into  their  I 
own  •  —  I  heart  jj  and  their  j  bows  •  —  j 
shall  •  be  |  broken. 

5  A  little  thai  a  |  righteous  •  man  |  hath  \ 
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is  better  than  the  |  riches  •  of  |  man  •  y  | 
wicked. 

6  For  the  arms  of  the  wicked  \  shall  • 
be  I  broken  ||  but  the  |  Lord  •  up  |  hold- 
eth  •  the  |  righteous. 

7  The  Lord  knoweth  the  days  \  of  • 
(he  I  upright  ||  and  their  inAeritance  | 
shall  •  —  I  be  •  for  |  ever. 

8  Tliey  shall  not  be  ashamed  in  the  | 

e  •  vil  I  time  ||  and  in  the  days  of  /amine 

they  I  shall  •  be  |  sat  '  is  |  tied. 

J.  Jones 


9  But  the  wicked  shall  perish,  and 
the  enemies  of  the  Lord  shall  be  as  the  | 
fat  •  of  I  lambs  ||  they  shall  consume; 
into  smoke  shall  |  they  •  con  |  sume  •  a  | 
way. 

10  The  wicked  borroweth,  and  payeth  | 
not  •  a  I  gain  ||  but  the  righteous  |  shew  • 
eth'l  mercy  •  and  |  giveth. 

11  For  such  as  be  blessed  of  him  shall 
in  I  herit  *  the  |  earth  ||  and  they  that 
be  cursed  of  him  |  shall  •  be  |  cut  •  —  | 
off. 

12  The  steps  of  a  good  man  are  or- 
dered I  by  •  the  [  Lord  ||  and  he  de  | 
light  •  eth  I  in  •  his  |  way. 

13  Though  he  fall,  he  shall  not  be  ut- 
terly I  cast  •  —  I  down  ||  for  the  Lord 
up  I  holdeth  •  him  |  with  •  his  |  hand. 

14  I  have  been  young  and  |  now  •  am  | 
old  II  yet  have  I  not  seen  the  righteous 
forsaken  nor  his  |  seed  •  —  |  beg  •  ging  | 
bread. 

15  He  is  ever  merciful  and  |  lend  •  —  | 
eth  II  a7id  his  |  seed  •  —  |  is  '  —  |  blessed. 

16  Depart  from  evil  |  and  •  do  |  good  || 
and  I  dwell  ■  for  |  ev  •  er  |  more. 


17  For  the  Lord  loveth  judgment,  and 
forsaketh  not  his  saints  ;  they  are  pre- 
served for  I  ev  •  —  I  er  ||  but  the  seed  of 
the  I  wicked  •  shall  |  be  •  cut  |  off. 

.J.   ALCOCK 


18  The  righteous  shall  in  |  herit  •  the  | 
land  II  and  \  dwell  •  there  |  in  •  for  |  ever. 

19  The  mouth  of  the  righteous  \  speak  • 
eth  I  wisdom  ||  and  his  tongue  \  talk  •  eth  | 
of  •  —  I  judgment. 

20  The  law  of  his  God  is  |  in  •  his  | 
heart  ||  none  \  of  •  his  |  steps  •  shall  | 
slide. 

21  The  wicked  \  watcheth  •  the  |  right- 
eous II  a7id  I  seeketh  •  to  |  slay  •  —  |  him. 

22  The  Lord  will  not  leave  him  |  in  • 
his  I  hand  [|  nor  con  |  demn  •  him  |  when  • 
he  is  I  judged. 

23  Wait  on  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way, 
and  he  shall  exalt  thee  to  in  |  herit  •  the  | 
land  II  when  the  wicked  are  cut  off  \  thou  • 
shalt  I  see  •  —  ]  it. 

24  I  have  seen  the  wicked  in  |  great  • 
—  I  power  II  and  spreading  himself  \  like  • 
a  I  green  •  bay  |  tree. 

25  Yet  he  passed  away,  and  lo  he  | 
was  •  —  I  not  II  yea  I  sought  him  but 
he  I  could  •  not  |  be  •  —  |  found. 

26  Mark  the  perfect  man  and  be  |  hold  • 
the  I  upright  ||  for  the  end  of  |  that  •  —  | 
man  •  is  |  peace. 

27  But  the  transgressors  shall  be  de  | 
stroyed  •  to  |  gether  ||  the  end  of  the 
wicked  \  shall  ■  be  |  cut  •  —  |  off. 

28  But  the  salvation  of  the  righteous 
is  I  of  •  the  I  Lord  ||  he  is  their  strength  \ 
in  •  the  |  time  •  of  |  trouble. 
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29  And  the  Lord  shall  help  them  and 
de  I  liv  •  er  |  them  ||  he  shall  deliver  them 
from  the  wicked  and  save  them,  because 
they  i  trust  •  —  |  in  •  —  |  him. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  |  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  begiunmg,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  i  A  •  —  |  men. 
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Psalm  XXXIX 

I  SAID,  I  will  take  heed  to  my  ways, 
that  I  sin  not  \  with  •  my  |  tongue  || 
I  will  keep  my  mouth  with  a  bridle 
while  the  |  wick  •  ed  |  is  •  be  |  fore  me. 

2  I  was  dumb  with  silence,  I  held  my 
peace  \  even  •  from  |  good  ||  and  my  | 
sor  •  row  |  was  •  —  |  stirred. 

3  My  heart  was  hot  within  me  ;  while 
I  was  7ni«ing  the  |  fire  •  —  |  burned  || 
then  1  sj)ake  •  I  |  with  •  my  |  tongue, 

4  Lord,  make  me  to  know  mine  end, 
and  the  measure  of  my  days  \  what  •  it  | 
is  II  that  I  may  know  how  |  frail  •  —  | 
I  •  - —  1  am. 

5  Boliold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as 
a  hand-breadth  ;  and  mine  age  is  as  noth- 


ing be  I  fore  •  —  |  thee  ||  verily  every 
man  at  his  best  state  is  |  al  •  to  |  geth  • 
er  I  vanity. 

6  Surely  every  man  walketh  in  a  vain 
shew  :  surely  they  are  disquiet  |  ed  •  in  ] 
vain  II  he  heapeth  up  riches,  and  know- 
eth  not  I  who  •  shall  |  gath  •  er  |  them. 

7  And  now  Lord  what  |  wait  •  I  | 
for  II  my  \  hope  •  is  |  in  •  —  |  thee. 

8  Deliver  me  from  all  \  my  •  trans  | 
gressions  ||  make  me  not  the  re  | 
proach  •  —  |  of  •  the  |  foolish. 

9  I  was  dumb,  I  opened  |  not  •  my  ] 
mouth  II  because  |  thou  •  —  |  didst  •  —  | 
it. 

10  Remove  thy  stroke  a  |  way  •  from  | 
me  II  I  am  consumed  by  the  |  blow  •  of  | 
thine  •  —  |  hand. 

11  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  cor- 
rect man  for  iniquity,  thou  makest  his 
beauty  to  consume  a  |  way  •  like  a  | 
moth  II  surely  |  ever  •  y  |  man  •  is  | 
vanity. 

12  Hear  my  prayer  O  Lord,  and  give 
ear  unto  my  cry  ;  hold  not  thy  peace  \ 
at  •  my  |  tears  ||  for  I  am  a  stranger  with 
thee,  and  a  sojourner  as  \  all  •  my  |  fa  • 
thers  I  were. 

13  O  spare  me,  that  I  may  re  |  cov  ■  er  | 
strength  ||  before  I  go  hence  \  and  •  —  | 
be  •  no  I  more. 


R.  OOODSON 
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Psalm  XL    I -10 

14  I  waited  patiently  |  for  •  the  | 
Lord  II  and  he  inclined  unto  me  and  | 
heard  •  —  |  my  •  —  |  cry. 

15  He  brought  me  up  also  out  of  a 
horrible  pit    out  of  the  |  mir  ■  y  |  clay  jj 
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and   set  my  feet  upon  a  roch   and  es  | 
tab  •  lish  I  ed  •  my  |  goings. 

16  And  he  hath  put  a  new  song  in  my 
mouth,  even  praise  |  unto  •  our  |  God  || 
many  shall  see  it,  and  fear  and  shall  | 
trust  •  —  I  in  ■  the  |  Lord. 

17  Blessed  is  that  man  that  mateth 
the  I  Lord  •  his  |  trust  ||  and  respected 
not  the  proud,  nor  such  as  |  turn  •  a  | 
side  •  to  I  lies. 

18  Many  O  Lord  my  God  are  thy 
wonderfid  works  which  thou  hast  done, 
and  thy  thoughts  which  |  are  •  to  |  us- 
ward  II  they  cannot  be  reckoned  up  in 
order  unto  thee  :  if  I  would  declare  and 
speak  of  them  they  are  |  more  •  than  | 
can  •  be  |  numbered. 

19  Sacrifice  and  offering  thou  didst 
not  desire  ;  mine  ears  \  hast  •  thou  | 
opened  ||  burnt  offering  and  sin  qf- 
fering  |  hast  •  thou  |  not  •  re  | 
quired . 

20  Then  said  /  |  Lo  •  I  1  come  ||  in  the 
volume  of  the  book  |  it  •  is  |  written  •  of  | 
me. 

21  I  delight  to  do  thy  will  \  O  •  my  j 
God  II  yea  thy  |  law  •  is  with  |  in  •  my  [ 
heart. 

22  I  have  preached  righteousness  in 
the  great  \  con  •  gre  |  gation  ||  lo,  I  have 
not  refrained  my  |  lips  •  O  |  Lord  •  thou  | 
knowest. 

23  I  have  not  hid  thy  righteousness 
within  my  heart ;  I  have  declared  thy 
faithfulness  and  |  thy  •  sal  |  vation  ||  I 
have  not  concealed  thy  loving-kindness 
and  thy  truth  \  from  •  the  |  great  •  con- 
gre  I  gation. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  \  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noto 
and  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


Selection  16 
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Psalm  XL    11-17 

WITHOLD  not  thou  thy  tender 
mercies  from  me  \  O  '  —  |  Lord  || 
let  thy  loving  kindness  and  thy  truth 
con  I  tinu  •  al  |  ly  •  pre  |  serve 
me. 

2  For  innumerable  evils  have  com- 
passed me  about  :  mine  iniquities  have 
taken  hold  upon  me,  so  that  I  am  not 
able  to  I  look  •  —  I  "P  ||  they  are 
more  than  the  hairs  of  mine  head  : 
tkereiore  my  |  heart  •  —  |  fail  •  eth  | 
me. 

3  Be  pleased  O  Lord  to  de  |  liv  •  er  | 
me  II  O  I  Lord  •  make  |  haste  •  to  |  help 
me. 

4  Let  them  be  ashamed  and  con- 
founded together  that  seek  after  my  soul 
to  de  I  stroy  •  —  |  it  ||  let  them  be  driven 
backward  and  put  to  |  shame  •  that  | 
wish  •  me  |  evil. 

5  Let  them  be  desolate  for  a  reioard  \ 
of  •  their  |  shame  ||  that  say  unto  \  me  . 
A  I  ha  •  a  I  ha. 

6  Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  rejoice 
and  be  |  glad  •  in  |  thee  ||  let  such  as  love 
thy  salvation  say  con^mually  The  |  Lord  • 
be  I  mag  •  ni  |  fied. 

7  But  I  am  poor  and  needy  ;  yet  the 
Lord  I  thinketh  •  up  |  on  me  ||  thou  art 
my  help  and  my  deliverer  make  no  |  tar- 
ry •  ing  I  O  •  my  |  God. 
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Psahn  XLIl 

8  As  the  hart  paiiteth  after  the  |  wa  • 
ter  I  tJrooks  ||  so  paiiteth  my  soul  \  af  • 
ter  I  thco  •  O  |  God. 

9  My  soul  thirsteth  for  God  for  the  | 
liv  •  iiig  I  God  II  when  shall  I  come  and 
ap  I  pear  •  be  |  fore  ■  —  |  God? 

10  My  tears  have  been  my  meat  \  day  • 
and  I  night  ||  while  they  continually  say 
unto  me  \  Where  •  is  |  thy  •  —  |  God  ? 

11  When  I  renienil)er  these  things,  I 
pour  out  my  |  soul  •  in  |  me  ||  for  I  had 
gone  with  the  multitude,  I  went  with 
them  I  to  •  the  |  house  •  of  |  God. 

12  With  the  voice  of  |  joy  •  and  | 
praise  ||  witli  a  nnxXiitude  that  |  kept  •  —  | 
lio  •  ly  I  (lay. 

\'^  Why  art  thou  cast  down  \  O  •  my  j 
soul  II  and  why  art  thou  dis  |  quiet  •  ed  | 
in  •  —  I  me  ? 

14  Hope  I  thou  •  in  |  God  1|  for  I  shall 
yet  praise  him  for  the  help  \  of  •  his  j 
conn  •  te  |  nance. 

1.5  ()  my  God,  my  soul  is  cast  down 
with  I  in  •  —  I  me  ||  therefore  will  I  rc- 
nuMnl>er  thee  from  the  land  of  Jordan, 
and  of  the  //ermonites  |  from  •  the  | 
hill  •  —  I  Mizar. 


W.  Ckoft  is  I  will  mrj  unto  |  Ciod  •  my  |  rock  || 

Wliy  hast  thou  forgotten  me  ?  why  go  I 
mourning  because  of  i\\c  op  |  pres  •  sion  | 


19  As  with  a  swonl  in  my  bones,  mine 
enemies  re  |  proaeh  •  —  |  me  ||  while 
they  say  daily  unto  lue  \  Wliere  •  is  ] 
thy  •  —  I  God? 

'20  Why  art  thou  cast  down  \  O  •  my  | 
soul  II  and  why  art  tliou  dis  |  qui  •  et  | 
cd  •  with  I  in  me  ? 

21  Hope  I  thou  •  in  j  God  ||  for  I  shall 
yet  praise  him,  who  is  the  health  of  my  j 
counte  •  nance  |  and  •  my  |  God 
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22  Judge  nie  ()  God  and  plead  my 
cause  Rgainst  an  un  |  god  •  ly  |  nation  || 
O  deliver  me  /row  the  de  j  ceitful  •  and  j 
un  •  just  I  man. 

23  For  thou  art  the  God  of  my  strength : 
why  (lost  thou  \  cast  •  me  |  otl'  ||  why  go  I 
mourning  because  of  the  op  |  pres  •  sion  | 
of  •  the  I  enemy  ? 

24  O  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth: 
let  thnn  \  lead  ■  —  |  me  ||  let  tliem  bring 
me  unto  thy  holy  hill  \  and*  to  j  thy  •  —  | 
tabernacles. 

25  Then  will   I   go  unto  the  altar  of 
K)  Deep  callcth  unto  deep  at  the  unise     God,  unto  Hod  my  ex  |  ceed  •  ing  |  joy  || 


spouts  II  all  thy  waves 
are    •    gone  |  o  •  ver  | 


of  thy  I  wat  ■  er 
and    thy  AjYIows 
me. 

17  Yet  tlie  I/ord  will  command  his 
lovingtmr/noss  |  in  •  the  |  daytime  ||  and 
in  the  night  his  song  shall  be  with  me. 


yea  upon   tlic   harp  will  I  |  praise  •  thee 
O  I  God  •  my  I  God. 

26  Why  art  thou  cast  down  |  O  •  my  | 
soul  II  and  why  art  thou  dis  |  qui  •  et  j 
ed  •  with  I  in  me? 

27  Hope    I    in     —  I  God  ||  for   I  shaU 


and  my  prayer  \  unto  •  the  |  God  •  of  my  |    yet  praise  him,  who  is  the  health  of  my  | 
life.  counte  •  nance  |    and  •  my  |  God. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Faihcv  \  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  ■  —  I  A  •  —  I  men. 


J^clcctiou  t7 


8  All  thy  garments  smell  of  myrrh 
and  I  aloes  •  and  |  cassia  ||  out  of  the 
ivory  palaces,  wherefty  |  they  •  have  | 
made  •  thee  |  glad. 

9  King's  daughters  were  among  thy  | 
honoura  •  ble  |  women  ||  upon  thy  right 
hand  did  sta7id  the  |  queen  •  iu  |  gold  •  of  | 
Ophir. 


Psalm   XLV 

MY  heart  is  inditing  a  good  matter:  I 
speak  of  the  things  which  I  have 
made  \  touching  •  the  |  king  ||  ray  tongue 
is  the  I  pen  •  of  a  |  read  •  y  |  writer. 

2  Thou  art  fairer  than  the  cliildren  of 
men:  grace  is  poured  \  into  •  thy  |  lips  || 
therefore  God  hath  |  bless  •  ed  |  thee  ' 
for  I  ever. 

3  Gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh  \  O  • 
most  I  Mighty  ||  vnlh  thy  |  glo  •  ry  |  and  . 
thy  I  majesty. 

4  And  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosper- 
ously, because  of  truth  and  meekness 
and  I  right  •  eous  |  ness  ||  and  thy  right 
hand  shall  |  teach  •  thee  |  terri  •  ble  | 
things. 

5  Thine  arrows  are  sharp  in  the  heart 
of  the  I  King's  •  —  |  enemies  ||  whereJ?/ 
the  I  peo  •  pie  |  fall  •  —  |  under  thee. 

6  Thy  throne  O  God  is  for  |  ever  • 
and  I  ever  ||  the  sceptre  of  thy  kingAova  \ 
is  •  a  I  right  •  —  |  sceptre. 

7  Thou  lovest  righteousness,  and  hat- 
est  I  wick  •  ed  j  ness  ||  therefore  God  thy 
God  hath  anointed  thee  with  the  oil  of  ' 
glad  •  ness  a  |  bove  •  thy  |  fellows. 


10  Hearken  O  daughter,  and  conszVfer 
and  in  |  cline  •  thine  |  ear  ||  forget  also 
thine  own  joeople  |  and  •  thy  |  fa  •  ther's  | 
house 

11  So  shall  the  King  greatly  de  |  sire  • 
thy  I  beauty  ||  for  he  is  thy  Lord  and  | 
wor  •  ship  I  thou  •  —  |  him. 

12  And  the  daughter  of  Tyre  shall  be  | 
there  •  with  a  |  gift  ||  even  the  rich 
among  the  people  \  shall  •  en  |  treat  •  thy  | 
favour. 

13  The  King's  daughter  is  all  \  glori- 
ous •  with  I  in  II  her  |  clothing  •  is  of  | 
wrought  •  —  I  gold. 

14  She  shall  be  brought  unto  the  King 
in  roi'ment  of  |  nee  •  die  |  work  ||  the  vir- 
gins her  companions  that  follow  her  shall 
be  I  brought  •  —  |  un  •  to  |  thee. 

15  With  gladness  and  reyoicing  shall  | 
they  be  |  brought  ||  they  shall  enter  | 
into  •  the  |  King's  •  —  |  palace. 

16  Instead  of  thy  /others  shall  |  be  • 
thy  I  children  ||  whom  thou  mayest  make  \ 
princes  •  ill  |  all  •  the  |  earth. 

17  I  will  make  thy  name  to  be  remem- 
bered iu  I  all  •  gene  |  rations  ||  therefore 
shall  thejoeople  |  praise  •  thee  for  |  ever  • 
and  1  ever. 
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Glory  be  to  tlio  Father  \  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  tlie  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —    |  men. 


Psalm  XLVI 

18  Cofi  is  our  I  refuge -and  j  strength  || 
a  very  \  pres  •  cnt  |  help  •  in  |  trouble. 

19  Tlicrefore  will  not  we  fear  though 
the  I  earth  •  be  re  |  moved  ||  and  though 
the  mountains  be  carried  j  into  •  the  ] 
midst  •  of  the  |  sea. 

20  Though  the  waters  thereo/  |  roar  • 
and   be   |   troubled   ||   though  the  moun- 
tains shake  I  with  •  the  [  swelling  ■  there 
of. 

21  Tliere  is  a  river,  the  streams  where- 
of shall  make  glad  the  |  city  •  of  |  God  || 
the  holy  place  of  the  <a6ernacles  |  of  • 
the  I  Most  •  —  I  High. 

22  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her  ;  she 
shall  no<  I  be  •  —  |  moved  ||  God  shall  | 
help  her  ■  and  |  that  •  right  |  early. 

23  The  lieathen  raged  the  |  kingdoms  • 
were  |  moved  ||  he  Metered  his  |  voice  • 
the  I  earth  •  —  |  melted. 

24  The  Lord  of  |  hosts  •  is  |  with  us  || 
the  God  of  |  Ja  •  cob  j  is  •  our  |  refuge. 

25  Come,  behold  the  works  \  of  •  the  | 
Lord   II   what   deso/ations    |    he  •  hath 
maxle  •  in  the  j  earth. 

2G  He  makfth  wars  to  cease  unto  the  | 
end  •  of  tli«'  I  earth  ||  he  brcakcth  the 
bow,  and  eutteth  <;he  spear  in  sunder;  he 
/>un>eth  the  |  char  •  iot  |  in  •  the  |  fire. 

27  Be  still,  and  know  that  |  I  •  am  ] 
God  II  I  will  be  exalted  amopg  the  hca- 


cd    I 


then   /  will  be  ex  |  alt 
earth. 

28  Tlie  Lord  of  hosts  \  is 
the  God  of  Jacob  |  is  "  — 
refuge. 
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Psalm  XLVI  1 1 

GREAT  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be 
praised  in  the  city  \  of  •  our  |  God  || 
in  the  |  moun  •  tain  |  of  •  his  |  holiness. 

2  Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of 
the  whole  earth  \  is  •  mount  |  Zion  ||  on 
the  sides  of  the  north,  the  city  \  of  •  the  | 
great  •  —  |  King. 

3  God  is  known  \  in  •  her  |  palaces  || 
for  I  —  "a  I  ref  •  —  |  uge. 

4  For  lo  the  |  kings  •  were  as  |  sem  - 
bled  II   they   \  pass  •  ed  |  by  •  to  |  gether. 

5  They  saw  it  and  |  so  •  they  |  mar- 
velled II  they  were  |  troubled  •  and  | 
hasted  •  a  |  way. 

G  Fear  took  hold  up  |  on  •  them  j 
there  ||  and  pain  as  of  a  |  wom  •  an  | 
in  •  —  I  travail. 

7  Thou  breakest  the  |  ships  •  of  |  Tar- 
shish  II  with  \  —  •  an  |  east  •  —  |  wind. 

8  As  we  have  heard,  so  have  we  seen 
in  the  city  of  the  Lord  of  hosts,  in  the  cit- 
y  I  of  •  our  I  God  ||  God  will  es  |  tab  ' 
lish  I  it  •  for  |  ever. 

9  We  have  thought  of  thy  lovingimrf- 
ncss  I  O  •  —  I  God  II  in  the  j  midst  •  —  | 
of  •  thy  I  temple. 

10  According  to  thy  name  O  God,  so 
is  thy  praise   unto   the  |  ends  •  of   the    ' 
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earth   ||   thy  right  hand   is  |  full  •   of    | 
right  •  eons  |  ness. 

11  Let  mount  Zion  rejoice,  let  the 
daughters  of  |  Judah  •  be  |  glad  ||  be- 
cause I  of  •  thy  I  judg  •  —  I  nients. 

12  Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  \  round  * 
a  I  bout  her  ||  tell  the  |  towers  •  —  | 
there  •  —  |  of. 

13  Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  con- 
sider her  I  pal  •  a  |  ces  ||  that  ye  may 
tell  it  to  the  |  gen  •  er  |  a  •  tion  |  follow- 
ing. 

14  For  this  God  is  our  God  for  |  ever  • 
and  I  ever  ||  he  will  be  our  guide  \  e  • 
ven  I  un  •  to  |  death. 
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Psalm  L    1-15 

15  The  mighty  God,  even  the  |  Lord  • 
hath  I  spo  •  ken  ||  and  called  the  earth 
from  the  rising  of  the  sun  unio  the  |  go  • 
ing  ]  down  •  there  |  of. 

IG  Out  of  Zion  the  per  |  fection  •  of  | 
beauty  ||  God  \  —  •  —  |  hath  •  —  | 
shined. 

17  Our  God  shall  come  and  shall  [  not  • 
keep  I  si  •  lence  ||  a  fire  shall  devour 
before  him,  and  it  shall  be  rery  tem  | 
pest  •  uous  I  round  •  a  |  bout  him. 

18  He  shall  call  to  the  heavens  \  from  • 
a  I  bove  ||  and  to  the  earth  that  j  he  • 
may  |  judge  -his  |  people. 

19  Gather  my  saints  together  \  un  •  to  | 
me  II  those  that  have  made  a  covenant  j 
with  •  me  |  by  •  —  |  sacrifice. 

20  And  the  heavens  shall  de  [  clare  • 
his  I  righteousness  ||  for  \  God  •  is  | 
judge  •  him  |  self. 

21  Hear  O  my  people,  and  I  will  speak; 


O  Israel,  and  I  will  testi  |  f y  •  a  ]  gainst 
thee  II  lam  God  |  e-ven  |  thy —  |  God. 

22  I  will  not  reprove  thee  for  thy  sac- 
ri7?ces  or  |  thy  •  burnt  |  offerings  ||  to  have 
been  con  |  tin  •  ual  |  ly  •  be  |  fore  me. 

23  I  will  take  no  buRock  j  out  of  • 
thy  I  house  ||  nor  \  he  •  goats  |  out  of  • 
thy  I  folds: 

24  For  every  heast  of  the  |  forest  '  is  ) 
mine  ||  and  the  cattle  up  |  on  •  a  j  thous  • 
aud  I  hills. 

25  I  know  all  the  fowls  j  of  •  the  ) 
mountains  ||  and  the  wild  beasts  \  of  •  the  | 
field  •  are  |  mine. 

2G  If  I  were  hungry  I  |  would  •  not  | 
tell  thee  ||  for  the  world  is  mine  and  the  | 
f ul  •  ness  I  there  •  —  |  of . 

27  Will  I  eat  the  |  flesh  •  of  j  bulls  || 
or  I  drink  •  the  |  blood  •  of  |  goats? 

28  Offer  unto  God  |  thanks  •  —  |  giv- 
ing II  and  pay  thy  vows  \  unto  •  the  j 
Most  •  —  I  High: 

29  And  call  upon  me  in  the  j  day  •  of  | 
trouble  ||  I  will  deliver  thee  and  |  thou  • 
shalt  I  glori  •  fy  |  me. 
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30  But  unto  the  wicked  \  God  •  —  | 
saith  II  What  hast  thou  to  do  to  declare 
my  statutes,  or  that  thou  shouldest  take 
my  I  cove  •  nant  |  in  •  thy  |  mouth. 

31  Seeing  thou  hatest  in  j  struc  •  —  ) 
tion  II  and  easiest  my  |  words  •  be  |  hind  • 
—  I  thee. 

32  When  thou  sawest  a  thief  then  thou 
con  I  sent  •  edst  |  with  him  ||  and  hast 
been  par   |   tak  •  er  |  with  •  a  |  dulterers. 

33  Thou  givest  thy  mouth  to  |  e  •  —  j 
vil  II  and  thy  |  tongue  •  —  j  frameth  • 
de  I  ceit. 
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34  Thou  sittest  and  speakest  a  |  gainst  • 
thy  I  brother  ||  thou  s/anderest  thine  | 
own  •  —  I  moth  •  er's  |  son. 

35  These  things  hast  thou  done  and  I 
kept  silence  ;  thou  thoughtest  that  I  was 
altogether  such  a  |  one  •  as  thy  |  self  || 
but  I  will  reprove  thee,  and  set  them  in  ] 
order  •  be  |  fore  •  thine  |  eyes. 

36  Now  consider  this  ye  that  for  |  get . 
—  I  God  II  lest  I  tear  you  in  pieces,  and 
there  be  \  none  •  —  |  to  •  de  |  liver. 

37  Whoso  offereth  praise  \  glori  •  fieth  | 
me  II  and  to  him  that  ordereth  his  con- 
versation aright  will  I  shew  the  sal  |  va  • 
tion  I  of  •  —  I  God. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  ■  er  |  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


Selection  X9 

Gregorian 


p 


ts::;ij-s^_ 


-a^ 


I  T 


<K5 


^5^^ 


i5 


m 


-6^ 


■ri-zi- 


ft 


■i9- 


S33- 


? 


P=T=f 


-G- 


-&- 


Psalm  LI 

HAVE  mercy  upon  me  O  God,  ac- 
cording to  thy  I  lov  •  ing  j  kind- 
ness II  according  unto  the  multitude  of 
thy  tender  7Hercic3  |  blot  •  out  |  my  • 
trans  |   grcssious. 


2  Wash  mc  //ioroughly  from  |  mine  • 
in  I  iquity  ||  and  \  cleanse  •  me  |  from  • 
my  I  sin. 

3  For  I  ticknowloAge  \  my  •  trans  | 
grcssions  ||  and  my  sin  is  |  ever  •  be  | 
fore  •  —  I  me. 

4  Against  thee,  thee  only  have  I 
sinned,  and  done  this  evil  |  in  •  thy  | 
sight  II  that  thou  mightest  be  justified 
when  thou  speakest  and  be  |  clear  •  —  | 
when  •  thou  |  judgest. 

5  Behold  I  was  shapen  j  in  •  in  |  iqui- 
ty II  and  in  sin  did  my  |  mother  •  con  | 
ceive  •  —  j  me. 

6  Behold  thou  desirest  truth  in  the  | 
in  •  ward  |  parts  ||  and  in  the  hidden  part 
thou  shalt  I  make  •  me  to  |  know  •  —  | 
wisdom. 

7  Purge  me  with  hyssop  and  /  shall  | 
be  •  —  I  clean  ||  wash  me  and  /  shall  | 
be  •  —  I  wliiter  •  than  |  snow. 

8  Make  me  to  hear  \  joy  •  and  j  glad- 
ness II  that  the  bones  which  thou  hast  | 
brok  •  en  |  may  •  re  |  joice. 

9  Hide  thy  face  \  from  •  my  |  sins  || 
and  blot  out  \  all  •  —  |  mine  •  in  |  iqui- 
ties. 

10  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart  \  O  •  —  | 
God  II  and  renew  a  right  |  spirit  •  with  | 
in  •  —  I  me. 

11  Cast  me  not  away  \  from  •  thy  | 
presence  ||  and  take  Jiot  thy  |  Ho  •  ly  | 
Spir  •  it  I  from  me. 

12  Restore  unto  me  the  Joy  of  |  thy  • 
sal  I  vation  ||  and  ii-phold  me  |  with  ■  thy  | 
free  •  —  |  Spirit. 

13  Then  will  I  teach  trans  |  gressors  • 
thy  I  ways  ||  and  sinners  shall  be  con  | 
vert  •  cd  |  un  •  to  |  thee. 

14  Deliver  me  from  bloodguiltiness  O 
God,  thou  God  of  I  my  •  sal  |  vation  || 
and  my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  \  of  • 
thy  I  right  •  cous  |  ncss. 
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15  O  Lord  open  ]  thou  •  my 
my  mouth  \  shall  •  shew    |    forth 
praise. 

16  For  thou  desirest  not  sacrifice  else  | 
would  •  I  I  give  it  ||  thou  de%^<est  |  not  • 
in  I  burnt  •  —  |  offering. 

17  The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  |  bro  • 
ken  I  spirit  ||  a  broken  and  a  contrite 
heart  O  God  \  thou  •  wilt  |  not  •  de  | 
spise. 

18  Do  good  in  thy  good  pleasure  |  un  • 
to  I  Zion  II  build  \  thou  •  the  |  walls  • 
of  Je  I  rusalem. 

19  Then  shalt  thou  be  pleased  with  the 
sacrifices  of  righteousness,  with  burnt  of- 
fering  and  |  whole  •  burnt  |  offering  || 
then  shall  they  ofier  \  bullocks  •  up  |  on  • 
thine  |  altar. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noto 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  ■  —  I  A  •  —  [  men. 
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Psalm  LVII 

BE  merciful  unto  me  O  God,  be 
merciful  unto  me:  for  my  soul  \ 
trusteth  •  in  |  thee  ||  yea  in  the  shadow 
of  thy  wuigs  will  I  make  my  refuge, 
\n\lil  these  ca  |  lanii  •  ties  be  |  o  •  ver  | 
past. 

2  I  will  cry  unto  |  God  •  most  |  high  || 
unto  God  that  per  |  form  •  eth  |  all  • 
things  1  for  me. 

3  He  shall  send  from  heaven,  and  save 
me  from  the  reproach  of  liim  that  would  | 
swallow  •  me  |  up  ||  God  shall  send  forth 
his  1  mer  •  cy  |  and  •  his  |  truth. 

4  My  soul  is  a  |  mong  •  —  |  lions  || 
and  1  lie  even  among  them  that  are 
set  on  fire,  even  the  sons  of  men, 
whose  teeth  are  spears  and  arrows 
and  their  |  tongue  •  a  |  sharp  •  —  | 
sword, 

5  Be  thou  exalted,  O  God  a  |  hove  • 
the  I  heavens  ||  let  thy  jrZory  be  a  |  bove  • 
—  I  all  •  the  I  earth. 

6  They  have  prepared  a  net  for  my 
steps;  \vl^  soul  is  |  bow  ed  |  down  ||  they 
have  digged  a  pit  before  me,  into  the 
midst  whereo/  |  they  •  are  |  fallen  •  them  | 
selves. 

7  My  heart  is  fixed  O  God  my  |  heart  • 
is  I  fixed  II  /  will  |  sing  •  and  |  give  •  —  | 

praise. 

8  Awake  up  my  glory  ;  awake  "psal- 
tery  |  and  •  —  |  harp  ||  /  my  j  self  • 
will  a  I  wake  •  —  |  early. 

9  I  will  praise  thee  O  Lord  a  ]  mong  • 
the  I  people  ||  I  will  sing  unto  ]  thee  • 
a  |.  mong   the  |  nations. 

10  For  thy  mercy  is  great  \  unto  •  the  : 
heavens  ||  and  thy  |  truth  •  —  |  unto  • 
the  I  clouds. 

11  Be  thou  exalted  O  God  a  |  bove  • 
the  I  heavens  ||  let  thy  glov^  be  a  |  bove  • 
—  I  all  •  the  I  earth. 
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12  Truly   my   soul   traiVeth   up  |  on   • 

—  I  God   II  from   him  \  com  •  eth  |  my   • 
sal  I  vation. 

13  He  only  is  my  rock  and  |  my  •  sal  | 
vation  ||  he  is  my  defence  I  shall  |  not  • 
be  I  great  •  ly  |  moved. 

14  How  long  will  ye  imagine  7nwchief 
a  I  gainst  •  a  |  man  ||  ye  shall  be  slain  all 
of  you :  as  a  bowing  wall  shall  ye  be  and  | 
as  •  a  I  totter  •  ing  |  fence. 

15  They  only  consult  to  cast  him 
douTi  I  from  •  his  |  excellency  ||  they  de  - 
light  in  lies:  they  bless  with  their  mouth 
but  they  |  curse  •  —  |  in  •  ward  |  ly. 

IG  My  soul,  wait  thou   only  up  |  on  • 

—  I  God  II  for  my  expectation  |  is  •  —    | 
from  • —  I  him. 

17  He  only  is  my  rock  and  |  my  •  sal  | 
vation  ||  he  is  my  defence  \  I  •  shall  |  not  • 
be  1  moved. 

18  In  God  is  my  saluation  |  and  •  my  | 
glory  II  the  rock  of  my  strength  and  my  | 
ref  •  Jige  |  is  •  in  |  God. 

19  Trust  in  him  at  all  times;  ye  peo- 
ple pour  out  your  heart  be  |  fore  •  —  | 
him  II  God  is  a  |  ref  •  uge  |  for  •  —  |  us. 

20  Surely  men  of  low  degree  are  van- 
ity, and  men  of  high  dcf/ree  |  are  -a  |  lie  || 
to  be  laid  in  the  balance  they  are  alto  | 
goth  •  cr  I  lighter  ■  than  |  vanity. 

21  Trust  not  in  oppression,  and  become 
not  I  vain  •  in  |  robbery  ||  if  riches  in- 
crrnse  set  |  not  •  your  |  heart  •  np  |  on 
them. 

22  God  hath  |  spok  •  en  ]  once  ||  twice 


have  I  heard  this  ;  that  power  be  |  long  • 
eth  I  un  •  to  I  God. 

23  Also  unto  thee  O  Lord  be  |  long  • 
eth  I  mercy  ||  for  thou  renderest  to  every 
man  ac  '  cord  ■  ing  j  to  •  his  |  work. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^a tlier  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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W. Savagb 


Psalm  LXIII 

OGOD     thou    art  |  my  •  —  |  God  || 
early  |  will  •  I  |  seek  •  —  |  thee  : 

2  My  soul  thirsteth  for  thee,  my  flesh 
longeth.  |  for  •  —  |  thee  ||  in  a  dry  and 
thirsty  la7id  \  where  •  no  |  wa  •  ter  |  is; 

3  To  see  thy  power  \  and  •  thy  |  glory  || 
so  as  I  have  seen  thee  |  in  *  the  |  sane  • 
tu  I  ary. 

4  Because  thy  loving  -  kindness  is  | 
better  •  than  |  life  ||  my  \  lips  •  shall  | 
praise  •  —  |  thee. 

5  Thus  vriW  I  bless  thee  |  while  •  I  | 
live  II  I  will  lift  up  my  |  hands  •  —  |  in  • 
thy  I  name. 

6  My  soul  shall  be  satis/ed  as  with  | 
marrow  •  and  |  fatness  ||  and  my  mouth 
shall  praise  \  thee  •  with  |  joy  •  ful   |  lips : 

7  When  I  remember  thee  up  |  on  • 
my  I  bed  ||  and  meditate  on  thee  \  in  • 
the  I  night  •  —  |  watches. 

8  Because  thou  hast  ]  been  •  my  |  help  || 
therefore  in  the  shadow  of  thy  tvings  \ 
will  •  —  I  I  •  re  I  joice. 
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9  My  soul  foUoweth  hard  |  af  •  ter  | 
thee  II  thy  right  hand  up  |  hold  •  —  | 
eth  •  —  I  me. 

10  But  those  thiit  seek  my  soul  \  to  • 
de  I  stroy  it  ||  shall  go  into  the  |  low  • 
er  I  parts  •  of  the  |  earth. 

11  They  shall  fall  \  by  •  the  j  sword  || 
they  shall  be  a  |  por  •  tion  |  for  •  —  | 
foxes. 

12  But  the  king  shall  rejoice  in  God; 
every  one  that  sweareth  by  him  \ 
shall  •  —  I  glory  ||  but  the  mouth  of  them 
that  speak  lies  \  shall  •  —  |  be  •  —  | 
stopped. 

p.  Hatbs 


Psalm  LXV 

13  Praise  waiteth  for  thee  O  |  God  • 
in  I  Zion  ||  and  unto  thee  \  shall  •  the  | 
vow  •  be  per  |  formed. 

14  O  thou  that  |  hear  •  est  |  prayer  || 
unto  thee  \  shall  •  —  |  all  •  flesh    |   come. 

15  Iniquities  preyaJZ  a  |  gainst  •  —  | 
me  II  as  for  our  trans^rressions  |  thou  • 
shalt  I  purge  •  them  a  |  way. 

16  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou 
choosest,  and  causest  to  approach  unto 
thee,  that  he  may  dwell  \  in  •  thy  |  courts  || 
we  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness 
of  thy  house  even  |  of  •  thy  |  ho  •  ly  | 
temple. 

17  By  terrible  things  in  righteousness 
wilt  thou  answer  us,  O  God  of  |  our  • 
sal  I  vation  ||  who  art  the  confidence 
of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  of 
them  that  are  a/ar  |  off  •  up  |  on  *  the  | 
sea. 

18  Which    by    his    strength    seiteth  | 


fast  •  the  I  mountains  ||  being  \  gird  •  ed  | 
with  •  —  I  power. 

19  Which  stilleth  the  noise  \  of  •  the  | 
seas  II  the  noise  of  their  waves  and  the  | 
tu  •  mult  I  of  ■  the  |  people. 

20  They  also  that  dwell  in  the  utter- 
most parts  are  afraid  \  at  •  thy  |  tokens  || 
thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  mom- 
iiig  and  |  even  •  ing  |  to  •  re  |  joice. 

T.  T.  Tkimnkll 


21  Thou  visitest  the  earth  and  |  wa- 
ter •  est  I  it  II  thou  greatly  enrichest  it 
with  the  river  of  God  \  which  •  is  |  full  • 
of  I  water: 

22  Thou  pre  |  parest  •  them  |  corn  || 
when  thou  hast  |  so  •  pro  |  vided  •  for  | 
it. 

23  Thou  waterest  the  ridges  thereof 
abundantly  :  thou  sertlest  the  |  furrows  • 
there  |  of  ||  thou  makest  it  soft  with 
showers  :  thou  blessest  the  |  spring  •  ing  | 
there  •  —  |  of. 

24  Thou  crownest  the  year  \  with  ■ 
thy  I  goodness  ||  and  thy  |  paths  •  —  | 
drop  •  —  I  fatness. 

25  They  drop  upon  the  pastuves  \  of  • 
the  I  wilderness  ||  and  the  little  hills  re  | 
joice  •  on  I  ev  •  ery  |  side. 

26  The  pastures  are  clothed  with 
flocks;  the  valleys  are  also  cowered  | 
over  ■  with  |  corn  ||  they  shout  for  Joy  j 
they  I  al  •  —  |  so  •  —  |  sing. 

Glory  be  to  tlie  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  | 
ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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Psalm  LXVl 

MAKE  a  joyful  noise  \  im  •  to  |  God  || 
a//  I  —  •  —  I  ye  •  —  I  lauds. 

2  Sing    forth  the    honoxw  \  of   •  his    | 
name  ||  make  |  —  •  his  |  praise  •  —  |  glo- 
rious. 

3  Say  unto  God,  How  terrible  art  thou  \ 
in  •  thy  |  works  1|  through  the  greatness 
of  thy  power  shall  thine  enemies  sub  | 
mit  -  them  |  selves  •  unto  ]  thee. 

4  All  the  earth  shall  worship  thee  and 
shall  I  sing  •  unto  |  thee  ||  they  shall  ] 
sing  •  —  I  to  •  thy  |  name. 

5  Come  and  see  the  |  works  •  of  |  God|| 
he  is  terrible  in  his  don\g  \  toward  •  the  | 
children  •  of  |  men. 

6  lie  turned  the  sea  into  dry  land  : 
they  went  through  the  |  flood  •  on  |  foot  || 
there  did  |  we  •  re  ]  joice  •  in  ]  him. 

7  lie  rulcth  by  his  power  for  ever;  his 
eyes  be  |  hold  •  the  ]  nations  ||  let  not  the 
re  I  bellious  •  ex  |  alt  •  them  |  selves. 

8  O  bless  our  God  |  ye  •  —  |  people  || 
and  make  the  voice  of  his  |  praise  •  —  | 
to  •  be  I  heard : 

9  Wliich  AoWeth  our  |  soul  •  in  |  life  || 
and  sujfer-cih  \  not  •  our  |  feet  •  to  be  | 
moved. 

10  Fortliou  O  God  liast  ]  prov  ed  lus|| 
thou  hast  tried  us  as  |  sil  •  ver  |  is  •  —  | 
tried. 

11  Thou  broughtest  %is  \  into  •  the  | 
net  II  thou  laidst  af  |  flic  •  tion  up  j  on  • 
our  I  loins. 

12  Thou  hast  caused  men  to  ride  over 
our  heads;  we  went  through  Jire  \  and  • 
throiigli  I  water  ||  but  thou  broughtcst  us 
out  I  into  •  a  |  wealth  ■  y  |  place. 


I  1  x-r 

13  I  will  go  into  thy  house  with  |  burnt  • 

—  I  offerings  ||   I    will  pay  \  thee   •  —   j 
my  •  —  I  vows. 

14  Which  my  lips  have  uttered  and 
my  I  mouth  •  hath  |  spoken  ||  when  \  I  • 
was  I  in  •  —  |  trouble. 

15  I  will  offer  unto  thee  burnt  sacri- 
fices of  fatlings  with  the  mcense  |  of  •  —  ] 
rams  ||  /  will  |  of  •  fer  |  bullocks  •  with  | 
goats. 

IG  Come  and  hear  all  ye  that  |  fear  • 

—  I  God   II  and  I  will   declare  what   he 
hath  I  done  •  —  |  for  •  my  |  soul. 

17  I  cried  unto  him  \  with  •  my  | 
mouth  II  and  he  was  ex  |  toll  •  ed  |  with  • 
my  1  tongue. 

18  If  I  regard  iniquity  |  in  •  my  | 
heart  ||  the  Lord  \  will  •  not  |  hear  •  —  | 
me  : 

19  But  verily  God  hath  |  heard  •  —  | 
me  II  he  hath  aXtendeA.  to  the  |  voice  •  —  j 
of  •  my  I  prayer. 

20  Blessed  be  God,  which  hath  not 
turned  a  |  way  •  my  |  prayer  ||  nor  his  j 
mer  •  cy  I  from  •  —  I  me. 


pz^e^i 


Psalm  LXYIl 

21  God    be    merciful    unto    us    and 
bless  •  —  I  us  II  and  cause  his  |  face  •  to 
shine  •  up  |  on  us. 
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22  That  thy  way  may  he  known  up 
on  •  —  I  earth   ||   thy  sat-'ing  |  health  •  a 
mong  •  all  |  nations. 

23  Let  the  people  praise  thee  |  O  •  — 
God   II   lei  I  all   •  the  |  peo  •  pie  |  praise 
thee. 

25  O  let   the    nations  be   glad   and 
sing  •  for    |   joy  ||   for   thou  shalt   judge 
the  people  righteously,  and   yovevn  the 
nations  •  up  |  on  ■  —  |  earth. 

25  Let  the  people  praise  thee  |  O  •  — 
God  II  let   I   all  ■  the   j   peo  •  pie   |   praise 
thee. 

20  Then   shall  the  earth  \  yield  •  her 
increase  ||  and  God,  even  our  own  (Jod 
shall  •  —  I  bless  •  —  |  us. 

27  God  I  shall  •  —  |  bless  us  ||  and  all 
the  ends  of  the  |  earth  •  shall  |  fear  •  — 
him. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  j  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and 
ev  '  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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let  them    rejoice    before    God  :  yea  let 
them  ex  |  ceed  •  ing  |  ly  •  re  |  joice. 

4  Sing  unto  God,  sing  praises  \  to  • 
his  I  name  ||  extol  him  that  rideth  upon 
the  heavens  by  his  name  J  AH  and  re  | 
joice  •  be  |  fore  •  —  |  him. 

5  A  father  of  the  fatherless,  and  a 
judge  I  of  •  the  |  widows  ||  is  God  in  his  | 
ho  •  ly  I  hab  •  i  |  tation. 

6  God  setteth  the  solitary  in  families  : 
he  bringeth  ont  those  which  are  |  bound  • 
with  I  chains  ||  but  the  rebellious  \ 
dwell  ■   in  a    |  dry  •  —  |  land. 

7  O  God,  when  thou  wentest  forth  be  | 
fore  •  thy  |  people  ||  when  thou  didst 
march  \  through  •  the  |  wll  •  der  |  ness. 

8  The  earth  shook,  the  heavens  also 
dropped  at  the  |  presence  •  of  |  God  ||  even 
Sinai  itself  was  moved  at  the  presence 
of  I  God  •  the  I  God  •  of  |  Israel. 

9  Thou  O  God,  didst  send  a  |  plenti  • 
ful  I  rain  ||  whereby  thou  didst  confirm 
thine  inheritance  |  when  •  —  |  it  •  was  j 
weary. 

10  Thy  congregation   hath    |    dwelt  • 

there  |  in  ||  thou  O  God   hast   pre/?ared 

of  thy  I  good  •  ness  |  for  •  the  |  poor. 
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Psalm  LXVIII 

LET  God  arise,  let  his  enemies  |  be  • 
—  I  scattered   ||    let  them  also  that 
hate  him  |  flee  •  be  |  fore  '  —  |  him. 

2  As  smoke  is  driven  away,  so  drive  \ 
them  •  a  |  way  ||  as  wax  melteth  before 
the  fire,  so  let  the  wicked  perish,  at  the  | 
pres  •  ence  |  of  •  —  |  God. 

3  But  let  the  [  righteous  •  be  |  glad  || 


11  The  Lord  \  gave  •  the  |  word  ||  great 
was  the  company  of  those  that  |  pub  • 
lish  I  ed  •  —  I  it. 

12  Kings  of  armies  did  |  flee  •  a  | 
pace  II  and  she  that  Carried  at  |  home  • 
di  I  vided  •  the  |  spoil. 

13  Though  ye  have  lain  among  the 
pots,  yet  shall  ye  be  as  the  wings  of  a 
dove  I  covered  •  with  |  silver  ||  and  her  | 
feathers  •  with  |  yel  •  low  |  gold. 
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14  When   the    Almighty    scattered    | 
in   it    II   it  was  |  white   •   as  | 

snow  •  in  |  Salmon. 

15  The  hill  of  God  is  as  the  |  hill  •  of  | 
Bashan  ||  a  high  lull  \  as  •  the  |  hill  •  of  | 
Bashan. 

IG  Why  leap  ye  ye  high  hills?  this  is 
the  hill  which  God  de  |  sireth  •  to  | 
dwell  in  ||  yea  the  Lord  will  |  dwell  •  in  | 
it  •  for  I  ever. 

17  The  chariots  of  God  are  twenty 
thousand  even  |  thousands  •  of  |  angels  || 
the  Lord  is  among  them  as  in  (S'mai  | 
ill  •  the  I  ho  •  ly  I  place. 

18  Thou  hast  ascended  on  high,  thou 
hast  led  cap  |  tivi  •  ty  |  captive  ||  thou 
hast  received  gifts  for  men;  yea  for  the 
rebellious  also,  that  the  Lord  God  might  | 
dwell  •  a  I  mong  •  —  |  them. 

19  Blessed  be  the  Lord  who  daily  load- 
cth  I  us  •  with  I  benefits  ||  even  the  | 
God  •  of  I  our  •  sal  |  vation. 

20  He  that  is  our  God  is  the  |  God  of  • 
sal  I  vation  ||  and  unto  God  the  Lord  be  | 
long  •  the  I  issues  •  from  |  death. 
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21  Sing  unto  God  ye  tm^doms  |  of  • 
the  I  earth  ||  O  sing  |  prais  •  es  |  uuto  • 
the  I  Lord. 

22  To  him  that  rideth  upon  the  heav- 


ens of  heavens  which  |  were  •  of  |  old  || 
lo  he  doth  send  out  his  voice  aud  j  that  • 
a  I  might  •  y  |  voice. 

23  Ascribe  ye  strength  \  un  •  to  |  God  || 
his  excellency  is  over  Israel  and  his  | 
strength  •  is  |  in  •  the  |  clouds. 

24  O  God  thou  art  terrible  out  of 
thy  I  ho  ■  ly  I  places  ||  the  God  of  Israel 
is  he  that  giveth  strength  and  power 
unto  his  people  |  Bless  •  ed  |  be  •  —  | 
God. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  | 
ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  vrithout  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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Psalm  LXXI 

IN  thee  O  Lord  do  I  |  put  •  my  |  trust  || 
let  me  neyer  be  |  put  •  —  |  to  •  con  | 
fusion. 

2  Deliver  me  in  thy  righteousness  and 
cause  me  |  to  •  es  |  cape  ||  incline  thine 
ear  |  un  •  to  |  me  •  and  |  save  me. 

3  Be  thou  my  strong  habitation, 
whereunto  I  may  con  |  tinually  ■  re  | 
sort  II  thou  hast  given  commandment  to 
save  me  ;  for  thou  art  my  ]  rock  •  and  | 
my  •  —  I  fortress. 

4  Deliver  me  O  my  God  out  of  the 
hand  \  of  •  the  |  wicked  ||  out  of  the 
hand  of  the  un  j  righteous  •  and  |  cru  • 
el  I  man. 

5  For  Thou  art  my  hope  \  O  •  Lord  | 
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God  II  thou  art  my  |  trust  •  —  |  from  • 
my  I  youth. 

6  I  am  as  a  wonAev  |  un  •  to  |  many  || 
but  thou  I  art  •  my  |  strong  •  —  | 
refuge. 

7  Let  my  mouth  be  filled  \  with  •  thy  | 
praise  ||  and  with  thy  |  hou  •  our  |  all  • 
the  I  day. 

8  Cast  me  not  off  in  the  time  of  |  old  • 

—  I  age  II  forsake  me  not  \  when  •  my  | 
strength  •  —  |  faileth. 

9  For  mine  enemies  speak  a    j   gainst  • 

—  I  me  II  and  they  that  lay  wait  for 
my  soul  take  |  coun  •  sel  j  to  •  —  | 
gether. 

10  Saying  God  hath  for  |  sak  •  en  | 
him  II  persecute  and  take  him;  for  there 
is  I  none  •  to  de  |  liv  •  er  |  him. 


W.  Ckotch 


11  O  God  be  not  |  far  •  from  |  me  || 
O  my  God  make  |  haste  •  —  |  for  •  my  | 
help. 

12  Let  them  be  confounded  and  con- 
sumed that  are  adversaries  |  to  •  my  | 
soul  II  let  them  be  covered  with  reproach 
and  dishonour  that  |  seek  •  —  |  my  •  —  | 
hurt. 

13  But  I  will  hope  con  |  tin  •  ual  |  ly  || 
and  will  yet  \  praise  •  thee  |  more  '  and  | 
more. 

14  My  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy 
righteousness  and  thy  salration  |  all  ' 
the  I  day  ||  for  I  know  not  the  |  num  • 
bers  I  there  •  —  |  of . 

15  I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  | 
Lord  •  —  I  God  ||  I  will  make  mention 
of  thy  n^r^ieousness  |  even  •  of  |  thine  • 
—  I  only. 


16  O  God,  thou  hast  taught  me  |  from  • 
my  I  youth  ||  and  hitherto  have  I  de  - 
dared  thy  |  won  •  —  |  drous  •  —  |  works. 

17  Now  also  when  I  am  old  and  grey- 
headed, O  God  for  I  sake  •  me  |  not  || 
until  I  have  shewed  thy  strength  unto 
this   generation,  and  thy  power  to  eyery  j 

one  •  that  |  is  •  to  |  come. 

J.  Battishill 


18  Thy  righteousness  also  O  God  is 
very  high,  who  hast  done  \  great  •  —  | 
things  II  O  God  who  is  |  like  •  —  |  un  • 
to  I  thee. 

19  Thou  which  hast  shewed  me  great 
and  sore  troubles,  shalt  quicken  \  me  •  a  | 
gain  II  and  shalt  bring  me  up  again  \ 
from  •  the  |  depths  •  of  the  |  earth. 

20  Thou  shalt  in  |  crease  •  my  |  great- 
ness II  and  comfort  |  me  •  on  |  ev  •  ery  | 
side. 

21  I  will  also  praise  thee  with  the 
psaltery,  even  thy  truth  \  O  •  my  |  God  || 
unto  thee  will  I  sing  with  the  harp  0 
thou  I  Ho  •  ly  I  One  •  of  |  Israel. 

22  My  lips  shall  greatly  rejoice  when 
I  I  sing  •  unto  |  thee  ||  and  my  |  soul  • 
which  I  thou  •  hast  re  |  deemed. 

23  My  tongue  also  shall  talk  of  thy 
ri^A/'eousness  |  all  the  •  day  |  long  ||  for 
they  are  confounded,  for  they  are  brought 
unto  I  shame  •  that  |  seek  •  my  |  hurt. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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B.  COOKB 


Pxa/m  LXXIJ 

GIVE  the    king  thy  judgments  \  O  • 
—  I  God  II  and  thy    n'^A/eousness   | 
unto  •  the  |  king's  •  —  |  son. 

2  He  shall  judge  thy  people  with  ] 
right  •  eous  |  ness  ||  and  thy  |  poor  •  —  | 
yni\\  •  —  I  judgment. 

3  The  mountains  shall  bring  peace  \ 
to  •  the  I  people  ||  and  the  little  hills  \ 
by  •  —  I  right  •  eous  |  ness. 

4  He  shall  judge  the  poor  of  the 
people,  he  shall  save  the  c/ii7dren  | 
of  •  the  I  needy  ||  and  shall  break 
in  I  pieces  •  the  op  |  press  •  —  | 
or. 

5  They  shall  fear  thee  as  long  as 
the  sun  and  |  moon  •  en  |  dure  || 
throughoM<  I  all  •  —  |  gen  •  er  | 
ations. 

6  He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon 
the  I  mown  •  —  |  grass  ||  as  \  showers  • 
that  I  water  •  the  |  earth. 

7  In  his  days  shall  the  |  right  •  eous  | 
flourish  II  and  abundance  of  peace 
so  I  long  •  as  the  |  moon  •  en  | 
durcth. 

8  lie  shall  have  dominion  aho  from  | 
sea  •  to  I  sea  ||  and  from  the  rtcer  |  unto  • 
the  I  ends  •  of  the  |  earth. 

9  They  that  dwell  in  the  wiVdcrness 
shall  I  bow  •  be  |  fore  him  ||  and  his 
enemies  |  shall  •  —  |  lick  •  the  | 
dust. 
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10  The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  of  the 
isles  shall  |  bring  •  —  |  presents  ||  the 
kings  of  Shehsi  and  |  Seba  •  shall  |  of  • 
fer  I  gifts. 

11  Yea  all  kings  shall  fall  down  be  | 
fore  •  —  I  him  ||  all  \  na  ■  tions  |  shall  • 
—  I  serve  him. 

12  For  he  shall  deliver  the  needy  \ 
when  •  he  |  crieth  ||  the  poor  a/so  and  j 
him  •  that  |  hath  •  no  |  helper. 

13  He  shall  spare  the  |  poor  •  and  | 
needy  ||  and  shall  .sate  the  |  souls  •  —  | 
of  • the  I  needy. 

14  He  shall  redeem  their  soul  from 
de  I  ceit  •  and  |  violence  ||  and  precious 
shall  their  |  blood  •  be  |  in  •  his  |  sight. 

15  And  he  shall  live,  and  to  him 
shall  be  given  of  the  |  gold  •  of  |  Sheba  || 
prayer  also  shall  be  made  for  him  con- 
tinually; and  daily  \  shall  •  he  |  be  •  —  | 
praised. 

IG  There  shall  be  a  handful  of  corn  in 
the  earth  upon  the  |  top  •  of  the  |  moun- 
tains II  the  fruit  thereof  shall  shake  like 
Lebanon  :  and  they  of  the  c;7y  shall  | 
flourish  •  like  |  grass  •  of  the  |  earth. 

17  His  name  shall  endure  for  ever  ; 
his  name  shall  be  continued  as  lonjr  as 
the  sun;  and  men  shall  be  |  blessed 
him  II  all  \  nations  •  shall  |  call 
blessed. 

18  Blessed  be  the  Lord  God,  the  God 
of  I  Is  •  ra  I  el  ||  who  only  |  do  •  eth  | 
won  •  drous  |  things. 

19  And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name 
for  I  ev  •  —  I  er  ||  and  let  the  whole  earth 
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be  filled  with  his  glovj  \  A  •  men  |  and 
A  I  men. 

Glory  be  to  the  Faihev  |  and  •  to  the 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noio  and 
ev  ■  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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TRULY  Gorf  is  I    good  •   to  |  Israel  || 
even  to  such  as  |  are  •  of  a  j  clean  •  —  | 
heart. 

2  But  as  for  me,  my  feet  were  |  al  • 
most  I  gone  ||  my  \  steps  •  had  |  well  • 
nigh  I  slipped. 

3  For  I  was  envious  |  at  •  the  |  foolish  || 
when  I  saw  the  pros  |  peri  •  ty  |  of  •  the  | 
wicked. 

4  For  there  are  no  hands  \  in  •  their  ] 
death  ||  but  their  |  strength  •  —  |  is  •  —  | 
firm. 

5  They  are  not  in  trouble  as  |  oth  •  er  | 
men  ||  neither  are  they  plagued  \  like  •  —  | 
oth  •  er  I  men. 

6  Therefore  pride  compasseth  them 
stbout  I  as  •  a  I  chain  ||  luolence  |  cover  • 
eth  I  them  •  as  a  I  garment. 

7  Their  eyes  stand  |  out  •  with  |  fat  • 
ness  II  they  have  |  more  •  than  |  heart  • 
could  I  wish. 

8  They  are  corrupt,  and  speak  toick- 
edly  con  |  cerning  •  op  |  pression  ||  they  \ 
speak  •  —  I  lof  •  ti  I  ly. 

9  They  set  their  mouth  a  |  gainst  •  the 
heavens  ||  and  their  tongue  \  walk  •  eth  | 
through  •  the  |  earth.       « 


10  Therefore  his  people  re  |  turn  •  — 
hither  ||  and  waters  of  a  full  cup  are 
wrung  •  —  I  out  •  to  |  them. 
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11  And  they  say  Hoiv  doth  |  God  •  — 
know  II  and  is  there  knoioledge  |  in  ■  the  | 
Most  •  —  I  High? 

12  Behold,  these  are  the  ungodly  who 
prosper  \  in  •  the  |  world  ||  they  in  | 
crease  •  —  |  in  •  —  |  riches. 

13  Verily  I  have  cleansed  my  |  heart  * 
in  I  vain  ||  and  \  washed  •  my  |  hands  • 
in  I  innocency. 

14  For  all  the  day  long  have  |  I  •  been  | 
plagued  II  and  \  chasten  •  ed  |  ev  •  ery  | 
morning. 

15  If  I  say  I  will  |  speak  •  —  |  thus  || 
behold,  I  should  offend  against  the  genev  \ 
a  •  tion  I  of  •  thy  |  children. 

16  When  I  thought  to  |  know  •  —  | 
this  II  it  I  was  •  too  |  pain  •  ful  |  for  me. 

17  Until  I  went  into  the  sanctn  \  ary  • 
of  I  God  II  then  under  |  stood  •  I  | 
their  •  —  |  end. 

18  Surely  thou  didst  set  them  in  |  slip- 
per •  y  I  places  ||  thou  casted&t  them  | 
down  •  —  I  into  •  de  |  struction. 

19  How  are  they  brought  into  desoZfl- 
tion  I  as  •  in  a  I  moment  ||  they  are  utter- 
ly con  I  sum  •  ed  |  with  •  —  |  terrors. 

20  As  a f/ream  when  |  one -a  |  waketh|| 
so  O  Lord,  when  thou  awakest  thou 
shalt  de  |  spise  •  —  |  their  •  —  |  image. 

21  Thus  my  |  heart  ■  —  |  grieved  || 
and  I  was  pricked  |  in  •  —  |  my  •  —  | 
reins. 

22  So  foolish  was  /  |  and  •  —  |  igno- 
rant II  I  was  as  a  |  beast  •  be  j  fore  •  —  | 
thee. 
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23  Nevertheless  I  am  con^mually  | 
with  •  —  I  thee  ||  thou  hast  AoZrfen  me  | 
by  •  my  I  riglit  •  —  |  hand. 

24  Thou  shalt  guide  me  |  with  •  thy  | 
counsel  ||  and  afterward  re  |  ceive  •  —  | 
me  ■  to  I  glory. 

25  Whom  have  /  in  |  heaven  •  but  | 
thee  II  and  there  is  none  upon  earth  that  | 
I  ■  de  I  sire  •  besides  |  thee. 

26  My  flesh  and  my  heart  \  fail  •  —  | 
eth  II  but  God  is  the  strength  of  my 
heart  and  my  |  por  •  tion  |  for  •  —  | 
ever. 

27  It  is  good  for  me  to  draw  \  near  • 
to  I  God  II  I  have  put  my  trust  in  the 
Lord  God,  that  I  may  de  |  clare  •  —  | 
all  •  thy  I  works. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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"W.  HiNE 


•  was    I 
spirit  • 

I  wak- 
I  can  • 


Pialm  LXXVII 

I    CRIED  unto    God   with  my  voice 
even  unto  God  \  with  •  my  |  voice  || 
and  he  gave  |  ear  •  —  |  un  •  to  |  me. 

2  In  the  day  of  my  trouble.  I  |  sought  * 
the  I  Lord  ||  my  sore  ran  in  the  night, 
and  ceased  not  :  my  soul  re  |  fus  •  ed  | 
to-be  1  comforted. 

3  I   remembered    God    \   and 
troubled  ||  I  complained  and  my  j 
was  I  o  •  ver  |  whelmed. 

4  Thou  holdest  mine  |  eyes  •  — 
ing  II  I  am  so  t7-oub\ed  \  that  •  I 
not  I  speak. 

5  I  have^  consi'ffered  the  |  days  •  of  | 
old  II  the  years  of  |  an  •  —  |  cient  •  —  j 
times. 

6  I  call  to  remembrance  my  |  song  • 
in  the  |  night  ||  I  commune  with  mine 
own  heart  and  my  |  spirit  •  made  |  dili . 
gent  I  search. 

7  Will  the  Lord  cast  |  off  ■  for  |  ever  || 
and  will  he  be  |  favoura  •  ble  |  no  •  —  | 
more? 

8  Is  his  mercy  clean  |  gone  •  for  |  ev- 
er II  doth  his  prmnise  \  fail  •  for  |  ev  •  er  | 
more? 

9  Hath  God  for^orten  |  to 
cious  II  hath  he  in  anger  shut 
ten  •  der  |  mercies? 

10  And  I  said   This  is  |  my  •  in 
ity  II  but  I  will  remember  the 
the  right  hand   \   of  •  the    |    Most 
High. 
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12  I  will  meditate  aho  of  |  all  •  thy  | 
work  II  and  \  talk  •  of  |  thy  •  —  |  do- 
ings. 

13  Thy  way  O  God  is  |  in  •  the  |  sanct- 
uary II  who  is  so  great  a  God  |  as  •  —  | 
our  •  —  I  God? 

14  Thou  art  the  God  that  J  do  •  est  | 
wonders  ||  thou  hast  decZared  thy  | 
strength  •  a  |  mong  •  the  |  people. 

15  Thou  hast  with  thine  arm  re  | 
deemed  •  thy  |  people  ||  the  sons  of  | 
Ja  •  cob  I  and  •  —  |  Joseph. 

16  The  waters  saw  thee  O  God,  the 
waters  saw  thee  \  they  ■  were  a  |  fraid  || 
the  depths  |  al  •  so  |  were  •  —  |  troubled. 

17  The  clouds  poured  out  water,  the 
skies  sent  |  out  •  a  |  sound  ||  thine  arrows  | 
al  •  so  I  went  •  a  |  broad. 

18  The  voice  of  thy  thunder  was  in 
the  heaven  :  the  lightnings  \  lightened  • 
the  I  world  ||  the  earth  |  trem  •  bled  j 
and  •  —  I  shook. 

19  Thy  way  is  in  the  sea,  and  thy  path 
in  the  |  great  •  —  |  waters  ||  and  thy  | 
foot  •  steps  I  are  •  not  |  known. 

20  Thou  leddest  thy  peo'ple  \  like  •  a  | 
flock  II  by  the  hand  of  |  Mo  •  ses  |  and  • 
—  I  Aaron. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  \  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  IIo  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


Selection  28 


J.  TnRLE 


Psalm  LXXX 

GIVE  ear  O  Shepherd  of  Israel,  thou 
that  leadest  /oseph  |  like  •  a  | 
flock  II  thou  that  dwellest  hetween  the  | 
cher  •  u  |  bim  •  shine  |  forth. 

2  Before  Ephrahim  and  Benjamin  and 
Manasseh  stir  \  up  ■  thy  |  strength  ||  and  \ 
come  •  and  |  save  •  —  |  us. 

3  Turn  us  ?igain  \  O  •  —  |  God  ||  and 
cause  thy  face  to  shine  \  and  •  we  |  shall  • 
be  I  saved. 

4  O  Lord  \  God  •  of  |  hosts  ||  how  long 
wilt  thou  be  angry  against  the  |  prayer  • 
—  I  of  •  thy  I  people? 

5  Thou  feedest  them  with  the  |  bread  • 
of  I  tears  ||  and  givest  them  tears  to  | 
drink  •  in  |  great  •  —  |  measure. 

6  Thou  makest  us  a  strife  \  unto  •  our  J 
neighbours  ||  and  our  enemies  |  laugh  • 
a  I  mong  •  them  |  selves. 

7  Turn  us  again  O  |  God  ■  of  |  hosts  || 
and  cause  thy  face  to  shine  \  and  •  we  | 
shall  •  be  |  saved. 

8  Thou  hast  brought  a  vine  \  out  •  of  | 
Egypt  II  thou  hast  cast  out  the  |  heathen  • 
and  I  plant  •  ed  |  it. 

9  Thou  pre/)aredst  |  room  •  be  |  fore 
it  II  and  didst  cause  it  to  take  deep  root  \ 
and  •  it  |  filled  •  the  |  land. 

10  The  hills  were  cowered  with  the  | 
shad  •  ow  I  of  it  ||  and  the  boughs 
thereof  were  |  like  •  the  |  good  •  ly  | 
cedars. 

11  She  sent  out  her  boughs  \  unto  • 
the  I  sea  ||  and  her  |  branch  •  es  |  unto  • 
the  I  river. 

12  Why  hast  thou  then  broken  | 
down  •  her  |  hedges  ||  so  that  all  they 
which  I  pass  •  by  the  |  way  •  do  |  pluck 
her? 

13  Tlie  boar  out  of  the  toood  doth  | 
waste  •  —  I  it  ||  and  the  wild  beast  of 
the  field  \  doth  •  de  |  vour  •  —  j  it. 
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14  Return  we  beseech  <Aee  O  |  God  • 
of  1  bosts  II  look  down  from  beaven,  and 
hQhold  and  |  vis  •  it  |  this  •  —  |  vine; 

15  And  tbe  vineyard  wbich  thy  rigbt 
Tiand  \  hath  •  —  |  planted  ||  and  the 
branch  that  thou  marfest  |  strong  •  —  | 
for  •  thy  I  self. 

16  It  is  burned  with  fire  it  is  j  cut  • 

I  down  II  they  perish   at  the   rebuke  \ 

of  •  thy  I  coun  •  te  |  nance. 

17  Let  thy  hand  be  upon  the  man  of  1 
thy  •  right  |  hand  1|  upon  the  son  of  man 
whom  tliou  madcst  \  strong  •  —  |  for  • 
thy  I  self. 

18  So  will  not  we  go  hack  \  from  '  —  | 
thee  II  quicken  us,  and  we  will  call  up  | 
on  •  —  I  thy  •  —  I  name. 

19  Turn  us  again  O  |  Lord  •  God 
of  I  hosts  II  cause  thy  face  to  shine  \  and  • 
we  I  shall  •  be  |  saved. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  ] 
er  I  shall     be     ||     World     without   | 
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Psalm  L. 

OW  amiable  |  are  •  thy  |  taberna- 
cles   II    0  I  Lord  •    —  I  of    •    —  1 


2  My  soul  longeth,  yea  even  fainteth 
for  the  I  courts  •  of  the  |  Lord  ||  my  heart 
and  my  flesh  crieth  out  \  for  •  the  |  liv  ' 
ing  I  God. 

3  Yea  the  sparrow  hath  found  a 
house,  and  the  swallow  a  nest  for 
herself  where  she  may  |  lay  ■  her  | 
yoimg  II  even  thine  altars  O  Lord  of 
hosts  my  I  King  •  —  |  and  •  my  | 
God. 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  |  dwell  •  in 
thy  I  house  ||  they  will  be  still  \  prais  •—  | 
ing  •  —  I  thee. 

5  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  |  strength  • 
is  in  I  thee  ||  in  whose  heart  \  are  •  the  | 
ways  •  of  I  them. 

6  Who  passing  through  the  valley 
of  Baca,  \  make  it  •  a  |  well  ||  the 
rain  |  al  •  so  |  fiUeth  •  the  | 
pools. 

7  They  go  from  |  strength  •  to  | 
strength  ||  every  one  of  them  in  Zion 
ap  I  peareth  •  be  |  fore  •  —  |  God. 

8  O  Lord  God  of  hosts  \  hear  •  my  | 
prayer  ||  give  |  ear  •  O  |  God  •  of  | 
Jacob. 

9  Behold  O  |  God  •  our  |  shield  ||  and 
look  upon  the  |  face  •  of  |  thine  •  an  | 
ointed. 

10  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  | 
than  •  a  |  thousand  ||  I  bad  rather  be  a 
doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  God  than 
to  I  dwell  •  in  the  |  tents  •  of  |  wicked- 
ness. 

11  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  |  sun  •  and  | 
shield  II  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and 
glory  :  no  good  thing  will  he  with- 
hold  from  1  them  •  that  |  walk  •  up  | 
rightly. 

12  0  I  Lord  •  of  |  hosts  ||  blessed  is 
the  man  that  |  trust  •  eth  |  in  •  —  | 
thee. 
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Psalm  LXXXV 

13  Lord,  thou  hast  been  /avourable  | 
unto  •  thy  |  land  ||  thou  hast  brought 
back  the  cap  |  tiv  •  i  |  ty  •  of  |  Jacob. 

14  Thou  hast  forgiven  the  intV^uity  | 
of  •  thy  I  people  ||  thou  hast  |  cov  •  ered  [ 
all  •  their  |  sin. 

15  Thou  hast  taken  away  \  all  '  thy  | 
wrath  II  thou  hast  turned  thyself  from 
the  I  fierce  •  ness  |  of  •  thine  |  anger. 

16  Turn  us  O  God  of  |  our  •  sal  |  va- 
tion  II  and  cause  thine  anger  |  toward  • 

—  I  us  •  to  I  cease. 

17  Wilt  thou  be  angry  with  |  us  •  for  j 
ever  ||  wilt  thou  draw  out  thine  anger 
to  I  all  •  —  I  gen  •  er  |  ations  ? 

18  Wilt  thou  not  re  |  vive  •  us  a  | 
gain  II  that  thy  people  |  may  •  re  |  joice  • 
in  I  thee  ? 

19  Shew  us  thy  mercj  |  O  •  —  | 
Lord  II  and  \  grant  •  us  |  thy  •  sal  |  vation. 

20  I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord 
will  speak,  for  he  will  speak  peace  unto 
his  peoTple  \  and  •  to  his  |  saints  ||  but 
let  them  not  \  turn  •  a  |  gain  •  to  |  folly. 

21  Surely  his  salvation  is  nigh  \  them  • 
that  I  fear  him  ||  that  glovy  may  |  dwell  • 

—  I  in  •  our  |  land. 

22  Mercy  and  truth  are  |  met  •  to  | 
gether  ||  righteousness  and  peace  have  | 
kiss  •  ed  |  each  •  —  |  other. 

23  Truth  shall  spring  \  out  •  of  the  | 
earth  ||  and  ri^A/eousness  |  shall  •  look  | 
down  •  from  |  heaven. 

24  Yea  the  Lord  shall  give  |  that  • 
which  is  I  good  ||  and  our  |  land  •  shall  | 
yield  •  her  |  increase. 


25  Righteousness  shall  |  go  •  be  |  fore 
him  II  and  shall  set  us  in  the  |  way  •  —  ) 
of  •  his  I  steps. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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Psalm.  LXXXVI 

BOW  down  thine  ear  O  Lord 
—  I  me    II    for  /   am  |  poor 
need  •  —  |  y. 

2  Preserve  my  soul  for  |  I  •  am  | 
holy  II  O  thou  my  God,  save  thy  servant 
that  I  trust  •  eth  |  in  •  —  |  thee. 

3  Be  merciful  unto  »ne  |  O  •  —  | 
Lord  II  for  I  cry  |  un  •  to  |  thee  •  —  | 
daily. 

4  Rejoice  the  soul  \  of  •  thy  |  servant  || 
for  unto  thee  O  Lord  do  |  I  •  lift  |  up  • 
my  I  soul. 

5  For  thou  Lord  art  good,  and  ready  \ 
to  •  for  I  give  ||  and  plenteous  in  mercy 
unto  all  them  that  |  call  •  up  |  on  •  —  j 
thee. 

6  Give  ear  O  Lord  \  unto  •  my  ■ 
prayer  ||  and  attend  to  the  voice  \  of  • 
my  I  sup  •  pli  |  cations. 

7  In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  will  call 
up  I  on  •  —  I  thee  ||  Jbr  \  thou  •  wilt  [ 
an  •  swer  |  me. 

8  Among  the  gods  there  is  none  like 
unto  I  thee  •  O  |  Lord  ||  neither  are  there 
any  works  |  like  '  unto  |  thy  ■  —  j  works. 
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9  All  nation?  whom  thou  hast  made 
shall  come  and  worship  before  thee  \ 
O  •  —  I  Lord  II  and  shall  |  glo  •  ri  |  fy  • 
thy  I  name. 

10  For  thou  art  great,  and  rfoest  | 
won  •  drous  |  things  ||  thou  \  art  •  —  | 
God  •  a  I  lone. 

11  Teach  me  thy  way  O  Lord,  I  will 
walk  I  in  •  thy  |  truth  ||  nnite  my  | 
heart  *  to  |  fear  •  thy  |  name. 

12  I  will  praise  thee  O  Lord  my  God 
with  I  all  •  my  |  heart  ||  and  I  will  glo- 
rify thy  name  \  for  •  —  |  ev  •  er  |  more. 

13  For  great  is  thy  mercy  \  toward  • 
—  I  me  II  and  thou  hast  delivered  my 
soui  I  from  •  the  |  low  •  est  |  hell. 

14  O  God  the  proud  are  |  risen  •  a  | 
gainst  me  ||  and  the  assemblies  of  violent 
men  have  sought  after  my  soul  ;  and 
have  not  set  \  thee  •  be  |  fore  •  —  |  them. 

15  But  thou  O  Lord,  art  a  God  \  full  • 
of  com  I  passion  ||  and  gracious,  long- 
suffering,  and  plenie.ons,  in  |  mer  •  cy  | 
and  •  —  I  truth. 

16  O  turn  unto  me,  and  have  mercy 
up  I  on  •  —  I  me  ||  give  thy  strength 
unto  thy  servant,  and  save  the  |  son  •  of  | 
thine  •  —  |  haiidinaid. 

17  Shew  me  a  token  for  good  ;  that 
they  which  hate  me  may  see  it  and  | 
he  •  a  I  shamed  ||  because  thou  Lord  hast 
holpen  me  \  and  •  —  |  comfort  •  ed  |  me. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  I  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  [  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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Psalm  LXXXIX 

I  WILL  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  | 
Lord  •  for  |  ever  ||  with  my  mouth 
will  1  make  known  thy  faithfulnes.s  to  | 
all  •  —  I  gen  •  er  |  ations. 

2  For  I  have  said,  Mercy  shall  be 
built  up  for  I  ev  •  —  |  er  ||  thy  faithful- 
ness shalt  thou  esiailish  |  in  •  the  |  ver  • 
y  I  heavens. 

3  I  have  made  a  covenant  |  with  • 
my  I  chosen  ||  I  have  sworn  |  un  ■  to  | 
David  •  my  |  servant. 

4  Thy  seed  will  /  es  |  tablish  •  for  j 
ever  ||  and  build  up  thy  thrmie  to  |  all  • 
—  I  gen  ■  er  |  ations. 

5  And  the  heavens  shall  praise  thy 
tvondcTS  I  O  •  —  I  Lord  ||  thy  faithful  - 
ness  also  in  the  congie  \  ga  •  tion  |  of  . 
the  I  saints. 

G  For  who  in  the  heaven  can  be  com- 
pared I  unto  •  the  (  Lord  ||  who  among 
the  sons  of  the  mighty  can  be  |  liken  • 
ed  I  unto  •  the  |  Lord? 

7  God  is  greatly  to  be  feared  in  the 
assembly  |  of  •  the  |  saints  ||  and  to  be 
had  in  reverence  of  all  them  that  |  are  • 
a  I  bout  •  —  I  him. 
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8  O  Lord   God   of    hosts,    who    is   a 
strong  Lord    \    like  •  unto  |  thee  ||  or   to 
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thy  /a/<^fulness    |    round  •  a  |  bout  •  —  | 
thee. 

9  Thou  rulest  the  roaring  |  of  •  the  | 
sea  II  when  the  waves  thereof  arise  | 
thou  •  —  I  still  •  est  |  them. 

10  Thou  hast  broken  Rahab  in  piec- 
es, as  one  \  that  •  is  |  slain  ||  thou  hast 
scattered    thine     enemies    |    with  •  thy  | 


Selection  32 


J.  FOSTBE 


strong 


arm. 


11  The  heavens  are  thine,  the  earth  \ 
also  •  is  I  thine  ||  as  for  the  world  and 
the  fulness  thereq/"  |  thou  •  hast  |  found  • 
ed  I  them. 

12  The  north  and  the  south  tliou  hast 
ere  I  a  ■  ted  |  them  ||  Tabor  and 
i7ermon  shall  re  |  joice  •  —  |  in  •  thy  ] 
name. 

13  Thou  hast  a  |  might  •  y  |  arm  || 
strong  is  thy  hand  and  |  high  •  is  |  thy  • 
right  I  hand. 

14  Justice  and  judgment  are  the 
habitotion  |  of  •  thy  |  throne  ||  mercy 
and  truth  shall  ]  go  •  be  |  fore  •  thy  ] 
face. 

15  Blessed  is  the  people  that  know 
the  I  joy  •  ful  I  sound  ||  they  shall  walk 
O  Lord  in  the  light  \  of  •  thy  |  coun  • 
te  I  nance. 

16  In  thy  name  shall  they  rejoice  \ 
all  •  the  I  day  ||  and  in  thy  ri^'^ieousness  | 
shall  •  they  |  be  •  ex  |  alted. 

17  For  thou  art  the  ^r^ory  |  of  •  their  | 
strength  ||  and  .  in  thy  /avour  our  [ 
horn  •  shall  |  be  •  ex  |  alted. 

18  For  the  Lord  is  |  our  •  de  |  fence  || 
and  the  Holy  One  of  /srael  |  is  •  —  j 
our  •  —  I  King. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  ■  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  i  A  •  —  |  men. 
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Psalm  XC 

ZORD  thou  hast  |  been 
ing  place  ||  in  |  all  •  - 
ations. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought 
forth,or  ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  earth  ] 
and  •  the  |  world  ||  even  from  everlasting 
to  evevlasting  \  thou  •  —  |  art  •  —  |  God. 

3  Thou  turnest  man  to  de  |  struc  • 
—  I  tion  II  and  sayest  Re  |  turn  •  ye  ] 
childrei.     of  |  men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight 
are  but  as  yesterday  |  when  •  it  is  |  pastij 
and  I  as  •  a  I  watch  •  in  the  |  night. 

5  Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with 
a  flood  ;  they  are  |  as  •  a  |  sleep  ||  in  the 
morning  they  are  like  \  grass  •  which  [ 
grow  •  eth  |  up. 

6  In  the  morning  it  Jloitrisheth  and  | 
grow  •  eth  |  up  ||  in  the  evening  it  is  cut 
down  I  and  •  —  |  with  •  er  |  eth. 

7  For  we  are  consumed  |  by  •  thine  I 
anger  ||  and  by  thy  wrath  |  are  •  —  j  we  • 
—  I  troubled. 

8  Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  be  | 
fore  •  —  I  thee  ||  our  secret  sins  in  the  | 
light  ■  of  I  thy  •  —  I  countenance. 

9  For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  \ 
in  •  thy  |  wrath  ||  we  spend  our  years  as 
a  I  tale  •  —  |  that  •  is  |  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  years  are  three- 
score years  and  ten  ;  and  if  by  reason 
of  strength  they  be  ]  four  •  score  |  years  || 
yet  is  their  strength  labour  and  sorrow; 
for  it  is  soon  cut  off  \  and  -we  |  fly  * 
a  I  way. 
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11  Who  knowetli  the  power  \  of  • 
thine  |  anger  ||  even  according  to  thy 
fear  |  so  •  —  |  is  •  thy  |  wrath. 

12  So  teach  us  to  |  number  •  our  | 
days  II  that  we  may  ap/)/y  our  |  hearts  • 

—  I  un  •  to  I  wisdom. 

13  Return  O  Lord  \  how  •  —  |  long  || 
and  let  it  repent  thee  con  |  cern  •  ing  | 
thy  *  —  I  servants. 

14  O  satisfy  us  early  j  with  •  thy  | 
mercy  ||  that  we  may  rejoice  and  be  | 
glad  •  —  I  all  •  our  |  days. 

15  Make  us  glad  according  to  the 
days  wherein  thou  hast  af  |  flict  • 
ed  I  us  II  and  the  years  where 
in  I  we  •  have  |  seen  •  —  | 
evil. 

IG  Let  thy  work  ap/>ear  |  unto  •  thy  | 
servants  ||  and  thy  glory  \  un  •  to  |  their  • 

—  I  children. 

17  And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord 
our  God  I  be  up  •  on  |  us  ||  and 
establish  thou  the  work  of  our 
hands  upon  us  ;  yea  the  work  of  our 
hands  es  j  tab  •  lish  |  thou  •  —  | 
it. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  ■  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


Psalm  xci 

HE  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  flace 
of  the  I  Most  •  —  I  High  ||  shall 
abide  under  the  shadow  \  of  •  the  |  Al  • 
—  I  mighty. 

2  I  will  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my  ref- 
uge I  and  •  my  |  fortress  ||  my  God  in  | 
him  •  —  I  will  •  I  I  trust. 

3  Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from 
the  I  snare  •  of  the  |  fowler  ||  and  \ 
from  •  the  |  noi  •  some  |  pestilence. 

4  He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  feathers, 
and  under  his  wings  \  shalt  •  thou  |  trust|| 
his  truth  shall  |  be  •  thy  |  shield  •  and  | 
buckler. 

5  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  | 
terror  •  by  |  night  ||  nor  for  the  |  arrow  • 
that  I  flieth  •  by  |  day. 

6  Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  |  walk- 
eth  •  in  |  darkness  ||  nor  for  the  destruc- 
tion that  I  wast  •  eth  |  at  •  —  |  noonday. 

7  A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and 
ten  ^/;o?^sand  at  |  thy  ■  right  |  hand  ||  but 
it  I  shall  •  not  |  come  •  nigh  |  thee. 

8  Only    with  thine  e_iyes    shalt  |  thou  • 

be  I  hold  II  and   see   the  re  |  ward  •  —  j 

the  I  wicked. 
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9  Because  tliou  hast  made  the  Lord 
which  I  is  •  my  I  refuge  ||  even  the  Most 
High  I  thy  •  —  |  hah  •  i  |  tation  ; 

10  There   shall   no  evil   be  |  fall  •  —  | 
thee  il  neither  shall  any  plague  \  come  • 
—  I  nigh  •  thy  |  dwelling. 

11  For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  \ 
o  •  ver  1  thee  |1  to  keep  \  thee  •  in  |  all  • 
thy  I  ways. 

12  They  shall  bear  thee  up  \  in  •  their  ] 
hands  ||  lest  thou  dash  thy  |  foot  '  a  ] 
gainst  •  a  |  stone. 

ir5  Thou  shalt  tread  upOM  the  |  lion  • 
and  I  adder  ||  the  young  lion  and  the 
dragon  shall  thou  |  tram  •  pie  |  un  •  der  | 

feet. 

14  Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon 
me  thereiove  will  |  1  •  de  |  liver  him  ||  I 
will  set  him  on  high,  because  he  hath  | 
known  •  —  |  my  •  —  |  name. 

15  He   shall   call  upon    me  and    |    I 
will  I  answer  him  |1   I  will  be   with   him 
in  trouble  ;    I  will   deZtVer  j  him  -and    | 
hon  •  our  |  him. 

16  With  long  life  will  I  |  satis  •  fy  | 
him  II  and  \  shew  •  him  |  my  •  sal  1  vation. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noro 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  1 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  I  men. 


in 


2  To  shew  forth  thy  lovingtinrfness   ] 
•  the  I  morning  ||   and  thy  |  faithful  ' 

ness  I  ever  •  y  |  night. 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings 
and  up  I  on  •  the  |  psaltery  ||  upon  the 
harp  I  with  •  a  |  sol  •  emu  |  sound. 

4  For  thou  Lord  hast  made  me  glad  \ 
through  •  thy  |  work  ||  I  will  triumph    | 

the  I  works  •  of  thy  |  hands. 
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IT    is   a  good  thing   to   give  thanks    \ 
unto  ■  the  |  Lord  ||  and  to  sing  praises 
unto  thy  I  name  •  —  |  O  •  Most  |    High. 


5  O  Lord,  how  great  \  are  •  thy  | 
works  II  and  thy  |  thoughts  •  are  [  ver  • 
y  I  deep. 

6  A  brutish  man  \  know  •  eth  |  not  || 
neither  doth  a/oo/  |  un  •  der  |  stand  •  —  ] 

this. 

7  When  the  wicked  spring  as  the 
grass,  and  when  all  the  workers  of  int^ 
ui  I  ty  •  do  I  flourish  ||  it  is  that  they 
shall  I  be  •  de  i  stroyed  •  for  j  ever. 

8  But  I  thou  •  —  I  Lord  ||  art  most  | 
high  •  for  I  ev  •  er  I  more. 

9  For  lo,  thine  enemies  O  Lord,  for 
lo,  thine  enemies  |  shall  •  —  |  perish  || 
all  the  workavs  of  in  |  iqui  •  ty  |  shall  • 
be  I  scattered. 

10  But  my  hoiyi  shalt  thou  exalt  like 
the  horn  |  of  •  a  |  unicorn  ||  I  shall  he  a  | 
noint  •  ed  |  with  •  fresh  |  oil. 

11  Mine  eye  also  shall  see  my  de  " 
sire  I  on  •  mine  |  enemies  ||  and  mine 
ears  shall  hear  my  desire  of  the 
wickeA   that   |   rise  •  up  a   |   gainst  •  —   | 

me. 

12  The  righteous  shall  flourish  \  like  • 
the  I  palm  tree  ||  he  shall  grow  \  like  •  a  j 
cedar • in  [  Lebanon- 


SELECTIONS   FROM    THE   PSALMS 


J>dcction  35 


13  Those    that   be    plant&6i   in   the 
house  •  of  the  |  Lord  ||  shall  flourish,  in 
the  I  courts  •  —  |  of  •  our  |  God. 

14  They  shall  still  bring  forth  fruit 
in  •  old  I  age  ||  theij  \  shall  •  be  |  fat  • 
and  I  flourishing. 

15  To  shew  that  the  |  Lord  •  is  |  up- 
right II  he  is  my  rock,  and  there  is  no 
un  1  right  •  eous  ]  ness  •  in  |  him. 

p.  HUMPHRETS 


d: 


> — G-{<^-&- 


-ig-|-i&- 


(^  -G>- 


I 


-Gf- 


-G>-&- 


zr 


— ^^^-l-^-IJ-, 


'  Pi 


\-^&\^-Y^-«^f^^^ 


m 


'mlm  XCIII 
IG  The  Lord  reigneth,  he  is  clothed 
with  majesty;  the  Lord  is  clothed  with 
strength  where«u<A  he  hath  j  girded  • 
him  I  self  ||  the  world  also  is  stoJlished  | 
that  •  it  I  cannot  •  be  |  moved. 

17  Tliy  throne  is  es  |  tablished  •  of  j 
old  II  thou  I  art  •  from  |  ev  ■  er   |   lasting. 

18  The  floods  have  lifted  up  ()  Lord, 
the  floods  have  liflQd  \  up  •  their  |  voice  || 
i\w  Jloorls  I  lift  •  —  I  up  ■  their  |  waves. 

11)  The  Lord  on  higji  is  mightier  tlian 
the  noise  of  j  man  •  y  j  waters  ||  yea  than 
the  I  migh  •  iy  |  waves  •  of  the  |  sea. 

to  Thv  testi/HOHies  are  j  ver  •  y  |  sure|| 
holiness  becometh  thine  house  O  |  Lord  • 
—  I  for  •  —  I  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Pother  |  and  *  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  j  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  j 
end.  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


A.  K.  Reinaglb 


Psalm  XCIV 

OLURU  God,  to  K-hom  \  vengeance  • 
be  I  longeth  ||  O  God,  to  whom  ven- 
geance be  I  long  •  eth  |  shew  •  thy  | 
self. 

2  Lift  up  thyself  thou  Judge  \  of  •  the  | 
earth  ||  render  a  re  |  ward  •  —  |  to  •  the  | 
proud. 

3  Lord,  how  long  \  shall  •  the  |  wicked  || 
how  long  \  shall  •  the  |  wick  •  ed  |  tri- 
umpli  ? 

4  I  low  long  shall  they  w<ter  and  | 
speak  •  hard  |  things  ||  and  all  the 
workers  of  in  |  iqui  •  ty  |  boast  •  them  | 
selves? 

5  They  break  in  pieces  thy  people  | 
O  •  —  I  Lord  II  and  af  |  flict  •  thine  |  her  • 
i  I  tage. 

G  They  slay  the  tvidovr  \  and  •  the  | 
stranger  ||  and  \  murder  •  the  |  fath  •  er  | 
less. 

7  Yet  they  say,  the  Lord  \  shall  •  not  | 
see  II  neithef  shall  the  |  God  •  of  |  Jacob  ' 
re  I  gard  it. 

8  Understand,  ye  ftru^isb  a  |  mong  • 
the  I  peoi)le  ||  and  ye  fools  \  when  •  will  | 
ye  •  be  I  wise? 

9  He  that  planted  the  ear  shall  |  he  • 
not  I  hear  ||  he  that  formed  the  eye  shall  | 
he  •  —  I  not  •  —  I  see? 

10  He  that  chastiseth  the  Aeathen 
shall  I  not  •  he  cor  |  rect  l|  he  that  teach- 
eth  man  knowledge  \  shall  •  not  |  he  •  —  | 
know? 

11  Tlie  Lord  knoweth  the  |  thoughts  • 
of  j  man  ||  tkat  \  they  •  are  |  van  •  i  |  ty. 
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G.  J.  Elvbt 


12  Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou 
chastQwesi  |  O  •  —  |  Lord  ||  and  teach- 
est  him  |  out  •  of  |  thy  •  —  |  law  ; 

13  That  thou  niayest  give  him  rest 
from  the  days  |  of  •  ad  |  versity  ||  until 
the  pit  be  |  dig  •  ged  |  for  •  the  |  wicked. 

14  For  the  Lord  will  not  cast  off  his  | 
peo  •  —  I  pie  II  neither  will  he  iovsake  | 
his  •  in  I  her  •  i  |  tance. 

15  But  judgment  shall  return  \  un  -to  j 
righteouness  ||  and  all  the  up  |  right  • 
in  I  heart  •  shall  |  follow  it. 

16  Who  will  rise  up  for  me  against 
the  I  e  ■  vil  I  doers  ||  or  who  will  stand 
up  for  me  against  the  |  wor  •  kers  |  of  • 
in  I  iquity? 

17  Unless  the  Lord  had  |  been  •  my  | 
help  II  my  soul  had  |  al  •  most  |  dwelt  • 
in  I  silence. 

18  When  I  said  |  My  •  foot  |  slippeth|| 
thy  mercy  O  |  Lord  •  —  |  held  •  me  |  up. 

19  In  the  multitude  of  my  thoughts 
with  I  in  •  —  I  me  ||  thy  co?«forts  de  | 
light  •  —  I  my  •  —  |  soul. 

20  Shall  the  throne  of  iniquity  have 
fellowship  I  with  •  —  |  thee  ||  which 
/raweth  |  mis  •  chief  |  by  •  a  |  law? 

21  They  gather  themselves  together 
against  the  |  soul  •  of  the  |  righteous  || 
and  con  \  demn  •  the  j  inno  •  cent  j  blood. 

22  But  the  Lord  is  |  my  •  de  |  fence  || 
and  my  God  is  the  |  rock  •  of  |  my  • 
—  I  refuge. 

23  And  he  shall  bring  upon  them  their 
own  iniquity,  and  shall  cut  them  off 
in    the'ir  |  own  •  —  |  wickedness   ||    yea 


the  Lord  our  God  \  shall  •  —  |  cut  ' 
them  I  oflf. 

Glory  be  to  the  jPathcr  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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OCOME,  let  us  sing    \    luito  •  the    | 
Lord  II  let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to 
the  I  Rock  •  of  |  our  •  sal  |  vation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  jaresence 
with  I  thanks  •  —  |  giving  ||  and  make  a 
joyful  noise  \  un  •  to  j  him  •  with  | 
psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  |  great  •  —  |  God|| 
and  a  great  King  \  above  ■  —  |  all  •  —  | 
gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  \ 
of  •  the  I  earth  ||  the  strength  of  the  | 
hills  •  is     I  his  •  —  |  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his  and  |  he  •  —  |  made 
it  II  and   his  hands  \  formed  •  the  j  dry 

—  I  land. 

6  O  come,  let  us  worship  and  |  bow  • 

—  I  down  II  let  us  kneel  be  |  fore  •  the    | 
Lord  •  our  |  maker. 

7  For  Ae  I  is  •  our  |  God  ||  and  we  are 
the  people  of  bis  pasture  and  the  | 
sheep  •  of  |  his   •  —  |  hand. 

8  To  day  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice, 
/warden  |  not  •  your  |  heart  ||  as  in  the 
provocation,  and  as  in  the  day  of  temp  | 
ta  •  tion  I  in  •  the  I  wilderness  : 
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9  When  your  fathers  \  tempt  •  eel 
me  II  proved  nie  aud  |  saw  *  —  |  iny  •  —  | 
work. 

10  Forty  years  long  was  I  grieved 
with  I  this  •  gen  j  eration  ||  and  said,  It  is 
a  people  that  do  err  in  their  heart  and 
thej'  I  have  •  not  |  known  •  my  j  ways  : 

11  Unto  whom  I  sware  \  in  •  my  | 
wrath  II  that  they  should  not  |  en  •  ter  | 
into  •  my  |  rest. 


£.  K.  Glezen 


Psalm  XCVI 

12  O  sinjr  unto  the  Lord  a  |  new  •  — 
song  II  sing  unto   the   Lord    j    all  •  — 
the  •  —  I  earth. 

13  Sing  unto  the  Lord   \   bless  •  his 
name  ||  shewyor^A  his  sal  |  vation  •  from 
day  •  to  1  day. 

14  Declare  his  glory  a  |  mong  •  the 
heathen  ||  liis  wonders  a  |  mong  •  — 
all  •  —  I  people. 

15  For  the  Lord  is  great,  and  greatly 
to  •  be  I  praised  ||  he  is  to  be  /eared  a 
bove  •  —  I  all  •  —  |  gods. 

16  For  all  the  gods  of  the  nations 
are  •  —  |  idols  ||  but  the  |  Lord  •  — 
made  •  the  |  heavens. 

17  Honour  and  ma;*esty  |  are  •  be 
fore  liim  ||  strength  and  beauty  are  |  in 
—  I  his  *  —  I  sancttiary. 

18  Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  yo  kindreds 


of  •  the  I  people  ||  give  unto  the  Lord    \ 
glo  •  ry  I  and  •  —  |  strength. 

19  Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  diie  \ 
unto  •  his  I  name  ||  bring  an  q^ering  and 
come  •  —  I  into  •  his  |  courts. 

20  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  • 
of  1  holiness  ||  fear  be  |  fore  •  him  |  all  • 
the  I  earth. 

21  Say  among  the  heathen  that  the  | 
Lord  •  —  I  roigneth  ||  the  world  also  shall 
be  established  that  it  shall  not  be  moved: 
he  shall  Judge  the  |  peo  ■  pie  |  right  • 
eous  I  ly. 

22  Let  the  heavens  rejoice,  and  let 
the  I  earth  •  be  |  glad  ||  let  the  §ca  roar 
and  the  |  f ul  •  ness  |  there  •  —  |  of. 

23  Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all  that  | 
is  •  there  |  in  ||  then  shall  all  the  |  trees  • 
of  the  I  wood  •  re  |  joice. 

24  Before  the  Lord  :  for  he  cometh, 
for  he  cometh  to  |  judge  •  the  |  eartli  || 
he  shall  judge  the  world  with  right  - 
eousness  aud  the  |  peo  •  pie  |  with  •  his  | 
truth. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^sther  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noio 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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ri^IIK  Lord  reigneth  let  the  j  earth  • 
-L  re  I  joice  ||  let  the  multitude  of  ides 
be  I  glad  •  —  |  there  •  —  |  of. 
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2  Clouds  and  darkness  are  |  round  •  a  | 
bout  him  ||  righteousness  and  judgment 
are  the  Jiah'i  \  ta  •  tion  |  of  •  his  |  throne. 

3  A  fire  \  goeth  •  be  |  fore  him  ||  and 
burneth  up  his  |  ene  •  mies  |  round  •  a  | 
bout. 

4  His  lightmngs  en  |  lightened  •  the  | 
world  II  the  earth  \  saw  •  —  |  and  •  —  | 
trembled. 

5  The  hills  melted  like  wax  at  the 
jsresence  |  of  •  the  |  Lord  ||  at  the  pres- 
ence of  the  Lord  \  of  •  the  |  whole  •  —  | 
earth. 

6  The  heavens  declare  his  |  right  • 
eous  I  ness  ||  and  all  the  |  peo  •  pie  |  see  • 
his  I  glory. 

7  Confounded  be  all  they  that  serine 
graven  images,  that  boast  them  |  selves  • 
of  I  idols  II  worship  |  him  •  —  |  all  •  ye  | 
gods. 

8  Zion  heard  \  and  •  was  |  glad  ||  and 
the  daughters  of  Judah  rejoiced  because 
of  thy  I  judg  •  ments  |  O  •  —  |  Lord. 

9  For  thou  Lord  art  high  above  \  all  • 
the  I  earth  ||  thou  art  exalted  \  far  •  a  | 
bove  •  all  |  gods. 

10  Ye  that  love  the  Lord  \  hate  •  —  | 
evil  II  he  preserveth  the  souls  of  his 
saints  ;  he  delivereth  them  out  ofi  the  | 
hand  •  —  |  of  •  the  |  wicked.  _ 

11  Light  is  sown  \  for  •  the  |  right- 
eous II  and  gladness /or  the  |  up  •  right  | 
in  •  —  I  heart. 

12  Rejoice  in  the  Lord  |  ye  •  —  | 
righteous  ||  and  give  thanks  at  the  re  | 
mem  •  brauce  |  of  •  his  |  holiness. 

J.  Baknby 


Psalm  XCV/II 

13  ()  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  |  new  •  —  j 
song  II  for  he  hath  |  done  ■  —  |  marvel  • 
lous  I  thing's. 

14  His  right  hand  and  his  |  ho  •  ly  | 
arm  ||  hath  |  got  •  ten  |  him  •  the  |  victory. 

15  The  Lord  hath  made  known  \  his  • 
sal  I  vation  ||  his  righteousness  hath  he 
openly  shewed  in  the  |  sight  •  —  |  of  • 
the  I  heathen. 

16  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy 
and  his  truth  toward  the  |  house  •  of  | 
Israel  ||  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  have 
seen  the  sal  |  va  •  tion  |  of  •  our  |  God. 

17  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord  \ 
all  •  the  I  earth  ||  make  a  loud  noise  and 
re  I  joiee  •  and  |  sing  •  —  |  praise. 

18  Sing  unto  the  Lord  \  with  •  the  | 
harp  II  with  the  harp  \  and  •  the  |  voice  • 
of  a  I  psalm. 

19  With  ^rw?npets  and  |  sound  •  of  | 
cornet  ||  make  a  joyful  noise  be  |  fore  • 
the    I  Lord  •  the  |  King. 

20  Let  the  sea  roar  and  the  |  fulness  • 
there  |  of  ||  the  world  and  |  they  •  that  | 
dwell  •  there  |  in. 

21  Let  the  y?ooafs  |  clap  •  their  |  hands  || 
let  the  I  hills  •  be  |  joyful  •    to  |  gether. 

22  Before    the   Lord  ;  for   he  cometh 
to  I  judge  •  the  |  earth  ||   with  righteous- 
ness shall  he  judge  the  world  and   the 
peo  •  pie  I  with  •  —  |  equity. 


J.  HiNDLE 


Psalm  XCIX 
23  The  Lord  reigneth  ;  let  the  |  peo  • 
pie  I   tremble   ||    he  sitteth   between  the 
cherubim  ;  let   the  |  earth  •  —  |  be  •  —  J 
moved. 
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24  The  Lord  is  |  great  ■  in  |  Zion  ||  and 
he    is  I  high  a  •  bove  |  all  •  the   |    people. 

25  Let  them  praise  thy  great  and  | 
terri  •  ble  |  name  ||  /or  |  it  •  —  |  is  •  —  | 

holy. 

26  The  king's  strength  aZso  |  lov  • 
eth  I  judgment  ||  thou  dost  establish 
equity,  thou  executest  yw^/^ment  and  ] 
right  •  eous  |  ness  •  in  |  Jacob. 

27  Exalt  ye  the  Lord  our  God  and 
worship  I  at -his  |  footstool H /or  |  he-—  | 
is  •  —  1  holy. 

28  Moses  and  Aaron  among  his  priests, 
and  Saumel  among  them  that  call  up  | 
on  •  his  1  name  ||  they  called  upon  the 
Lord  1  and  •  he  ]  an  •  swered  ]  them. 

29  He  spake  unto  them  in  the  |  cloud  • 
y  I  pillar  ||  they  kept  his  testimonies  and 
the  I  ordi  •  nance  |  that  •  he  |  gave  them. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  ] 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  nom 
and  I  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —    |  men. 


2  Serve  the  |  Lord  •  with  |  gladness  || 
come  be/ore  his  |  pres  •  ence  ]  with  •  —  | 
singing. 

3  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  \  he  •  is  | 
God  II  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us  and  not 
we  ourselves  ;  we  are  his  people  and 
the  I  sheep  •  of  |  his  •  —  |  pasture. 

4  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanks- 
giving, and  wto  his  |  courts  •  with  | 
praise  ||  be  thankful  unto  him  \  and  •  —  i 
bleS's  •  his  |  name. 

5  For  the  |  Lord  •  is  |  good  ||  his  mer- 
cy is  everlasting  ;  and  his  truth  en  | 
dureth  •  to  |  all  •  gene  |  rations. 

K.    N.    I'ABKE 
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Psalm  C 

AKE  a   joyful  noke   \   unto  ■  the 
Lord    II  a?;    I   —  •  —    '    ye  ■  — 


Psalm  Cn    1,11-28 

6  Hear  my  |  prayer  •  O  |  Lord  ||  and 
let  my  |  cry  •  come  |  un  •  to  |  thee. 

7  My  days  are  like  a  shadow  \  that  • 
de  I  clineth  ||  and  /  am  |  wither  •  ed  ] 
like  •  —  I  grass. 

8  But  thou  O  Lord  shalt  en  |  dure  • 
for  I  ever  ||  and  thy  remembrance  |  un  • 
to  I  all  •  gener  |  ations. 

9  Thou  shalt  arise,  and  have  mercy  up  | 

on  • I    Zion  ||  for  the  time  to  favour 

her  yea  the  |  set  •  —  |   time  •  is  |  come. 

10  For  thy  servants  take  pleasnve  \ 
in  •  her  |  stones  ||  and  \  favour  •  the  | 
dust  •  there  |  of. 

11  So  the  heathen  shall  fear  the 
name  \  of  •  the  |  Lord  ||  and  all  the  | 
kings  •  of  the  |  earth  •  thy  |  glory. 

12  When  the  Lord  shall  |  build  •  up  | 
Zion  II  he  shall  ap  |  pear  •  —  |  in  •  his  | 
glory. 

13  He  will  regard  the  prayer  of  the  | 
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des  •  ti  I   tute  ||  and   \  not  •  de  |  spise    • 
their  |  prayer. 

14  This  shall  be  written  for  the  genav  \ 
ation  *  to  |  come  ||  and  the  peojile  which 
shall  be  created  |  shall  •  —  |  praise  •  the  | 
Lord. 

15  For  he  hath  looked  down  from  the 
height  \  of  •  his  |  sanctuary  ||  from 
heaven  did  the  |  Lord  •  be  |  hold  •  the  | 
earth ; 

16  To  hear  the  groaning  |  of  •  the  | 
prisoner  ||  to  loose  those  that  |  are  ap  | 
pointed  •  to  |  death  ; 

17  To  declare  the  7iame  of  the  |  Lord  • 
in  I  Zion  ||  and  his  |  praise  •  —  |  in  •  Je  | 
rusalem  ; 

18  When  the  people  are  |  gathered  • 
to  I  gether  ||  and  the  kingdoms  to  | 
serve  •  —  |  the  •  —  |  Lord. 

R.  A.  BoiSSIER 


24  Tlie  children  of  thy  servants  ]  shall ' 
con  I  tinue  ||  and  their  seed  shall  \  be  • 
es  I  tablished  •  be  |  fore  thee. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  | 
ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  ■  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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19  He  weakened  my  strength  \  in  • 
the  I  way  ||  he  \  short  •  ened  |  my  •  —  | 
days. 

20  I  said,  O  my  God  take  me  not 
'Away  in  the  |  midst  •  of  my  |  days  ||  thy 
years  are  through  |  out  •  all  |  gen  •  er  | 
ations. 

21  Of  old  hast  thou  laid  the  founda- 
tion I  of  •  the  I  earth  ||  and  the  heavens 
are  the  |  work  •  of  |  thy  •  —  |  hands. 

22  They  shall  perish,  but  thou  \  shalt  • 
en  I  dure  ||  yea  all  of  them  shall  wax 
old  like  a  garment  ;  as  a  vesture  shalt 
thou  change  them  \  and  '  they  j  shall  • 
be  I  changed: 

23  But  thou  I  art  •  the  |  same  ||  and 
thy  I  years  •  shall  |  have  •  no  |  end. 


Psalm  cm 

BLESS    the   Lord    \    O  •  my  |  soul  || 
and  all  that  is  withj'n  me  |  bless  • 
his  I  ho  •  ly  |  name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord  \  O  •  my  |  soul  ||  and 
ior get  not  |  all  •  his  |  ben  •  e  |  fits: 

3  Who  for^ru^eth  |  all  •  thine  in 
iquities  ||  who  healetii  |  all  •  —  |  thy 
dis  I  eases  ; 

4  Who   redeemeth  thy  life    \    from 
de  I  struction  ||  who  erowneth  thee  with 
lovingHncfness  and  |  ten  •  der  |  mer  •  — 
cies; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  \  with 
good  I  things  ||  so  that  thy  youth  is  re 
new  •  ed  |  like  •  the  |  eagle's. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  righteous  |  ness 
and    I   judgment  ||  for  \  all  •  that  |  are 
op  I  pressed. 

7  He  made  known  his  ways  \  un  •  to 
Moses  II  his  acts  |  unto  •  the  |  children 
of  I  Israel. 
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8  The  Lord  is  merciful  |  and  •  —  1 
gracious  ||  slow  to  awger  and  |  plente  • 
ous  I  in  •  —  I  mercy. 

9  He  will  not  \  al  •  ways  |  chide  |1  nei- 
ther will  he  keep  his  ]  an  •  ger  |  f or  •  —  | 
ever. 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  |  after  • 
our  I  sins  ||  nor  rewarded  us  ac  |  wording  • 
to  1  our  •  in  |  iqiiities. 

11  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  a  |  bove  • 
the  I  earth  ||  so  great  is  his  mercy 
toward  \  them  •  that  |  fear  •  —  | 
him. 

12  As  far  as  the  east  is  \  from  •  the  ] 
west  II  so  far  hath  he  remoued  |  our  • 
trans  |  gressions  •  from  |  us. 

13  Like  as  a  /other  |  pitieth  •  his  | 
children  ||  so  the  Lord  \  piti  •  eth  |  them  • 
that  I  fear  him. 

14  For  he  know&t\\  |  our  •  —  |  frame  || 
he  remembereth  |  that  •  we  |  are  •  —  | 
dust. 

15  As  for  man  his  |  days  •  are  as  | 
grass  II  as  a  flower  of  i\\Q  field  |  so  •  —  | 
he  •  —  I  flourisheth. 

16  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it  |  and  • 
it  is  I  gone  ||  and  the  place  thereo/ 
shall  I  know  •  it  |  no  •  —  |  more. 

17  But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from 
everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  |  them  • 
that  I  fear  him  ||  and  his  righteousness  j 
un  •  to  I  chil  •  dren's  |  children  ; 

18  To  such  as  |  keep  •  his  |  covenant  || 
and  to  those  that  remember  his  com  | 
mand  •  —  |  ments  •  to  |  do  them. 


19  The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  ] 
throne  •  in  the  |  heavens  ||  and  his  king- 
dom I  rul  •  eth  I  o  •  ver  |  all. 

20  Bless  the  Lord  ye  his  angels  that 
excel  in  strength,  that  do  \  his  •  com  | 
mandments  ||  hearkening  |  unto  •  the  | 
voice   •  of  his  |  word. 

21  Bless  ye  the  Lord  all  |  ye  •  his  | 
hosts  II  ye  ministers  of  his  that  |  do  • 
—  I  his  •  —  I  pleasure. 

22  Bless  the  Lord  all  his  works  in 
all  /»?aces  of  |  his  •  do  |  minion  ||  bless 
the  I  Lord  •  —  |  O  •  my  |  soul. 

Glory  be  to  the  /-ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  | 
ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  I  men. 


^ckftion  40 


J.  Nares 


Psalm  CIV 

BLESS  the  Lord  ]  O  •  my  |  soul  ||  O 
Lord  my  God,  thou  art  very  great; 
thou  art  clothed  with  |  hon  •  our  |  and  • 
—  1  majesty: 
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2  Who  coverest  thyself  with  light  \ 
as  •  with  a  |  garment  ||  who  stretchest 
out  the  I  heavens  '  —  ]  like  •  a  |  curtain: 

3  Who  layeth  the  beams  of  his  cham- 
bers I  in  •  the  |  waters  {{  who  maketh  the 
clouds  his  chariot  :  who  walketh  npou 
the  I  wings  •  —  |  of  •  the  |  wind  : 

4  Who  maketh.  his  |  an  •  gels  |  spirits  || 
his  ministers  a  |  flam  •  —  |  ing  •  —  |  fire : 

5  Who  laid  the  foundations  |  of  • 
the  I  earth  ||  that  it  should  not  be  re  | 
mov  •  ed  |  for  *  —  |  ever. 

6  Thou  coveredst  it  with  the  deep  \ 
as  •  with  a  |  garment  ||  the  ivaters,  \ 
stood  •  a  I  bove  •  the  |  mountains. 

7  At  thy  vehuke  |  they  •  —  |  fled  || 
at  the  voice  of  thy  thunAev  \  they  •  —  | 
hasted  •  a  |  way. 

8  They  go  mjo  |  by  •  the  |  mountains  || 
they  go  down  by  the  valleys  unto  the 
place  which  |  thou  •  hast  |  found  •  ed  | 
for  them. 

9  Thou  hast  set  a  bound  that  they 
may  |  not  •  pass  |  over  ||  that  they  turn 
not   a  I  gain  •  to  |  cover  •  the  |  earth. 

W.  Chard 


10  He  sendeth  the  springs  \  into  • 
the  I  valleys  ||  tohich  \  run  •  a  |  mong  • 
the  I  hills. 

11  They  give  drink  to  every  beast  \ 
of  •  the  I  field  ||  the  wild  asses  |  quench  • 
—  I  their  •  —  |  thirst. 

12  By  them  shall  the  fowls  of  the 
heaven  have  their  |  hab  •  i  |  tation  || 
which  I  sing  •  a  |  mong  •  the  |  branches. 

13  He  watereth  the  hills  \  from  •  his  | 
chambers  ||  the  earth  is  satis^ed  with 
the  I  fruit  •  of  |  thy  •  —  (  works. 


14  He  causeth  the  grass  to  grow  for 
the  cattle,  and  herb  for  the  |  service  • 
of  I  man  ||  that  he  may  bring  forth  | 
food  •  out  I  of  •  the  |  earth  ; 

15  And  wine  that  maketh  glad  the  ( 
heart  •  of  |  man  ||  and  oil  to  make  his 
face  to  shine,  and  bread  which  | 
strengthen  •  eth  |  man's  '  —  |  heart. 

16  The  trees  of  the  Lord  are  |  full  • 
of  I  sap  II  the  cedars  of  Ze^anon  j  which  • 

—  I  he  •  hath  |  planted; 

17  Where  the  birds  |  make  •  their  | 
nests  II  as  for  the  stork  the  j  fir  •  trees  | 
are  •  her  |  house. 

18  The  high  hills  are  a  refuge  for 
the  I  wild  •  —  I  goats  ||  and  the  |  rocks  • 

—  I  for  •  the  I  conies. 

19  He  appoitited  the  |  moon  •  for  | 
seasons  ||  the  sun  \  knoweth  •  his  j  go  • 
ing  I  down. 

20  Thou  makest  rfar^ness  |  and  •  it  is  [ 
night  II  wherein  all  the  beasts  of  the  | 
forest  •  do  |  creep  •  —  |  forth. 

21  The  young  lions  roar  |  after  • 
their  |  prey  ||  and  \  seek  •  their  |  meat  • 
from  I  God. 

22  The  sun  ariseth,  they  gather  them  | 
selves  •  to  |  gether  ||  aiid  \  lay  •  them  | 
down  •  in  their  |  dens. 

23  Man  goeth  forth  \  unto  •  his  | 
work  II  and  to  his  |  labour  •  un  |  til  • 
the  I  evening. 


R.  Bacon 
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24  O  Lord    how    manifold     are    thy 
works  :   in  wisdom    hast   thou    j  made    • 


them  I  all  ||  the  earth  is  |  full 
thy  I  riches. 
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25  So  is  this  great  and  |  wide  •  —  | 
sea  II  wherein  are  things  creeping  innu- 
merable both  I  small  •  and  |  great  •  —  j 
beasts. 

26  There  \  go  •  the  |  ships  ||  there  is 
that  leviathan,  whom  thou  hast  j  made  • 
to  I  play  •  there  |  in. 

27  These  wait    \    all  up  •  on    j    thee  || 
that     thou     mayest   give    them     their 
meat  •  in  |  due  •  —  |  season. 

28  That     thou     givest     them     they 
gath  •  —  I  er  II  thou  openest  thine  hand 
they  •  are  |  filled  •  with  j  good. 

29  Thou  hidest  thy  face  \  they  •  are 
troubled  ||  thou  takest  away  their  breath 
they  I  die  •  and  re  |  turn  •  to  their  |  dust. 

30  Thou  sendest  forth  thy  spirit 
they  •  are  ere  |  ated  ||  and  thou  re 
newest  •  the  |  face  •  of  the  |  earth. 

31  The  glorj'  of  the  Lord  shall  en 
dure  •  for  |  ever  ||  the  Lord  shall  re 
joice  •  —  I  in  •  his  ]  works. 

32  He  looketh  on  the  earth  \  and  •  it 
trembleth  1|  he  toucheth  the  hills  \  and 
—  I  they  •  —  I  smoke. 

3.3  I  will   sing  unto    the    Lord    as 
long  -as    I  I  live  ||  I  will  sing  praise  to 
my  God  \  while  •  I  |  have  •  my  |  being. 

34  My  meditation  of  him  \  shall  •  be 
sweet  II  /  will  l)e  |  glad  •  —  |  in  ■  tlie 
Lord . 

35  Let  the  sinners  be  consumed  out  of 
the  earth,  aiul  let  the    wickc({  |  be  -no 
more  ||  Bless  thou  the  Lord  O  my  soul 
Praife  \  —  •  —  |  ye  •  the  |  Lord. 

Glory  be  to  tlio  Father  |  and  •  to  the 
Son  II  and  \  to  ■  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 


As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noio 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


^dfction  41 


W.  Russell 


Psalm  CVII   1-22 

OGIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord  for  | 
he   •  is  I  good   ||   for  his  mercy  en  | 
dureth  •  for  |  ev  •  —  |  er. 

2  Let  the  ret?eemed  of  the  |  Lord  • 
say  I  so  II  whom  he  hath  redeemed  | 
from  •  the  |  hand  •  of  the  |  enemy; 

3  And  gathered  them  \  out  •  of  the  | 
lands  II  from  the  east,  and  from  the  west, 
from  the  north  \  and  •  —  |  from  •  the  j 
south. 

4  They  wandered  in  thie  wilderness  in 
a  I  soli  •  tary  |  way  ||  they  \  found  •  no  | 
city  •  to  I  dwell  in. 

5  Hungry  |  and  •  —  |  thirsty  ||  their 
soul  I  faint  •  ed  |  in  •  —  |  them. 

6  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  ] 
in  •  their  |  trouble  ||  and  he  delivered 
them  I  out  •  of  |  their  •  dis  |  tresses. 

7  And   he    led    them   forth    by    the  | 

right  •  —  I  way  ||  that  they  might  go  to 

a  I  city  •  of  |  hab  •  i  |  tation. 

G.  J.  Klvet 
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8  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  \ 
for  •  his  I  goodness  ||  and  for  his  wonder- 
ful works  to  the  |  chil  •  dren  |  of  •  —  [ 
men! 

9  For  he  satisfief^  the  |  long  •  ing  | 
soul  II  and  filleth.  the  |  hun  •  gry  |  soul  • 
with  I  goodness. 

10  Such  as  sit  in  darkness  and  in  the  | 
shadow  •  of  |  death --ll  being  hound  in  | 
af  I  flic  •  tion  |  and  •  —  |  iron; 

11  Because  they  rebelled  against  the  | 
words  •  of  I  God  ||  and  contemned  the 
counsel  |  of  •  the  |  Most  •  —  \ 
High: 

12  Therefore  he  brought  down  their  [ 
heart  •  with  |  labour  ||  they  fell  down 
and  I  there  •  was  |  none  •  to  |  help. 

13  Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  \ 
in  •  their  |  trouble  ||  and  he  sared  them  | 
out  •  of  I  their  •  dis  |  tresses. 

14  He  brouglit  them  out  of  darkness 
and  the  |  shadow  •  of  |  death  ||  and  \ 
brake  •  their  |  bands  •  in  |  sunder. 


19  Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  \  in  • 
their  |  trouble  ||  and  he  saveth  them  \ 
out  •  of  I  their  •  dis  |  tresses. 

20  He  sent  his  ivord  and  |  heal  •  ed  | 
them  II  and  deZ(Vered  |  them  •  from  ] 
their  •  des  |  tructions. 

21  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  \ 
for  •  his  I  goodness  ||  and  for  his  wonder- 

I    o  II 

f  ul    works    to  the  |  chil  •  dren  |  of   •  —  | 
men  ! 

22  And  let  them  sacrifice  the  sacri/ces 
of  1  thanks  •  —  [  giving  ||  and  de  j  clare  • 
his  I  works  •  with  re  |  joicing. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son   II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  ) 
ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  IVorld  without  ] 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


Selection  42 


W.  Croft 


15  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the 
Lord  I  for  •  his  |  goodness  ||  and  for  his 
wonderful  ivorks  to  the  1  chil  •  dren  |  of  • 
—  I  men  ! 

16  For  he  hath  broken  the  |  gates  • 
of  I  brass  ||  and  cut  the  |  bars  •  of  |  iron  • 
in  1  sunder. 

17  Fools  because  of  \  their  •  trans  j 
gression  ||  and  because  q/"  their  in  |  iqui  • 
ties  I  are  •  af  |  flicted. 

18  Their  soul  ab^orreth  all  |  manner  • 
of  I  meat  ||  and  they  draw  near  \  unto  • 
the  I  gates  •  of  |  death. 


Psalm  evil   23-43 

THEY  that  go  down  to  the  |  sea  •  in  | 
ships   II   that  do   |   busi  •  ness    |   in 
great  |  waters; 

2  These  see  the  |  works  •  of  the  | 
Lord   II  atid  his   |  won  •  ders    |   in  •  the    | 

deep. 

3  For  he  commandeth,  and  raiseth. 
the  I  storm  •  y  |  wind  ||  which  lifteth  \ 
up  -the  I  waves  •  there  |  of. 

4  They  mount  up  to  the  heaven,  they 
go  dmcn  a  |  gain  •  to  the  |  depths  || 
their  soul  is  |  melted  •  be  |  cause  •  of  ) 
trouble. 
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5  They  reel  to  and  fro,  and  stagger 
like  a  I  drunk  •  en  |  man  ||  and  are  |  ;it  • 
their  |  wit's  •  —  |  end. 

6  Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  \  in  • 
their  |  trouble  ||  and  he  bringeth  them  \ 
out  •  of  I  their  •  dis  |  tresses. 

7  He  ?naieth  the  (  storm  •  a  |  calm  || 
so  (hat  the  |  waves  •  there  j  of  •  are  [  still. 

8  Then  are  they  glad  because  |  they  • 
be  I  quiet  ||  so  he  bringeth  them  \  unto   • 

their  de  |  sir  •  ed  |  haven. 

R.  Reinagle 


9  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 
for  -his  I   goodness   ||    and  for  his  won- 
derful works  to  the  |  chil  •  dreu  |  of  •  — 
men  ! 

10  Let  them  exalt  him  also  in  the  con- 
gregration  |  of  •  the  (  people   ||  and  praise 
him  in   the  as   |  sem   •  bly  |   of    •    the 
elders. 

11  He  turncth  nVers  |  into  •  a  |  wild 
erness  ||  and  the  watersprin^s  |  in  •  to 
dry  •  —  I  ground. 

12  A  fruitful  land  \  in  •  to  |  barren- 
ness II  for  the  wicked?!ess  of  |  them  • 
that  I  dwell  •  there  |  in. 

13  He  turneth  the  wilderness  into  a 
stand  •  ing  |  water  ||  and  dry  ground 
in  •  to  I  wa  •  ter  |  springs. 

14  And  there  he  makeih  the  |  hungry 
to  I  dwell  II  that  they  may  pre/jare  a 
city  •  for  |  hab  •  i  |  tation; 


15  And  sow  the  Jields  and  |  plant  •  —  | 
vineyards  ||  nMch  may  |  yield  •  —  | 
fruits  •  of  I  increase. 

IG  He  blesseth  them  also,  so  that  they 
are  multi/?/ied  |  great  •  —  |  ly  ||  and 
suffereth  not  their  |  cat  •  tie  |  to  •  de  | 
crease. 

17  Again  they  are  finished  |  and  • 
brought  I  low  ||  through  op  |  pression  • 
af  I  fliction  •  and  |  sorrow. 

18  He  poureth  contempt  up  j  on  •  —  | 
princes  ||  and  causeth  them  to  wander  in 
the  to/Werness  |  where  •  there  |  is  •  no  ] 
way. 

19  Yet  setteth  he  the  poor  on  high  \ 
from  •  af  |  fliction  ||  and  niaketh  him  \ 
fami  •  lies  |  like  •  a  |  flock. 

20  The  righteous  shall  see  it  |  and  • 
re  I  joice  ||  and  all  miqvaty  shall  |  stop  • 
—  I  her  •  —  I  mouth. 

21  Whoso  is  wise  and  will  observe  | 
these  •  —  I  things  ||  even  they  shall  un- 
derstand the  Zoning  |  kind  •  ness  |  of  •  the  | 
Lord. 

Glory  be  to  the  leather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


c^dcction  43 


G.  A. Macfaeeen 


Psalm  CX 
rriHE   Lord  said  \  unto  •  my  |  Lord  || 
J-    Sit   thou    at   my   right  hand,   until 
I  make   thine    |    ene   •   mies   |   thy  •  —  | 
footstool. 
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2  The  Lord  shall  send  the  rod  of  thy 
strength  \  out  •  of  |  Zion  ||  rule  thou  in 
the  I  midst  •  of  (  thine  •  —  |  enemies. 

3  Thy  people  shall  be  willing  in  the 
day  of  thy  power,  in  the  beauties  of  holi- 
ness from  the  niomb  of  the  |  morn  •  —  | 
ing  II  thou  hast    the    |    dew    •  of   |  thy  • 

—  I  youth. 

4  The  Lord  hath  sworn  and  will  |  not  • 
re  I  pent  ||  Thou  art  a  priest  for  ever 
q/ter  the  |  or  •  der  |  of  •  Mel   |  chizedek. 

5  The  Lord  at  |  thy  •  right  |  hand  || 
shall   strike  through  kings  in  the  |  day  • 

—  I  of  •  his  I  wrath. 

6  He  shall  judge  among  the  heathen, 
he  shall  fill  the  places  with  the  |  dead  • 

—  I  bodies  ||  he  shall  wound  the  heads  \ 
o  •  ver  I  man  •  y  |  countries. 

7  He  shall  drink  of  the  brook  \  in  • 
the  I  way  ||  therefore  shall  he  |  lift  •  —  | 
up  • the  I  head. 


J.  Hetwood 


12  He    hath    given    meat   unto   them 
that  I  fear  •  —  |  him  ||  he  will  ever  be 
mind  •  ful  |  of  •  his  |  covenant. 

13  He    hath  shewed  his  />eople  the 
power  •  of    his   |  works   ||  that  he   may 
give   them    the   |   heri  •  tage  |  of  •  the 
heathen. 

14  The  works  of  his  hands  are  verity 
and    •    — '    I    judgment   ||    all   his  com 
maud  •  ments  |  are  •  —  |  sure. 

15  They  stand  fast  for  |  ever  •  and 
ever  ||  and  are  done  in  |  truth  •  and 
up  •  —  I  Tightness. 

16  He  hath  sent  redemption  unto  his 
people:  he  hath  commanded  his  covenant 
for  I  ev  •  —  I  er  II  ^oly  and  |  rever  •  end 
is  •  his  I  name. 

17  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  be 
ginning  •  of  |  wisdom  ||  a  good  under- 
standing have  all  they  that  do  his  com- 
mandments :   his  praise   en  |  dur  •  eth 

for  •  —  I  ever. 

H.  W^.  Baker 


Psalm   CXI 

8  Praise  \  ye  •  the  |  Lord  ||  I  will 
praise  the  Lord  with  my  whole  heart,  in 
the  assembly  of  the  wjoright  and  |  in  • 
the  I  con  •  gre  |  gation. 

9  The  works  of  the  |  Lord  •  are  | 
great  ||  sought  out  of  all  them  \  that  • 
have  I  pleasure  •  there  |  in. 

10  His  work  is  honourable  and  \  glo  • 
ri  I  ous  II  and  his  righteousness  en  |  dur  • 
eth  I  for  •  —  I  ever. 

11  He  hath  made  his  wonderful  works 

to  I  be  •  re  I  membered   ||   the    Lord   is 

gracious    and    |    full    •    —  |  of   •   com    | 

passion. 
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Psalm  CXII 

18  Praise  \  ye  •  the  |  Lord  ||  Blessed 
is  the  man  that  feareth  the  Lord,  that 
delighteth  greatly  |  in  •  —  |  his  •  com  | 
mandments. 

19  His  seed  shall  be  mighty  up  |  on  • 

—  I  earth  ||  the  generation  of  the  |  up  • 
right  I  shall  •  be  |  blessed. 

20  Wealth  and  riches  shall  Je  |  in  • 
his  I  house  ||  and  his  righteousness  en  | 
dur  •  eth  |  for  •  —  |  ever. 

21  Unto  the  upright  there  ameth  | 
light  •  in  the  |  darkness  ||  he  is  gracious, 
and  full  of  com  |  passion  •  and  |  right  • 

—  I  eous. 
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22  A  good  man  sheweth  /avour,  and  ] 
lend  •  —  I  etli  ||  he  will  guide  his  af  | 
fairs  •  —  I  with  •  dis  |  cretion. 

23  Surely  he  shall  not  be  |  moved  • 
for  I  ever  ||  the  righteous  shall  be  in 
eyer  |  last  •  ing  re  |  mem  •  —  |  brance. 

24  He  shall  not  be  9.fraid  of  |  e  •  vil  | 
tidings  II  his  heart  is  fixed  \  trust  •  ing  | 
in  •  the  |  Lord. 

25  His  heart  is  established,  he  shall 
no<  I  be  •  a  I  fraid  ||  until  he  see  his  de  1 
sire  •  up  |  on  •  his  |  enemies. 

26  He  hath  dispersed,  he  hath  ^iuen  | 
to  •  the  I  poor  ||  his  righteousness  en- 
dureth  for  ever  ;  his  'horn  shall  |  be  • 
ex  I  alted  •  with  |  honour. 

27  The  wicked  shall  see  it  and  be 
grieved;  he  shall  gnash  his  teeth  and  | 
melt  •  a  |  way  ||  the  desire  of  the  |  wick  • 
ed  I  shall  •  —  |  perish. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noia 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


^flection  44 
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Psalm  CXIII 
Y^RAISE    I  ye  •  the  |  Lord   ||  Praise 
JL      O  ye  servants  of  the  Lord 
the  I  name  •  —  |  of  •  the  |  Lord. 

2  Blessed  be    the    name    \    of 
Lord  II  from  this  time  forth  \  and  •  for    | 
ev  •  er  I  more. 

3  From  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the 
going  down  \  of  •  the  |  same  ||  the  Lord's  \ 
name  ■  is  |  to  •  be  |  praised. 

4  The  Lord  is  high  a  |  bove  •  all  | 
nations  ||  and  his  |  glory  •  a  |  bove  "the  | 
heavens. 

5  Who  is  like  unto  the  |  Lord  •  our  | 
God  II  toho    I   dwell  •  eth  |  on  •  —  |  high, 

6  Who  I  humbleth  •  him  |  self  ||  to  be- 
hold the  things  that  are  in  heaven  | 
and  •  —  I  in  •  the  |  earth! 

7  He  raiseth  up  the  poor  \  out  of  • 
the  I  dust  II  and  lifteth  the  |  need  •  y  | 
out  of  •  the  I  dunghill ; 

8  That  he  may  set  |  him  •  with  ] 
princes  ||  eyen  with  the  |  prin  •  ces  |  of  • 
his  I  people. 

9  He  maketh  the  barren  woman  to 
keep  house,  and  to  be  a  joyful  \  mother  • 
of  I  children  ||  Praise  |  ye  •  —  |  the  •  —  | 
Lord. 


W.,H.   WOKK 


J.  Goss 


Psalm  CXV 

10  Not  unto  us  O  Lord  \  not  •  nuto  | 
us  II  but  imto  thy  name  give  glory,  for 
thy  mercy  and  |  for  •  thy  |  truth's  •  —  | 
sake. 

11  Wherefore  should  the  |  hea  •  then  | 
say  II  Where  |  is  •  —  |  now  •  their  |  God? 

12  But  our  God  is  |  in  •  the  |  heavens  || 
he  hath  done  whatso  |  ev  •  er  |  he  •  hath  | 
pleased. 


SELECTIONS  FROM  THE   PSALMS 


13  Their  idols  are  )  silver  •  and  |  gold|| 
the  ti'ork  |  of  •  —  |  men's  •  —  |  hands. 

14  They  have  mouths  but  they  |  speak  • 

—  I  not  II  eyes   have    they    \   but  •  they  | 
see  •  —  I  not  : 

15  They  have  ears  but  they  |   hear  • 

—  I  not  II  noses   have  they  \  but    •  they  | 
smell  •  —  I  not : 

16  They  have  hands,  but  they  handle 
not :   feet  have  they  but  they  |  walk  •  —  | 
not  II  neither  |  speak  •  they  |  through  • 
their  |  throat. 

17  They  that  make  them  are  like  \  un  • 
to  I  them  II  so  is  every  \  one  •  that  | 
trust  •  eth  |  in  them. 

W.  RrSSELL 


25  The  heaven,  even  the  heavens  \ 
are  •  the  |  Lord's  ||  but  the  earth  hath  he 
given  to  the  |  chil  •  dren  |  of  •  —  |  men. 

26  The  dead  \  praise  •  not  the  |  Lord|| 
neither  any  that  go  |  down  •  —  |  in  •  to  | 
silence. 

27  But  we  will  bless  the  Lord  from 
this  time  forth  and  for  |  ev  •  er  |  more  || 
Praise  \  —  '  —  |  the  •  —  |  Lord. 

Glory  be  to  the  jPather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


Selection  45 


W.  Savagb 


17  O    Israel     trust  thou    |    in  •  the 
Lord  II  ^e  I  is  •  their  |  help  •  and  their    | 
shield. 

19  O  house  of  ^aron  |  trust  •  in  the  | 
Lord  II  ^e  I  is  •  their  |  help  •  and  their  | 
shield. 

20  Ye  that  fear,  the  Lord  \  trust  • 
in  the  |  Lord  ||  he  \  is  •  their  |  help  •  and 
their  |  shield. 

21  The  Lord  hath  been  |  mind  •  ful  | 
of  us  II  he  will  bless  us;  he  will  bless  the 
house  of  Israel;  he  will  |  bless  •  the  | 
house  •  of  I  Aaron. 

22  He  will  bless  them  that  |  fear  • 
the  I  Lord  ||  both  \  small  •  —  |  and  •  —  | 
great. 

23  The    Lord     shall    increase     you    j 
more    •   and    |    more   ||  you    \    and  •  — 
your  •  —  I  children. 

24  Ye  are  blessed  \  of  •  the  |  Lord  || 
which  I  made  •  —  |  heaven  •  and  |  earth. 


=EEtSEE 


because    he 
and  •  my  | 


Psalm  CXVI 

J  I  LOVE  •  the    I  Lord 
hath  heard  my  voice 
sup  •  pli  I  cations. 

2  Because  he  hath  inclined  his  |  ear  • 
unto  I  me  ||  therefore  will  I  call  upon 
him  as  |  long  •  —  |  as  •  I  |  live. 

3  The  sorrows  of  death  compassed 
me,  and  the  pains  of  hell  gat  |  hold  up  • 
on  I  me  ||  I  found  \  trou  •  ble  |  and  •  —  | 
sorrow. 

4  Then  called  I  rnpon  the  |  name  • 
of  the  I  Lord  ||  O  Lord  I  be  |  seech  • 
thee  de  |  liver  •  my  |  soul. 

5  Gracious  is  the  Lord  and  |  right  • 
—  I  eous  II  yea  our  |  God  •  is  |  mer  • 
ci  I  ful. 

6  The  Lord  pre  |  serveth  *  the  ] 
simple  II  I  was  brought  low  \  and  ■  he  i 
help  •  ed  |  me. 
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7  Return  unto  thy  rest  \  O  •  my  | 
soul  II  for  tlie  Lord  hath  dealt  \  bounti  • 
fill  I  ly  •  with  I  thee. 

8  For  tliou  liast  delivered  my  |  soul  • 
from  I  death  ||  mine  eyes  from  tears  \ 
and  •  my  |  feet  •  from  |  falling. 

9  I  will  loalk  be  |  fore  •  the  |  Lord  || 
in  the  j  land  •  —  |  of  •  the  j  living. 
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10  T    believed    (hereiore    \    have 
spoken  ||  /  was    |    great  •  ly    |    af  •  —    | 
fiicted  : 

11  I  said  I  in  •  my  |  haste  ||  All  | 
men  •  —  j  are  •  —  |  liars. 

12  AVhat  shall  I  render  |  unto  •  the  | 
Lord  II  for  all  his  [  bene  •  fits  |  toward  • 
—  I  me? 

13  I  will  take  the  cup  of  sal  |  va  •  —  | 
tion  II  and  call  upon  the  |  name  —  |  of  • 
the  I  Lord. 

14  I  will  pay  my  vows  \  unto  •  the  | 
Lord  II  now  in  the  |  presence  •  of  |  all  • 
his  I  people. 

15  Precious  in  the  sight  \  of  •  the  j 
Lord  II  is  the  |  death  •  —  |  of  •  his  j 
saints. 

10  O  Lord  truly  I  |  am  •  thy  |  serv- 
ant II  I  am  thy  servant,  and  the  son  of 
thine  handmaid  \  thou  •  hast  |  loosed  • 
my  I  bonds. 


17  I  will  offer  to  thee  the  sa.CT\f!ce 
of  I  thanks  •  —  |  giving  ||  and  will  call 
up  I  on  •  the  |  name  •  of  the  |  Lord. 

18  I  wUl  pay  my  vows  \  unto  •  the  | 
Lord  II  now  in  the  |  presence  •  of  |  all  • 
his  I  people, 

19  In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house, 
in  the  midst  of  thee  |  O  •  Je  |  rusalem  || 
Praise  |  ye  •  —  |  the  •  —  |  Lord. 

Psalm  C.WII 

20  O  praise  the  Lord  \  all  •  ye  | 
nations  ||  praise  him  |  all  •  —  |  ye  •  —  | 
people. 

21  For  his  merciful  kindness  is  great 
toward  us:  and  the  truth  of  the  Ltrd 
en  I  dureth  •  for  |  ever  ||  Praise  \  ye  • 
—  I  the  •  —  I  Lord. 

Glory  be  to  the  Faihev  \  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  1  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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PmItix  CXVIII 
GIVE    thanks  unto   the  Lord  for  | 
he  •  is  I  good  ||  because  his  |  mercy  • 

diircth  •  for  |  ever. 

Let  /srael    |    now  •  —    |  say   ||   that 
mercy  •  en  |  dureth  •  for  |  ever. 

Let  the  house  of  Aaxm\  \  now  •  —  | 

I  that  his  I  mercy  •  en  |  dureth  •  for  | 

Let  them  now  that  fear  the  |  Lord  • 
say  II  that  his  |  mercy  •  en  [  dureth  • 
ever. 
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5  I  called  upon  the  Lord  |  iu  ■  dis  | 
tress  II  the  Lord  answered  me,  and  set 
me  I  iu  •  a  I  large  •  —  |  place. 

6  The  Lord  is  on  my  side  I  |  will  • 
not  I  fear  ||  idiat  can  |  man  •  do  |  uu  •  to  | 
me? 

7  The  Lord  taketh  my  part  with  them. 
that  I  help  •  —  |  me  ||  therefore  shall  I 
see  my  desire  upon  |  them  •  that  |  hate  • 
—  I  me. 

8  It  is  better  to  trust  \  iu  •  the  |  Lord  || 
than  to  put  \  confi  •  deuce  |  in  •  —  | 
man. 

9  It  is  better  to  trust  \  in  •  the  |  Lord|| 
than  to  put  \  confi  •  dence  |  in  •  —  | 
princes. 


w.  Leb 


IG  The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  is  ex  | 
alt  •  —  I  ed  II  the  right  hand  of  the  Lord  \ 
do  •  eth  I  va  •  liant  |  ly. 

17  I  shall  not  \  die  •  but  |  live  ||  and 
declare  the  |  works  •  —  |  of  •  the  | 
Lord. 

W.  RCSSELL 
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10  All  nations  C07«passed  |  me  •  a  i 
bout  II  but  in  the  name  of  the  |  Lord  • 
will  I  I  •  de  I  stroy  them. 

11  They  compassed  me  about  yea 
they  I  compassed  ■  me  a  |  bout  ||  but  in 
the  name  of  the  |  Lord  •  I  |  will  •  des  j 
troy  them. 

12  They  compassed  me  about  like 
bees;  they  are  quenched  as  the  |  fire  • 
of  I  thorns  ||  for  in  the  name  of  the  | 
Lord  •  I  I  will  •  des  |  troy  them. 

13  Thou  hast  thrust  sore  at  me  that  | 
I  •  might  I  fall  ||  but  the  |  Lord  •  —  ] 
help  •  ed  |  me. 

14  The  Lord  is  my  |  strength  •  and  | 
song  II  and  is  be  |  come  •  —  |  my  •  sal  j 
vation. 

15  The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salva- 
tion is  in  the  tabernacles  |  of  •  the  | 
righteous  ||  the  right  hand  of  the  Lord  \ 
do  •  eth  I  va  •  liant  |  ly. 


18  The  Lord  hath  |  chastened  •  me  | 
sore  II  but  he  hath  not  given  me  |  o  • 
ver  I  un  •  to  I  death. 

19  Open  to  me  the  gates  of  |  right  • 
eous  I  ness  ||  I  will  go  into  them  and  \ 
I  •  will  I  praise  •  the  |  Lord. 

20  This  gate  \  of  •  the  |  Lord  ||  into 
tohich  the  |  right  •  eous  |  shall  •  —  | 
enter. 

21  /  will  I  praise  •  —  |  thee  ||  for 
thou  hast  heard  me  and  art  be  |   come  • 

—  I  my  •  sal  |  vation. 

22  The  stone  which  the  |  builders  •  re  | 
fused  II  is  hecome  the  |  head  •  stone  |  of  • 
the  I  corner. 

23  This  is  the  |  Lord's  •  —  |  doing  || 
it  is  I  marvel  •  lous  |  in  •  our  |  eyes. 

24  This  is  the  day  which  the  |  Lord  • 
hath  I  made  ||  we  will  rejoice  \  and  •  be  | 
glad  •  —  I  in  it. 

25  Save  now  I  beseech  thee  |  O  •  —  | 
Lord  II  O  Lord  I  beseech  thee   \  send  • 

—  I  now  •  pros  |  perity. 

26  Blessed  be  he  that  cometh  in  the  | 
name  •  of  the  |  Lord  ||  we  have  blessed 
you  I  out  •  of  the  |  house  •  of  the  |  Lord. 

27  God  is  the  Lord  which  hath  | 
shewed  •  us  |  light  ||  bind  the  sacrifice 
with  cords  ei'en  |  unto  •  the  |  horns  •  of 
the  I  altar. 
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28  Thou   art   my    God   and   I    will 
praise  •  —  |  thee  ||  thou  art  my  God  \  I  • 
will  ex  I  alt  •  —  |  thee. 

29  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  for  | 
he  •  is  I  good  ||  for  his  |  mercy  •  en  | 
diireth  •  for  |  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Sou  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noio 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


6  Then  shall  /  |  not  •  be  a  |  shamed  || 
when  I  have  respect  \  un  •  to  |  all  • 
thy  com  |  mandments. 

7  I  will  praise  thee  ivllh  up  |  Tightness  • 
of  I  heart  ||  when  I  shall  have  /earned  | 
thy  •  —  I  right  •  eous  |  judgments. 

8  I  will  keep  \  thy  •  —  |  statutes  || 
O  for  I  sake  •  me  |  not  •  —  |  utterly. 


J)dcctiou  47 


S.  Elvkt 


Psalm   CXIX    1-24 

BLESSED    are   the   undej^/ed   |  in  ■ 
the   I   way   ||   who  \  walk  •  in  the    j 
law  •  of  the  |  Lord. 

2  Blessed  are  they  that  |  keep  •  his  ] 
testimonies  ||  and  that  seek  him  |  with  • 
the  I  whole  •  —  |  heart. 

3  They  also  do  no  in  |  iq  •  ui  |  ty  || 
they  I  walk  •  in  |  his  •  —  |  waj's. 

4  Thou  hast  com  |  mand  •  ed  |  us  || 
to  I  keep  •  thy  |  pre  •  cepts  |  dilligently. 

5  O  that  my  ways  \  were  •  di  |  rected  || 
to  I  keep  •  —  I  thy  •  —  |  statutes  ! 
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9  Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  \ 
cleanse  •  his  |  way  ||  by  taking  heed 
thereto  ac  |  cord  •  ing  |  to  •  thy  | 
word. 

10  With  my  whole  heart  have  I  | 
souo-ht  •  —  I  thee  ||  O  let  me  not  wan- 
der  from  |  thy  •  com  |  mand  •  —  | 
ments. 

11  Thy  word  have  I  hid  \  in  •  mine  | 
heart  ||  that  I  might  not  |  sin  •  a  |  gainst  • 
—  I  thee. 

12  Blessed  art  thou  |  O  •  —  |  Lord  || 
teach  I  me  •  —  |  thy  •  —  |  statutes. 

13  With  I  my  •  —  ]  lips  ||  have  I 
delared  all  .the  |  judg  •  ments  |  of  •  thy  | 
mouth. 

14  I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  \  of  • 
thy  I  testimonies  ||  as  \  much  •  as  |  in  • 
all  I  riches. 

15  I  will  meditate  |  in  •  thy  |  precepts  || 
and  have  respect  |  un  •  to  |  thy  •  —  | 
ways. 

16  I  will  delight  myself  \  in  •  thy  | 
statutes  II  I  will  |  not  •  for  |  get  •  thy  | 
word. 
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G.  Heathcote 


J.  Jones 


17  Deal  ftoimtifully  |  with  •  thy  \ 
servant  ||  that  /  may  ]  live  •  and  | 
keep  •  thy  |  word. 

18  Open  I  thou  •  mine  |  eyes  || 
that  I  may  behold  wondrous  |  things  • 
out  I  of  •  thy  I  law. 

19  I  am  a  strangev  \  in  •  the  |  earth  || 
hide  not  thy  com  |  mand  •  ments  |  from  • 
—  I  me. 

20  M^j  I  soul  •  —  I  breaketh  || 
for  the  longing  that  it  hath  wnto 
thy  I  judg  •  ments  at  |  all  •  —  | 
times. 

21  Thou  hast  reb\iked  the  proud  \ 
that  •  are  |  cursed  ||  wliich  do  |  err  • 
from  I  thy  •  com  |  mandments. 

22  Remove  from  me  re  \  proach  • 
and  con  |  tempt  |1  for  \l  '  have  |  kept  • 
thy  I  testimonies. 

23  Princes  also  did  sit  and  speak  a  | 
gainst  •  —  1  me  ||  but  thy  servant 
did  I  medi  •  tate  |  in  •  thy  | 
statutes. 

24  Thy  testimonies  aho  \  are  •  my  | 
delight    II   and    |  —  •  my    |   coun   •   sel   1 

lors. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and 
ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  I  men. 


Psalm  CXIX   89- 

FOR  ei;er  |  O  •  —  |  Lord  ||  thy  \  word  • 
is  I  settled  •  in  |  heaven. 

2  Thy  faithfulness  is  unto  \  all  •  gene  | 
rations  ||  thou  hast  estoftlished  the  | 
earth  •  and  |  it  •  a  |  bideth. 

3  They  continue  this  day  according 
to  I  thine  -—I  ordinances  ||  for  \  all  • 
—  I  are  •  thy  |  servants. 

4  Unless  thy  law  had  |  been  •  my  de  i 
lights  II  I  should  then  have  |  perished  • 
in  I  mine  •  af  |  fliction. 

5  I  will  nevev  for  |  get  •  thy  I  precepts  || 
for  with  them  \  thou  •  hast  |  quick  •  ened  | 

me. 

6  I  am  thine  \  save  •  —  |  me  ||  for  / 
have  I  sought  •  —  |  thy  •  —  |  precepts. 

7  The  wicked  have  waited  for  me  to 
de  I  stroy  •  —  |  me  ||  but  I  will  con  |  sid  • 
er  I  thy  •  —  |  testimonies. 

8  I   have   seen  an   end   of  |  all  •  per  1 

fectiou  II  but  thy  com?>ia/ic?ment  |  is  •  ex  | 

ceed  •  ing  |  broad. 

°   '  •='    A.  J.  Hervet 


9  O  how  love  |  I  •  tliy  |  law  ||  it  is  my 
medi  I  ta  •  tion  |  all  •  the  |  day. 

10  Thou  through  thy  commandments 
hast  made  me  wisav  \  than  •  mine  |  ene- 
mies II  for  I  they  •  are  |  ev  •  er  |  v/ith  me. 
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11  I  have  more  unders/a?irfing  than  | 
all  •  my  |  teachers  |{  for  thy  testimonies  | 
are  •  my  |  med  ■  i  |  tation. 

12  I  nnders/a/irf  |  more  •  than  the  | 
ancients   ||   h^cause    I  |  keep  •  —  |  thy  • 

—  I  precepts. 

13  I  have  refrained  my  feet  from 
eyery  |  e  •  vil  |  way  ||  thai  \  I  •  might  | 
keep  •  thy  |  word. 

14  I  have  not  de/joried  |  from  •  thy  | 
judgments   ||  for  \  thou  •  hast  |  taught  • 

—  I  me. 

15  How  sweet  are  thy  loords  \  unto  • 
my  I  taste  ||  yea  sweeter  than  |  hon  •  ey  | 
to  •  my  I  mouth. 

IG  Through  thy  precepts  I  get  |  un 
der  I  standing  ||  therefore  I  hate  \  ev 
ery  |  false  •  —  |  way. 


21  My  soul  is  con/»iually  |  in  •  my  | 
hand  ||  yet  do  I  |  not  •  for  |  get  •  thy  | 
law. 

22  The  wicked  have  laid  a  |  snare  • 
for  I  me  ||  yet  I  |  erred  •  not  |  from  • 
thy  I  precepts. 

23  Thy  testimonies  have  I  taken  as  a 
heritage  for  |  ev  •  —  |  er  ||  for  they  are 
the  re  |  joic  •  ing  |  of  *  my  |  heart. 

24  I  have  inclined  mine  heart  to  per- 
form  thy  |  stat  •  utes  |  always  ||  ei^en  | 
un  •  to  I  the  •  —  |  end. 

Glory  be  to  the  ivather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  j 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


.^election  49 

J.  Barkbt 


unto  • the 
eth  I  my 


17  Thy  word  is  a  lamp  |  unto  •  my  | 
feet  II  and  a  light  \  un  •  to  |  my  •  —  |  path. 

18  I  have  sworn  and  I  |  will  ■  per  | 
form  it  II  that  I  will  \  keep  ■  thy  |  right  • 
eous  I  judgments. 

19  I  am  aiJiicteA  \  ver  •  y  |  much  || 
quicken  me  O  Lord  ac  |  cord  •  ing  | 
unto  •  thy  |  word. 

20  Accept  I  beseech  thee,  the  freewill 
offerings  of  my  mouth  |  O  •  —  |  Lord  || 
and  I  teach  *  me  |  thy  •  —  |  judgments. 


Psalm   CXXI 

I  WILL  lift  up  mine  eyes 
hills  II  from  whence  \  com 

—  I  help. 

2  My  help  cometli  |  from  •  the  |  Lord  || 
which  I  made  •  —  |  heaven  •  and  | 
earth. 

3  He  will  not  sufler  thy  |  foot  •  to  be  | 
moved  ||  he  that  |  keepeth  •  thee  |  will  ■ 
not  I  slumber. 

4  Bcliold  he  that  |  keep  •  eth  |  Israel  || 
shall  I  nei  •  ther  |  slumber  •  nor  |  sleep. 

5  The  Lord  \  is  •  thy  |  keeper  ||  the 
Lord  is   thy  shade  up  |  on  •  thy 

—  I  hand. 


right 
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6  The  suu  shall  not  smite  \  thee  •  by  | 
day  II  nor  the  |  moon  •  —  |  by  •  —  | 
night. 

7  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  \  from  • 
all  I  evil  II  he  \  shall  •  pre  |  serve  •  thy  | 
soul. 

8  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going 

out  and    thy  |  com  ■  ing  |  in  ||  from   this 

time  forth   and  |  even  •  for   |   ev   •  er   j 

more. 

Bp.  Medley 


17  Because    of    the    house    of    the 


Psalm  CXXII 

9  I  was  glad  when  they  |  said  •  unto  | 
me  II  Let  us  go  \  into  ■  the  j  house  •  of  the  | 
Lord. 

10  Our  feet  shall  stand  with  |  in  •  thy  | 
gates  II  0  \  —  •  Je  I  ru  •  sa  I  lem. 

11  Jerusalem  is  buikied  |  as-a  |  city  jj 
that  I  is  •  com  |  pact  •  to  |  gether  : 

12  Whither  the  tribes  go  up,  the 
tribes  \  of  •  the  |  Lord  ||  unto  the 
testimony  of  Israel,  to  give  thanks  \ 
unto  •  the  |  name  •  of  the  | 
Lord. 

13  For  there  are  set  \  thrones  •  of  | 
judgment  ||  the  thrones  \  of  •  the  [  house  • 
of  I  David. 

14  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Je  |  ru  •  sa  | 
lem  II  they  shall  |  prosper  •  that  |  love  • 
—  [  thee. 

15  Peace  be  with  |  in  •  thy  |  walls  || 
and  prosperii?/  with  |  in  •  —  ]  thy  ■  —  | 
palaces. 

16  For  my  brethren  and  com  |  pan  • 
ions'  I  sakes  ||  I  will  now  say  I  Peace  • 
be  with  I  in  •  —  |  thee. 


Lord  •  our  |   God 
thy  •  —  I  good. 


/    will  I  seek  •  — 
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Psalm  CXXIV 

18  If  it  had  not  been  the  Lord  who 
was  I  on  •  our  |  side  ||  now  may  |  Is  •  ra 
el  •  —  I  say  ; 

19  If  it  had  not  been  the  Lord  who 
was  I  on  •  our  |  side  ||  when  \  men  •  rose 
up  •  a  I  gainst  us  : 

20  Then  they  had  swallowed  |  us  •  up 
quick  II  when  their  wrath  was  |  kindled 
a  I  gainst  •  —  |  us  :. 

21  Then  the  waters  had  |  o  •  ver 
whelmed  us  ||  the  stream  \  had  •  gone 
over  •  our  |  soul  : 

22  Then  the  |  proud  •  —  |  waters  || 
had  I  gone  •  —  |  over  •  our  |  soul. 

23  Blessed  \  be  •  the  |  Lord  ||  who 
hath  not  given  ms  as  a  |  prey  •  to  |  their  • 
—  I  teeth. 

24  Our  soul  is  escaped  as  a  bird  out 
of  the  snare  |  of  •  the  |  fowlers  ||  the 
snare  is  broken  \  and  •  we  |  are  •  es  | 
caped. 

25  Our  help  is  in  the  name  \  of  •  the  | 
Lord  II  who  \  made  •  —  j  heaven  •  and  | 
earth. 

Glory  be  to  the  Faihev  \  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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milEY  tliat  trust  in  the  Lord  shall  | 
J-  be  as  •  mount  |  Zion  ||  which  cannot 
be  vemonedi  but  a  |  bid  •  eth  |  for  •  —  | 
ever. 

2  As  the  mountains  are  round  a  | 
bout  •  Je  I  I'usalem  ||  so  the  Lord  is 
round  about  his  joeople  from  |  hence  • 
forth  I  even  •  for  |  ever. 

3  For  the  rod  of  the  wicked  shall  not 
rest  upon  the  lot  of  the  |  right  •  —  | 
eous  II  lest  the  rigliteous  put  forth  their  | 
hands  •  —  |  unto  •  in  |  iquity. 

4  Do  good  O  Lord  unto  those  \  that  • 
be  I  good  II  and  to  them  that  are  |  up  • 
right  I  in  •  their  |  hearts. 

6  As  for  such  as  turn  aside  unto  their 
crooked  ways,  the  Lord  shall  lead  them 
forth  with  the  ivorkevs  \  of  •  in  |  iquity  || 
but  peace  shall  |  be  up  •  on  |  Is  •  ra  |  el. 

V.   NOVELLO 

P 


P»alm  CXXVI 

6  When  the  Lord  turned  again  the 
captivi;^  of  I  Zi  •  —  I  on  ||  loe  were  | 
like  •  —  I  them  •  that  j  dream. 

7  Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with 
laughtKV  and  our  |  tongue  •  with  |  sing- 
ing II  tlicn  said  they  among  the  heathen, 
The  Lord  hath  j  done  •  great  |  tilings  . 
for  I  them. 


8  The  Lord  hath  done  great  things  j 
for  •  —  I  us  II  where  |  of  •  —  j  we  •  are  | 
glad. 

9  Turn  again  our  captivi/y  j  O  •  —  j 
Lord  II  as  the  |  streams  •  —  |  in  ■  the  | 
south. 

10  They  that  |  sow  •  in  |  tears  ||  shall  \ 
reap  •  —  |  in  •  —  |  joy. 

11  He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth 
hear'mg    \    pre   •   cions     |     seed   ||     shall 
doubtless    come     again    with    reyojcing  | 

his  I  sheaves  •  —  |  with  him. 
T.  Talus 


bringing 


■i5>--Gi 


J- 


:=i= 


giztt^-g- 


rr 


g^. 


-'5> — 


t- 


-ig-     -tSi-  -<S- 


■f5>- 


x-J 


-&--&- 


Psalm   CXXVIT 


P# 


12  Except  the  Lord  build  the  house, 
they  tobour  in  |  vain  •  that  |  build  it  || 
except  the  Lord  keep  the  city,  the  watch- 
man  |  wak  •  eth  |  but  •  in  |  vain. 

13  it  IS  vain  for  you  to  rise  up  early, 
to  sit  up  late,  to  eat  the  |  bread  •  of  |  sor- 
rows II  for  so  he  giveth  |  his  •  be  |  lov  • 
ed  I  sleep. 

14  As  arrows   are   in  the  hand  of  a  | 
y  I  man  ||  so  are    \    chil  •  dreu    | 

of  •  the  I  3'outh. 

15  Happy  is  the  man  that  hath  his 
^Miver  I  full  •  of  I  them  ||  they  shall 
not  be  ashamed,  but  they  shall  speak 
with  the  I  ene  •  mies  |  in  •  the  |  gate. 

W.  Croft 
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Psalm  CXXX 

16  Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried 
unto  I  thee  •  O  |  Lord  ||  Lord  \  hear  •  —  | 
my  •  —  I  voice. 

17  Let  thine  ears  |  be  •  at  |  tentive  || 
to  the  voice  |  of  •  my  |  sup  •  pli  |  ca  - 
tions. 

18  If  thou  Lord  shouldesi  |  mark  •  in  | 
iquities  ||  0  |  Lord  •  —  \  who  •  shall  | 
stand? 

19  But  there  is  for  |  giveness  •  with  | 
thee  II  that  \  thou  •  —  |  mayest  •  be  | 
feared. 

20  I  wait  for  the  Lord  my  |  soul  • 
doth  I  wait  ||  and  in  his  zvord  |  do  •  —  j 
I  •  —  I  hope. 

21  My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  more 
than  they  that  |  watch  •  for  the  | 
morning  ||  I  say,  more  than  they  that  | 
watch  •  —  I  for  •  the  |  morning. 

22  Let  Israel  |  hope  •  in  the  |  Lord  || 
for  with  the  Lord  there  is  mercy,  and 
with  him  is  |  plen  •  te  |  ous  •  re  |  demp  - 
tion. 

23  And  he  shall  re  |  deem  •  —  | 
Israel  ||  from  |  all  •  —  |  his  •  in  |  iquities. 

Glory  be  to  the  i*ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  atid  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  7iow 
and  I  ev  '  er  [  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


2  How  he  svjare  \  unto  •  the  |  Lord  || 
and  vowed  unto  the  |  migh  •  ty  |  God  • 
of  I  Jacob; 

3  Surely  I  will  not  come  into  the  tab- 
ernacle  |  of  •  my  |  house  ||  nor  |  go  •  up  | 
into  •  my  |  bed;  % 

4  I  will  not  give  sleep  \  to  •  mine  | 
eyes  ||  or  \  slum  •  ber  |  to  •  mine  |  eye- 
lids, 

5  Until  I  find  out  a  |  place  •  for  the  | 
Lord  II  a  habitation  for  the  |  migh  •  ty  j 
God  •  of  I  Jacob. 

6  Lo,  we  heard  of  it 
we  found  it  |  in  •  the 
wood. 

7  We  will  go  \  into 
we  will  worship  |  at 
stool. 


Selection  51 


W.  H.  Monk 


•z?--«' 


^-z^^ 


t^ 


-19- 


— 7:y 


I  1    I     I     I 


-^  d 


%-- 


-G>- 


S-y-^ 


Jjy 


J. 


-iS>- 


fH^g'-ti-gMfi^^ff^p-F — 


-G- 


L 


Psalm  CXXXII 

ORD  re  |  mem  •  ber  |  David  ||  and 
all  •  —  I  his  •  af  I  flictions  : 


at  •  Eph  I  ratah|[ 
I    fields  •  of  the   | 

his  I  tabernacles  II 
his    I    foot  •  —    I 


J.  Battishill 


8  Arise  O  Lord  j  into  •  thy  |  rest  jj 
thou  and  the  |  ark  •  of  |  thy  •  —  | 
strength. 

9  Let  thy  priests  be  ]  clothed  •  with  | 
righteousness  ||  and  let  thy  |  saints  • 
—  I  shout  •  for  I  joy. 

10  For  thy  servant  |  Da  •  vid's  |  sake|| 
turn  not  atvay  the  |  face  •  of  |  thine  •  an  | 
ointed. 

11  Tlie  Lord  hath  sworn  in  truth 
unto  David  ;  he  will  not  |  turn  •  from  | 
it  II  Of  the  fruit  of  thy  body  will  I  | 
set  •  up  I  on  •  thy  |  throne. 

12  If  thy  children  will  keep  my  cov  - 
enant,  and  my  testimony  that  /  shall  | 
teach  •  —  I  them  ||  their  children  shall 
also  sit  upo?i  thy  |  throne  •  for  |  e  •  ver  j 
more. 
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tuary  ||  and  \  bless  •  —  |  the  •  —  |  Lord. 

21  The   Lord   that    made    \    heaven  • 

and  I  earth  ||  bless  thee  |  out  -of    |    Zi  • 


on. 
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13  For   the   Lovd   hath    |    chos  •  en 
Ziou  II  he   hath   deszVerf   it    |    for  •  his    | 
hab  •  i  I  tation. 

14  This  is  my  rest  \  f or  •  —  |  ever  || 
here  will  I  dwell  |  f or  •  I  |  have  •  de  | 
sired  it. 

15  I  will  abundantly  hless  \  her  •  pro  | 
vision  II  I  Avill  satis  \  £y  •  her  |  poor  • 
with  I  bread. 

u 


Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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Psalm  CXXXIII 

16  Behold,  how  good  and  how  |  pleas- 
ant ■  it  I  is  II  for  brethren  to  |  dwell  •  to  | 
gether  •  in  |  unity  ! 

17  It  is  like  the  precious  ointment 
upon  the  head,  that  ran  down  upon  the 
beard  even  |  Aa  •  ron's  |  beard  ||  that 
went  down  to  the  |  skirts  •  —  |  of  •  his  ] 
garments  ; 

18  As  the  dew  of  Ilermon,  and  as  the 
dew  that  descended  upon  the  |  moun- 
tains •  of  I  Zion  II  for  there  the  Lord 
commanded  the  blessing  even  |  life  •  for  | 
e  •  ver  |  more. 

Psalm  ex. XXIV 

19  Behold,  bless  ye  the  Lord  all  ye 
servants  |  of  •  the  |  Lord  ||  which  by 
night  \  stand  •  in  the  |  house  •  of  the  | 
Lord. 

20  Lift  up  your  hands  \  in  •  the  |  sanc- 


Psnlm  CXXXIX   1-18 

OLORD  thou  hast  |  search  •  ed  |  me|| 
and  I  known  •  —  |  —  •  —  |  me. 

2  Thou  knowest  my  downsiVting  and  | 
mine  •  up  |  rising  ||  thou  understonrfest 
my  I  thought  •  a  |  far  •  —  |  off. 

3  Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my  | 
ly  •  ing  I  down  ||  and  art  ac  |  quainted  • 
with  I  all  •  my  |  waj'S. 

4  For  there  is  not  a  word  \  in  •  my  | 
tongue  II  but  lo,  O  Lord  thou  |  knowest  • 
it  I  al  •  to  I  gether. 

5  Thou  hast  heset  me  be  |  hind  •  and 
be  I  fore  ||  and  \  laid  •  thine  |  hand  • 
up  I  on  me. 

G  Such  knowledge  is  too  wonder  |  f  ul  • 
for  I  me  ||  it  is  high  I  |  cannot  •  at  | 
tain  •  unto  |  it. 

7  Whither  shall  I  go  \  from  •  thy  | 
Spirit  II  or  whither  shall  I  Jlee  \  from  • 
thy  I  pres  •  —  |  ence  ? 

8  If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven  \  thou  • 
art  I  there  ||  if  I  make  my  bed  in  hell  be  | 
hold  •  —  I  thou  •  art  j  there. 
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9  If  I    take    the    |    wings    •    of  the 
morning  ||  and  dwell  in  the  |  utter  •  most 
parts  •  of  the  |  sea. 

10  Even  there  shall  |  thy  •  hand 
lead  me  ||  and  \  thy  •  right  |  hand 
shall  I  hold  me. 

11  If  I  say,  Surely  the  darknes?,  shall 
cov  •  er  I  me  ||  even  the  night  shall  be 
light  •  a  I  bout  •  —  |  me. 

12  Yea  the  darkness  hideth  not  from 
thee;  but   the   night  s/a'neth  |  as  •  the 
day  II  the   darkness  and  the   light  are 
both  •  a  I  like  •  to  |  thee. 

H.  W.  Baker 


13  I  will  praise  thee  ;  for  I  am  fear- 
ivXly  and  |  wonder  •  fully  |  made  || 
marvellous  are  thy  works  ;  and  that 
my  I  soul  •  —  I  knoweth  •  right  | 
well. 

14  My  substance  was  not  \  hid  •  from  | 
thee  II  when  I  was  made  in  secret,  and 
curiously  ivrought  in  the  |  low  •  est  | 
parts   •  of  the  |  earth. 

15  Thine  eyes  did  see  my  substance? 
yet  I  being  •  un  |  perfect  ||  and  in  thy 
book  all  my  members  were  written, 
which  in  continuance  were  fashioned, 
when  as  yet  \  there  •  was  |  none  •  of  | 
them. 

16  How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts 
unto  I  me  •  O  |  God  ||  how  great  \  is  • 
the  I  sum  •  of  |  them! 

17  If  I  should  count  them,  they  are 
more  in  7iumhev  \  than  •  the  |  sand  || 
when  I  awake  \  I  •  am  |  still  •  with  | 
thee. 


18  Surely  thou  wilt  slay  the  ivicked  \ 
O  •  —  I  God  II  depart  from  me  thereiore  \ 
ye  •  —  I  blood  •  y  |  men. 

19  For  they  sj)eak  a  |  gainst  •  thee  | 
wickedly  ||  and  thine  enemies  |  take  • 
thy  I  name  •  in  |  vain. 

20  Do  not  I  hate  them  O  Lord  that  | 
hate  •  —  I  thee  ||  and  am  I  not  grieved 
with  those  that  |  rise  •  —  |  up  •  a  |  gainst 
thee  ? 

21  I  hate  them  with  |  per  •  feet  | 
hatred  ||  I  count  \  them  •  mine  |  en  •  e  | 
mies. 

22  Search  me  O  God  and  |  know  • 
my  I  heart  ||  try  me  and  |  know  •  —  j 
my  •  —  I  thoughts: 

23  And  see  if  there  be  any  wicked  \ 
way  •  in  |  me  ||  and  lead  me  in  the  |  way  • 
—  I  ev  •  er  I  lasting. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  \  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  notv 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  j 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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Psalm  CXLII 

I  CRIED  unto  the  Lord  \  with  •  my  ] 
voice  II   with  my  voice  unto  the  Lord 
did  I  I  make  •  my  |  sup  •  pli  |  cation. 

2  I  poured  out  my  complaint  be  | 
fore  •  —  I  him  ||  I  shelved  be  |  fore  • 
him  I  my  •  —  |  trouble. 
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3  When  my  spirit  was  overwhelmed 
within  me,  then  thou  \  knewest  •  my  | 
path  II  In  the  way  wherein  I  walked 
have  theyjsnvily  |  laid  •  a  |  snare  •  for  | 
me. 

4  I  looked  on  my  right  hand  and  be- 
held, but  there  was  no  man  \  that  • 
would  I  know  me  ||  refuge  failed  me  ; 
no  man  \  car  •  ed  |  for  •  my  |  soul. 

5  I  cried  unto  thee  |  O  •  —  j  Lord  ||  I 
said,  Thou  art  my  refuge  and  my  por- 
tion I  in  •  the  |  land  •  of  the  |  living. 

6  Attend  unto  my  cry  ;  for  I  am 
brought  \  ver  •  y  |  low  ||  deliver  me  from 
my  persecutors  ;  for  they  are  |  strong  • 
er  I  than  •  —  |  I. 

7  Bring  my  soul  out  of    prison,    that 

I  may  praise    \    thy  •  —  |    name   ||   tlie 

righteous  shall  compass   me  about  :  for 

thou  shalt   deal     \     bounti   •   ful    |    ly  • 

with  I  me. 

S.  Webbe 


Psalm  CXLIV 

8  Blessed  he  the  |  Lord  •  my  | 
strength  ||  which  teacheth  my  hands  to 
war  I  and  •  my  j  fingers  ■  to  |  fight: 

9  My  goodness  and  my  fortress  ;  my 
high  tower  and  j  my  •  de  |  liverer  ||  my 
shield  and  he  in  whom  I  trust  ;  who 
sub^iaeth  my  |  peo  •  pie    |    un  •  der  |  me. 


10  Lord,  what  is  man  that  thou  tam- 
est I  knowledge  •  of  |  him  ||  or  the  son 
of  man  that  thou  j  makest  •  ac  |  count  • 
of  I  him  ! 

11  Man  is  |  like  •  to  j  vanity  ||  his 
days  are  as  a  shadow  that  |  pas  •  seth  | 
a  •  —  I  way. 

12  Bow  thy  heavens  O  Lord  and  | 
come  •  —  I  down  ||  touch  the  mountains  | 
and  I  they  •  —  |  shall  •  —  |  smoke. 

13  Cast  forth  lightning  and  |  scat  * 
ter  I  them  ||  shoot  out  thine  arrows  |  and  • 
de  I  stroy  •  —  |  them. 

14  Send  thine  hand  \  from  •  a  |  bove  || 
rid  me,  and  deliver  me  out  of  great 
waters  from  the  |  hand  •  of    |    strange  • 

—  I  children  ; 

15  Whose  mouth  \  speak  •  eth  | 
vanity  ||  and  their  right  hand  is  a  |  right  • 

—  I  hand  •  of  |  falsehood. 
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16  I  will  sing  a  new  song  unto  |  thee  • 
O  I  God  II  upon  a  psaltery  and  an  in  - 
strument  of  ten  strings  will  I  sing  \ 
prais  •  es  j  un  •  to  |  thee. 

17  It  is  he  that  giveth  sali;ation  |  un  • 
to  I  kings  II  who  delivereth  David  his 
servant  |  from  •  the  |  hurt  •  ful    |    sword. 

18  Rid  me,  and  deliver  me  from  the 
hand  of  I  strange  •  —  |  children  ||  whose 
mouth  speaketh  vanity,  and  their  right 
hand  is  a  right  |  hand  •  of  |  false  •  —  | 
hood : 

19  That  our  sons  may  be  as  plants 
grown  up  I  in  •  their  |  youth  ||  that  our 
daughters  may  be  as  corner  stones,  pol  - 
ished  oyier  the  sim  |  ili  •  tude  |  of  •  a  | 
palace : 
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20  That  our  garners  may  be  full,  af  - 
ford'mg  all  |  manner  of  |  store  ||  tliat 
our  sheep  may  bring  forth  thousands  and 
ten  I  thous  •  ands  |  in  •  our  |  streets  : 

21  That  our  oxen  may  be  strong  to 
labour  ;  that   there    be   no   breaking   in 

go  •  ing  I  out  11  that  there  be   no 


nor 


com  I  plain  •  ing  |  in  •  our  |  streets. 

22  Happy  is  that  people  that  is  in  | 
such  •  a  I  case  ||  yea  happy  is  that  peo- 
ple whose  I  God  •  —  |  is  •  the  |  Lord. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now 
and  I  ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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I  WILL  extol  thee  my    |    God  •    O    | 
King  II  and  I  will  bless   thy  name  \ 
for  I  ev  •  er  I  and  •  —  |  ever. 

2  Every  day  will  /  |  bless  •  —  |  thee|| 
and  I  will  praise  thy  name  for  |  ev  •  er  | 
and  •  —  I  ever. 

3  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  \  to  • 
be  I  praised  ||  and  his  grreatness  |  is  •  un  | 
search  •  a  |  ble. 

4  One  generation  shall  praise  thy 
works  I  to  •  an  I  other  ||  and  shall  de  | 
clare  •  thy  |  might  •  y  |  acts. 

5  I  will  speak  of  the  glorious  Aonour  | 
of  •  thy  I  majesty  ||  and  \  of  •  thy  | 
won  •  drous  |  works. 


6  And  men  shall  speak  of  the  might 
of  thy  I  terri  •  ble  j  acts  ||  and  /  will  de  | 
clare  ■  —  |  thy  •  —  |  greatness. 

7  They  shall  abundantly  utter  the 
memory  of  |  thy  •  great  |  goodness  ||  and 
shall  sing  \  of  •  thy  |  right  •  eons  |  ness. 

8  The  Lord  is  gracious  and  |  full  • 
of  com  I  passion  ||  slow  to  anger  |  and  • 
of  I  great  •  —  |  mercy. 

9  The  Lord  is  |  good  •  to  |  all  ||  and 
his  tender  n!e?'cies  are  |  o  •  ver  |  all  •  his  | 
works. 
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10  All  thy  works  shall  praise  \  thee  • 
O  I  Lord  II  aiid  thy  |  saints  •  shall  | 
bless  •  —  I  thee. 

11  They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  \  of  • 
thy  I  kingdom  ||  and  |  talk  •  of  |  thy  • 
—  I  power. 

12  To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men 
his  I  might  •  y  |  acts  ||  and  the  ^Zorious  | 
majes  •  ty  |  of  '  his  |  kingdom. 

13  Thy  kingdom  is  an  erer  |  last  • 
ing  I  kingdom  ||  and  thy  dominion  en- 
rfureth  through  |  out  all  |  gen  •  er  | 
ations. 

14  The  Lord  up^oWeth  |  all  •  that  | 
fall  II  and  raiseth  up  all  |  those  •  that  be  j 
bow  •  ed  I  down. 

15  The  eyes  of  all  \  wait  up  •  on  | 
thee  II  and  thou  givest  them  their  |  meet  • 
in  I  due  •  —  |  season. 

16  Tliou  openest  |  thine  •  —  |  hand  || 
and  satisfiest  the  desire  of  |  ev  •  ery  | 
liv  ■  ing  I  thing, 

17.  The  Lord  is  righteous  In  |  all  •  his  | 
ways  II  and  \  holy  •  in  |  all  •  his  |  works. 
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18  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them 
that  I  call  up  •  on  |  him  ||  to  all  that  | 
call  up  •  on  I  him  •  in  |  truth. 

19  He  will  fulfil  the  desire  of  them 
that  I  fear  •  —  |  him  ||  he  also  will  hear 
their  cnj  \  and  •  will  |   save  •  —  |    them. 

20  The  Lord  preseryeth  all  |  them  • 
that  I  love  him  ||  but  all  the  |  wicked  • 
will  I  he  •  de  |  stroy. 

21  My  mouth  shall  speak  the  praise  | 

of  •  the  I  Lord   ||  and   let  all  flesh  bless 

his  holy   name  for  |  ev  •  er    |    and  •  —  | 

ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  /ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 

Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  j  Ghost. 

As  it  was   in  the    beginning,    is   now 

and  I  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 

end  •  —  I  A  •  —    |  men. 
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Psalm  CXLVI 

'PRAISE  I  ye  •  the    |    Lord  ||  Praise 
-*-     tlie  I  Lord  •  —  |  O  •  my  |  soul. 

2  While  I  live  will  I  |  praise  •  the  | 
Lord  II  I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God  \ 
while  •  I  I  have  •  any  |  being. 

3  Put  not  your  trust   in   princes,  nor 


in  the    |    sou  •  of    |    man  ||    in  \  whom  • 
there  |  is  •  no  |  help. 

4  His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  return- 
eth  I  to  •  his  |  earth  ||  in  that  very  \  day  • 
his  I  thoughts  •  —  |  perish. 

5  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of 
y^acob  I  for  •  his  |  help  ||  whose    hope  is  | 

in  •  the  |  Lord  •  his  |  God  : 

6  Which  made  heaven  and  earth,  the 
sea,  and  all  that  |  there  •  in  |  is  ||  lohich  \ 
keep  •  eth  |  truth  •  for  |  ever  : 

7  Which  executeth  judgment  for  the 
oppressed  :  which  ^u'eth  j  food  •  to  the  | 
hungry  ||  The  Lord  \  looseth  •  the  |  pris  • 
—  I  oners : 

8  The  Lord  openeth  the  eyes  of  the 
blind ;  the  Lord  raiseth  them  that  are  | 
bow  •  ed  I  down  ||  the  Lord  \  loveth  •  the  | 
right  •  —  I  eons: 

9  The  Lord  preserveth  the  strangers; 
he  relieveth  the  ./atherless  |  and  •  —  | 
widow  II  but  the  way  of  tlie  loickeA  he  | 
turn  •  etli  |  up  •  side  |  down. 

10  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever, 
even  thy  God,  O  Zion  unto  |  all  •  gene  | 
rations  ||  Praise  ]  ye  •  —  |  the  •  —  |  Lord. 


BURROWES 


Psalm  CXLVII 

11  Praise  \  ye  •  the  |  Lord  ||  for  it  is 
good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  God ;  for  it 
is  pleasuwi  and  |  praise  •  —  |  is  •  —  | 
comely. 

12  The  Lord  doth  build  up  Je  |  ru  ' 
sa  I  leni  ||  he  gathereth  together  the  | 
out  •  casts  I  of  •  —  I  Israel. 

13  He  healeth  the  |  broken  •  in  | 
heart  ||  and  \  bind  •  eth  j  up  •  their  | 
wounds. 
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14  He  telleth  the  number  |  of  •  the  | 
stars  II  he  calleih  them  |  all  •  —  |  by  • 
their  |  names. 

15  Great  is  our  Lord   and  of  |  great  • 

—  I  power  II  his  under    |    standing  •  is  | 
in  •  fi  I  nite. 

16  The  Lord  liftei\\  \  up  •  the  |  meek|| 
he  casteth  the  wickeA.  \  down  •  —  |  to  • 
the  I  ground. 

17  Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  |  thanks  • 

—  I  giving  II  sing  praise  upon  the  harp  ] 
un  •  to  I  our  •  —  |  God : 

18  Who  covereth  the  heaven  with 
clouds,  who  pre/)oreth  |  rain  •  for  the  | 
earth  ||  who  maketh  grass  to  \  grow  •  up  | 
on  •  the  I  mountains. 

19  He  giveth  to  the  |  beast  \  his  •  —  | 
food  II  and  to  the  young  |  ra  •  vens  | 
which  •  —  I  cry. 

20  He  delighteth  not  in  the  j  strength  * 
of  the  I  horse  ||  he  taketh  not  pleasure  \ 
in  •  the  |  legs  •  of  a  |  man. 

21  The    Lord    taketh   pleasure     in    | 

them  •   that  |  fear  him  ||  in   those   that    | 

hope  •  in  |  his  •  —  |  mercy. 

R.  Bacon 
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22  Praise  the  Lord  0  Je  |  ru  '  sa  | 
lein\\ praise  thy  |  God  •  —  |  O  • —  |  Zion. 

23  For  he  hath  strengthened  the  bars  \ 
of  ■  thy  I  gates  ||  he  hath  |  blessed  •  thy  | 
children  •  with  |  in  thee. 

24  He  maketh  peace  \  in  •  thy  |  bor  - 
ders  II  and  filleth  thee  with  the  |  fin  •  est  | 
of  •  the  I  wheat. 

25  He  sendeth  forth  his  command  - 
ment  up  |  on  •  —  |  earth  ||  his  tvord  \ 
run  •  neth  |  ver  •  y  |  swiftly. 


26  He  giveth.  \  snow  •  like  |  wool  ||  he 
scatteveth.  the  |  hoar  •  frost  |  like  •  —  | 
ashes. 

27  He  casteth  forth  his  |  ice  •  like  | 
morsels  ||  icho  can  |  stand  •  be  |  fore  • 
his  I  cold  ? 

28  He  sendeth  out  his  word  and  | 
melt  •  eth  |  them  ||  he  causeth  his  wind 
to  blow  I  and  •  the  |  wa  •  ters  |  flow. 

29  He  sheweth  his  word  |  un  •  to  j 
Jacob  II  his  statutes  and  his  judgments  \ 
un  •  to  I  Is  •  ra  I  el. 

30  He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any 
nation  :  and  as  for  his  judgments  they 
have  I  not  •  known  |  them  ||  Praise  \  ye  • 
—  I  the  •  —  I  Lord. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  |  and  •  to  the  | 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  | 
ev  ■  er  |  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


Selection  56 


751- 


.<Sr- 


sr 

sr 


G>- 


^ 


T.  Tallis 


Tf-ff 


m 


-a. 


■J- 


-s>- 


-&- 


f 


■^- 


-(©'- 


JziJ: 


t: 


-z^ 


-(22- . 


Psalm  CXLVIII 

Y^RAISE  I  ye  •  the  |  Lord  ||  Pratse 
-^  ye  the  Lord  from  the  heavens  \ 
praise  •  him  |  in  •  the  |  heights. 

2  Praise  ye  him  \  all  ■  his  |  angels  || 
praise  ye  him  |  all  •  —  |  his  •  —  |  hosts. 

3  Praise  ye  him  \  sun  •  and  [  moon  {| 
praise  him  \  all  •  ye  |  stars  •  of  | 
light. 

4  Praise  him  ye  j  heavens  •  of  | 
heavens  ||  and  ye  ?raters  that  |  be  •  a  | 
bove  •  the  |  heavens. 
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5  Let  them  praise  the  name  \  of  •  the  | 
Lord  II  for  he  eommawrfed  |  and  •  they  | 
were  •  ere  |  ated. 

6  He  hath  also  stablished  them  for  | 
ever  •  and  |  ever  ||  he  hath  made  a  de  | 
ores  ■  which  |  shall  •  not  |  pass. 

7  Praise  the  Lord  \  from  •  the  |  earth  || 
ye  I  dragons  •  and  |  all  •  —  |  deeps: 

8  Fire  and  liail  \  snow  •  and  |  vapour|| 
stormy  imnd  ful  [  fill  •  ing  |  his  •  —  | 
word: 

9  iV/oM7italns  and  |  all  •  —  |  hills  || 
fruiti\\\.  I  trees  •  and    [    all  •  —  |  cedars  : 

10  Beasts  and  |  all  •  —  |  cattle  || 
creeping  |  things  •  and  |  fly  •  ing   |    fowl: 

11  Kings  of  the  earth  and  |  all  •  —  | 
people  II  princes,  and  all  \  judg  •  es  |  of  • 
the  I  earth  : 

12  Both  young  men  \  and  •  —  |  maid  - 
ens  II  old  inen  \  and  • —  |  chil  •  —  |  dren: 

13  Let  them   praise  the  name    \    of  • 
the  I  Lord  ||  for  his  name  alone  is  excel  - 
lent  ;  his  glovj  is  a  |  bove  •  the  |  earth  • 
and  I  heaven. 

14  He  also  exalteth  the  horn  of  his 
peojile,  the  praise  of  all  his  saints  even 
of  ♦  the  children  of  Israel,  a  /people  | 
near  .  unto  |  him  ||  Praise  |  ye  •  —  | 
the  ■  —  I  Lord. 

A.  R.  Reinagle 


Psalm  CLXIX 

15  Praise  \  ye  ■  the  |  Lord  ||  Sing 
unto  the  Lord  a  new  song,  and  his 
praise  in  the  congve  \  ga  •  tion  |  of  •  —  | 
saints. 

16  Let  Israel  rejoice  in  |  him  •  that 
made  him  ||  let  the  children  of  Zion  be 
joy  •  ful  I  in  •  their  j  King. 

17  Let  them  praise    his  name    \    in  • 
the  I  dance  ||  let  them  sing  praises  unto 
him  with  the    |    tim  •  brel    |    and  •  — 
harp. 

18  For  the  Lord  taketh  pleasure  \  in 
his  I  people  ||  he  will  heauti fy  the 
meek  •  —  |  with  •  sal  |  vation. 

19  Let  the  saints  be  |  joyful  •  in 
glory  II  let  them  sing  a  |  loud  •  up  |  on 
their  |  beds. 

20  Let  the  high  praises  of  God  be 
in  •  their  |  mouth  ||  and  a  twoerf^ed 
sword  •  —  I  in  •  their  |  hand  ; 

21  To  execute  uengeanoe  up  |  on 
the  I  heathen  ||  and  j  punish  •  ments  up 
on  •  the  I  people  ; 

22  To  bind  their  |  kings  •  with 
chains  ||  a7id  their  |  nobles  •  with 
fetters  •  of  |  iron  ; 

23  To  execute  upon  them  the  judg  - 
ment  written  :  this  honour  have  |  all  • 
his  I  saints  ||  Praise  j  ye  •  —  |  the  •  —  | 
Lord. 

P.  HrSIPHEET 


Psalm  CL 
24  Praise  \  ye  •  the    j    Lord  ||     Praise 
God   in    his    sanctuary  :  praise    him   in 
the  I  firma  •  ment  j  of  •  his  |  power. 
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25  Praise  him  for  his  |  might  •  y 
acts  II  praise  him  ticcordmg  |  to  •  his 
excel  •  lent  |  greatness. 

26  Praise  him  with  the  |  sound 
of  the  I  trumpet  ||  praise  him  with  the 
psalter  •  y  |  and  •  —  |  harp. 

27  Praise  him  with  the  |  timbrel 
and  I  dance  ||  praise  him  with  stringed 
instru  •  ments  |  and  •  —  |  organs. 

28  Praise  him  upon  the    |    loud  •  — 


cymbals  ||  praise  him  upon  the    |    high  ■ 
—  I  sound  •  ing  |  cymbals. 

29  Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath 
praise  •  the  |  Lord  ||    Praise   |  ye  '  — 
the  •  —  I  Lord. 

Glory  be  to  the  i<'ather  |  and  •  to  the 
Son  II  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and 
ev  •  er  I  shall  be  ||  World  without 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 


THE  APOSTLES'   CREED 

31  bfUrtje  in  ^oD  tlje  ipatljer  ^Imigljti',  Spaber 
of  Ijcabcn  anD  rartl) : 

0nli  in  jlifs'u^  (Eljrisft  Ijts;  onl^  ^on  our  JLorD, 
WiX^a  toas;  conccitjcD  bp  tlje  J^ol^  6!)06t,  Born  of 
tlje  Uirgin  95arv,  ^uffercD  unDrr  ponttu0  pilate, 
ijDa0  crucifirt),  ueaD,  ano  buricD,  ^t  nesfrnucu  into 
Ijfll;  SDlje  tl)irti  Dap  Ije  rose  again  from  t\)t  UtaD, 
l^e  as^ccnUfD  into  l)faben,  ^nD  eittctl)  on  tfje  rigljt 
Ijano  of  ^oD  t\)t  i?atl)fr  0lmigl)tp ;  i?rom  tljcnce 
Ije  filjall  come  to  fuuge  tljc  quicfe  anu  tl)r  DraD» 

31  bflifbe  in  tljc  l^ol^'  ^tjosit ;  Clje  tjoli'  CatljoUc 
Ctjurcl) ;  2Dt)f  (Communion  of  ^aintsf ;  %\^t  i?or^ 
gibencsfs;  of  fiin0 ;  2Dt)e  Hcfiurrection  of  tl)e  boDi?, 
0nD  ttje  life  etierla^ting*    ^men» 
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thro' the  realms  of  light    Fly    at  your  Lord's  com-mand,    As-sist     our 
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song,  for  else  the  theme  Too  high  doth  seem  for  mor-tal  tongue 


2  Ye  blessed  souls  at  rest 
Who  run  this  earthly  race, 

And  now  from  sin  released 
Behold  the  Saviour's  face, 

God's  praises  sound,  as  in  His  Light, 
With  sweet  delight,  ye  do  abound. 

3  Ye  saints  who  toil  below. 
Adore  your  heavenly  King, 

And  onward  as  ye  go 
Some  joyful  anthem  sing. 


Take  what  lie  gives  and  praise  Him  still, 
Through  good  or  ill,  who  ever  lives. 

4  My  soul,  bear  thou  thy  part, 

Triumph  in  God  above, 
And  with  a  well-tuned  heart. 

Sing  thou  the  songs  of  love! 
Let  all  thy  days  till  life  shall  end, 
Whate'er    He    send,    be    filled    with 
praise.     Amen. 

KiCHASD  Baxter  — adapted. 
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1  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly  !    Lord  God  Almighty  !    Ear  -  ly       iu  the 
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mer-ci-ful  and  mighty,  God  in  Three  Persons, Blessed  Trinity! 


2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  Seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see ; 

Only  Thou  art  holy:  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea: 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  !  merciful  and  mighty, 
God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity  !    Amen. 
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Fill'dHis  tem-ple  and       re-peat  -  ed,     Each     to  each  th'al-ter-nate hymn: 
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"Lord, Thy  glo- ry     fills     the  heav-en, 


Earth  is  with  Thy  f  ul  -  ness  stored ; 
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Un  -  to  Thee  be  glo  -  ry  giv-en,    Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly  Lord  ! " 
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2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 

Earth  takes  vip  the  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy!"  singing, 

"Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  High  !  " 
"Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven. 

Earth  is  with  Thy  fulness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! " 


3  With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below. 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow : 
"Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  Thy  fulness  stored, 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  !"  Amen, 

ElCHAKD  MANT 
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1  O         God,       wc        praise   Thee,      and        con    -    fess      That 


m^ 


-m- 
-I— 


I — 


-^ 1^- 


Thou  the      on  -  ly      Lord 


=1 — I 


:f=?z=l 


And 


ev 


X- 


er    -    last  -    ing 


— r — r — r    t^"^  ^^  *  '      "  r 


*  J-  -*- 


-•-    4 


-i  ^. 


}    I"    ^  J 


E^f^^=^— ^-T 


Fa  -    ther         art,  By    all      the  earth  a-dored. 
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2  To  Thee  all  angels  cry  aloud ; 
To  Thee  the  powers  on  high, 

Both  chonibim  and  seraphim, 
Continually  do  cry : 

3  O  TToly,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 

The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  Thy  majestic  sway. 


4  Th'  apostles'  glorious  company. 
And  prophets  crowned  with  light, 

With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host. 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

6  The  holy  church  throughout  the  world, 

O  Lord,  confesses  Thee, 
That  Thou  eternal  Father  art. 

Of  boundless  majesty.     Amen. 

Tate  and  Hkadt's  Slitlemekt    ab. 
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1  Come,  Thou  Al  -  migh- ty     King,     Help  us   Thy      name  to      sing, 
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Come,  and  reign     o    -  ver  us.    An  -  cient    of  Days ! 


2  Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  holiness ! 

On  us  descend. 

3  Come,  holy  Comforter! 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour : 


Thou,  Who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
Spirit  of  power! 

4  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ! 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore.    Amen. 

Chables  Weslet 
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By  the  heav'ns  and  earth  a-dor'd;      Au-gels     and  Arch- an-gels  sing, 
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Chanting  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  -  ly 


I 
To  thcBless-edTrin-i  -    ty. 


2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made, 
And  in  Thee  do  all  things  live, 

Be  to  Thee  all  honor  paid ; 

Praise  to  Tliee  let  all  things  give. 
Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands,  stand, 
Spirits  blest,  before  the  throne. 

Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command. 
And,  when  Thy  behests  are  done, 

Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

4  Cherubim  and  Seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings; 
Eyes  of  .angels  ai-e  too  dim 


To  beliold  the  King  of  kings, , 
While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

5  Thee  apostles,  prophets  Thee, 
Thee  the  noble  martyr  band. 

Praise  with  solemn  jubilee. 
Thee,  the  Church  in  every  land, 

Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

6  Alle/uia!  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Godhead  One,  and  Persons  Three; 

Join  us  with  the  heavenly  host, 
Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  Blessed  Trinity.     Amen. 

Chbistofbeb  Wobdsworth   ab» 
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1  God  is    in  His  tern  -    pie,  The  Al-migbty  Fa    -    therlKouud  His  footsteps 
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Who  hath  mier-cy     on  the  low     -    ly.       Let    us  raise  hymns  of  praise, 
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For  His  great  sal-va  -  tion :  God  is    in     His       tem    -      pie ! 

2  Christ  comes  to  His  temple :  3  Come,  and  claim  Thy  temple ; 

We,  His  word  receiving.  Gracious  Holy  Spirit, 

Are  made  happy  in  believing.  In  our  hearts  Thy  home  inherit: — 

Lo!  from  sin  delivered!  Make  in  us  Thy  dwelling; 

He  hath  turned  our  sadness,  Thy  high  work  fulfilling, 
Our  deep  gloom,  to  light  and  gladness!  Into  ours  Thy  will  instilling; 

Let  us  raise  Till  we  raise 

Hymns  of  praise,  ♦             Hymns  of  praise, 

For  our  bonds  are  severed : —  Beyond  mortal  telling, 

Christ  comes  to  His  temple !  In  th'  Eternal  temple !    Amen. 

W.  T.  Matson 
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1  God      e  -  ter  -  nal,  Lord  of      all,    Low  -  ly     at  Thy  feet  we    fall, 
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All  the  earth  doth  worshii)  Thee ;  We  amidst  the  throng  would  be. 


2  All  the  holy  angels  cry 

Hail,  thrice  holy,  God  most  high! 
Lord  of  all  the  heavenly  powers, 
Be  the  same  loud  anthem  ours. 

3  Glorified  apostles  raise 
Night  and  day  continual  praise; 
Hast  Thou  not  a  mission  too 
For  Thy  children  here  to  do? 

4  With  Thy  prophets  goodly  line 
We  in  mystic  bond  combine; 


For  Thou  hast  to  babes  revealed 
Things  that  to  the  wise  were  sealed. 

5  Martyrs,  in  a  noble  host. 

Of  Thy  cross  are  heard  to  boast; 
Since  so  bright  the  crown  they  wear. 
Early  we  Thy  cross  would  bear. 

6  All  Thy  Church  in  heaven  and  earth* 
Jesus!  hail  Thy  spotless  birth; 
Seated  on  the  judgment- throne, 
Number  us  among  Thine  own !    Amen. 

J.  E.  MiLLAKD     ab. 
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1  My  God,  how   won  -  der  -  ful  Thou    art!    Thy  ma  -  jes-ty  how  bright! 
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How  glorious    is  Thy  mer- cy  -  seat,   In  depths  of  burning  light ! 

4  Yet*  I  may  love  Thee,  too,  O  Lord, 
Almighty  as  Thou  art. 

For  Thou  hast  stooj^ed  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 


2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 
O  everlasting  Lord ! 

By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night, 
Incessantly  adoi'ed ! 

3  O  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God ! 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears ; 


5  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful 
The  sight  of  Thee  must  be ! 
And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope  '  Thine  endless  wisdom, boundless  power, 
And  penitential  tears !  And  awful  purity !    Amen. 

F.W.  Faber 
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1  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong ;  Crown  Him  ye  nations,  in  your  song : 
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His  wondrous  names  and  pow'rs  rehearse  ;His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms; 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms ! 

In  Israel  are  His  mercies  known, 
Israel  is  His  peculiar  throne. 

3  Proclaim  Him  King,  pronounce  Him  blest; 

He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest: 

When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 

God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, Who  reigns  enthron'd  above:  Ancient  of  ever- 
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lasting  days,  And  God  of  love :  Jehovah !  Great  I  Am !  By  earth  and  heav'n  con- 
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fessed,  I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name,For  ev  -  er     blest. 
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2  The  God  of  Abraham  praise. 
At  whose  supreme  command 

From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 

At  His  right  hand; 
I  all  on  cartli  forsake, 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power. 
And  Him  my  only  portion  make, 

My  iShickl  and  Tower. 

3  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend; 

I  .shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne, 
To  heaven  ascend ; 


I  shall  behold  His  face, 

I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 

For  evermore! 

4  The  God  who  reigns  on  high, 

The  great  archangels  sing, 
And  "  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 

Almighty  King! 
Who  was,  and  is,  the  same, 

And  evermore  shall  be! 
Jehovah!  Father!  (ireat  I  Am! 

We  worship  Thee!    Amen. 

TnoMAs  Olivers    ab. 
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1  O  praise  ye  the    Lord !  praise  Him  in    the    height;  Re  -  joice  in   His 
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Word,  ye    An-gels    of  light;    Ye  heavens    a-dore  Him  by  Whom  ye  were 
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made,  And  wor-ship  be-fore  Him,  in  brightness  arrayed. 


2  O  praise  ye  the  Lord !  praise  Him  upon  earth, 
In  tuneful  accord,  ye  sons  of  new  birth ; 

Praise  Him  who  hath  brought  you  His  grace  from  above, 
Praise  Him  who  hath  taught  you  to  sing  of  His  love. 

3  O  praise  ye  the  Lord,  all  things  that  give  sound; 
Each  jubilant  chord,  re-echo  around; 

Loud  organs.  His  glory  forth  tell  in  deep  tone. 
And  sweet  harp,  the  story  of  what  He  hath  done. 

4  O  praise  ye  the  Lord !  thanksgiving  and  song 
To  Him  be  outpoured  all  ages  along: 

For  love  in  creation,  for  heaven  restored, 

For  grace  of  salvation  O  praise  ye  the  Lord !    Amen. 
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1  God   the  Lord  a     King  re-main-eth,  Eobed  in  His  own    glo-rious  light ! 
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God  hath  robed  Him  and  He  reigneth !    He  hath  gird-ed    Him  with  might! 
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Al    -    le    -    lu    -    ia!    God    is  King  in      depth  and  height. 


2  In  her  everlasting  station  4  With  all  tones  of  waters  blending, 
Earth  is  poised  to  swerve  no  more:  Glorious  is  the  breaking  deep! 

Tliou  hast  laid  Thy  throne's  foundation,Glorious,  beauteous,  without  ending. 
From  all  time  where  thought  can  soar.    God  who  reigns  on  heaven's  high  steep  1 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Lord,  Thou  art  for  evermore.  Songs  of  ocean  never  sleep. 

3  Lord,  the  water-floods  have  lifted,       .5  Lord,  the  words  Thy  lips  are  telling, 
Ocean  floods  have  lift  their  roar:  Are  the  perfect  verity: 

Now  they  pause  where  they  have  drifted, Of  Thine  high  eternal  dwelling 
Now  they  burst  upon  the  shore.  Holiness  sliall  inmate  be ! 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

For  the  ocean's  sounding  store.  Pure  is  all  that  lives  with  Thee! 

Amen. 

John  Kbblb 
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1.  Be-fore    Je  -   ho  -  vah's    aw  -    ful  throne,  Ye    na-tious  bow         with 
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sa  -  cred    joy;  Know  that  the  Lord      is    God      a  -lone,      He  can  ere 
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ate,  and    He  de-stroy.     He  can  ere  -  ate,  and  He  de-stroy. 


2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid,  4  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ;  songs. 

And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we 
strayed, 


He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 


3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care, 
Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame; 

What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  name ! 
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High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,with  her  ten  thousand  tongues 
Shall   fill   Thy  courts   with   sounding 
praise. 
5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  must  stand. 
When    rolling   years    shall    cease    to 
move.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts    ab. 
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1  O  wor  -ship    the    King    all   glo-rious  a-bove;      O  grate-ful  -  ly 
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sing     His  pow'rand    His    love;    Our  Shield  and      De  -  fend  -  er,     the 
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Ancient  of  Days,Pavilioned  in  splendor,And  girded  with  praise. 

2  O  tell  of  His  might,  O  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space; 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light; 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail. 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fail. 
Thy  mercies  how  tender!  how  firm  to  the  end! 

Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend.     Amen. 

Robert  Grant   ah. 


MAKER    OF  HEAVEN  AND   EARTH 

1 6    ^cnctiic  minima  es&.is6i. 


John  Goss 


3-# — # 


-J-^-^.r^=,=j= 


-F==tf: 


-i^f- 


r- 


r 


1^ 


d=d: 


=|: 


n- 


J  =108 


9^fts4 


:4=t: 


:E=s^ 


^    -G>- 


"^ 


r 


f=F 


r 


:p. 


1  Praise, my  soul, the  King  of    lieav- en,     To    His  feet  tliy    trib-ute  bring* 
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Al    -  le  -  lu  -  ia,  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia.  Praise  the  ev-er-last-ing  King. 


2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favor 
To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 

Praise  Him  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless; 

Alleluia,  Alleluia! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

3  Fatherlike,  He  tends  and  spares  us, 
Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 

In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes ; 


Alleluia,  Alleluia! 
Widely  as  His  mercy  flows. 

4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him! 

Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face! 
Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  before  Him, 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space ; 

Alleluia,  Allekiia! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 

Amen. 

H.  F.  Ltte 


GOD    THE  FATHER  ALMIGHTY 


17    Cljurcl)  Criunipljant 


J.  W.  Elliott 


I     /3-J-   J     I     . 


J 


=F= 


1  The  Lord  is  King !  lift  up    tliy  voice,   O    eartli,and  all  ye  heav'ns,rejoice! 
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From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring:  "The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King!" 


2  The  Lord  is  King !  who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  His  will,  distrust  His  care  ? 

Or  murmur  at  His  wise  decrees, 
Or  doubt  His  royal  promises. 

3  Tlie  Lord  is  King!  Child  of  the  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just; 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways, 

Let  every  creature  speak  His  praise. 

4  Oh,  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake. 
His  might  decay,  His  love  forsake. 
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Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing, 
"The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King!" 

5  Alike  pei'vaded  by  His  eye. 
All  parts  of  His  dominion  lie ; 

This  world  of  ours  and  worlds  unseen, 
And  thin  the  boundary  between. 

6  One  Lord,  one  empire,  all  secures; 
He  reigns!  and  life  and  death  are  yours; 
Thro'  earth  and  heaven  one  song  shall 

ring, 
"The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King!"  Amen. 

JOSIAH  COSDER     ab. 
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1  Let  all  the  world  m  every  corner  sing  My  God  and  King  !The  heavens  are  not  too 

2  Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner  sing  My  God  and  King  !The  Church  with  psalms 

[must 
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high, His  praise  may  thither  fly  :The  earth  is  not  too  low,  His  praises  there  may 
shout;  No  door  can  keep  them  out;But  above  all  the  heart  Must  bear  the  longest 
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grow.Letall  the  world  in  every  comer  sing    My  God    and      King! 

"part. Let  all  the  world  in  every  corner  sing    My  God    and      King!    Amen. 

Geoege  Herbert 
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1  O  Lord,how  good,how  great  art  Thou, In  heaven  and  earth  the  same:  There 
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angels  at        Thy  footstool  bow,  Here  babes  Thy  grace  proclaim. 

2  When  glorious  in  the  nightly  sky  4  Close  to  Thine  own  bright  seraphim 
Thy  moon  and  stars  I  see,  His  favored  path  is  trod ; 

Oh,  what  is  man,  I  wondering  cry,  And  all  beside  are  serving  him, 
To  be  so  loved  by  Thee.  That  he  may  sei've  his  God. 

3  To  him  Thou  hourly  deign' st  to  give  5  O  Lord,  how  good,  how  great  art  Thou, 
New  mercies  from  on  high;  In  heaven  and  earth  the  same: 

Didst  quit  Thy  Throne  with  him  to  live.  There  angels  at  Thy  footstool  bow, 
For  him  in  i)ain  to  die.  Here  babes  Thy  grace  proclaim.   Amen. 

H.  F.  Ltte 
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1  oil,    for       a   shout     of     joy,     High    as  the  theme  we  sing !     To 
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earth    a  -  broad,  The  love,  th' e  -  ter  -  nal  love,     of  God. 
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2  Unnumbered  myriads  stand,  4  Though  earth  and  hell  assail, 
Of  seraphs  bright  and  fair;  And  doubts  and  fears  arise, 

Or  bow  at  Ilis  right  hand,  The  weakest  shall  prevail, 

And  pay  their  homage  there:  And  grasp  the  heavenly  prize; 

But  strive  in  vain,  with  loudest  chord,  And  through  an  endless  age  record 

To  sound  the  wondrous  love  of  God.  The  love,  th'  unchanging  love  of  God. 

3  Yet  sinners  saved  by  grace,  5  Oh,  for  a  shout  of  joy, 

In  songs  of  lower  key.  High  as  the  theme  we  sing! 

In  every  age  and  place.  To  this  divine  employ 

Have  sung  the  mystery,—  Your  hearts  and  voices  bring: 

Have  told  in  strains  of  sweet  accord,  Sound,    sound    through   all    the    earth 

The  love,  the  sovereign  love  of  God.  abroad. 

The  love,  th'  eternal  love,  of  God.  Amen. 

J.  Young 
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1  An  -  gel    voic  -  es     ev  -  er  sing  -  ing  Kound  Thy  throne  of   light, 
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An-gel  harps  for  -  ev-  er  ring-ing    Kest  not  day  nor  night :  Thousands  only 
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live  to  bless  Thee,  And  con  -  fess  Thee,  Lord  of        might! 
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2  Thou,  Who  art  beyond  the  farthest 
Mortal  eye  can  scan, 

Can  it  be  that  Thou  regardest 

Songs  of  sinful  man? 
Can  we  know  that  Thou  art  near  us, 

And  wilt  hear  us?     Yea !  we  can. 

3  Yea,  we  know  that  Thou  rejoicest 
O'er  each  work  of  Thine: 

Thou  didst  ears,  and  hands,  and  voices, 


For  Thy  praise  combine ; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure  didst  design. 

4  Here,  Great  God,  to-day  we  offer 

Of  Thine  own  to  Thee, 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer. 

All  unworthily. 
Hearts,  and  minds,  and  hands,  and  voices, 

In  our  choicest  melody.     Amen! 

Fbancis  Peatx 
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1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above,  How  pleasant  and  how  fair,  The  dwelling  of  Thy  love, 

[Thy 
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earthly  temples  are !  To  Thine  abode  my  heart  aspires,  With  warm  desires  to  see  my 

[God. 


Till  each  in  heaven  appears: 
O  glorious  seat;  where  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring  our  willing  feet. 


2  O  happy  souls,  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear! 

O  happy  men,  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there! 
They  praise  Thee  still:  and  happy  they  4  The  Lord  His  people  loves; 

That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hill.  His  hand  no  good  withholds 

From  those  His  heart  approves, 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength  From  pure  and  pious  souls: 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears.            Thrice  happy  he,  O  God  of  hosts, 

Till  each  arrives  at  length,  Whose  spirit  trusts  alone  in  Thee. 

Amen. 
Isaac  Watts    ab. 
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1  Come,  sound  His  praise  a-  broad,   And  hymns   of       glo  -  ry         sing: 
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Je  -  ho-vali      is  the  sovereign    God,  Tlie  u  -  ni  -  ver  -  sal  King. 


2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  His  own, 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  His  throne, 
Come  bow  before  the  Lord: 


24.    ^tuttgarti  8*&7s 


We  are  His  work  and  not  our  own; 
He  f  oi'med  us  by  His  word. 

4  To-day  attend  His  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  His  choice, 

And  own  your  gracious  God.  Amen ! 

Isaac  Watts    ab. 
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1  Praise  to  Thee,  Thou  great  Cre-a  -  tor.  Praise  be  Thine  from  ev  -  ery  tongue; 
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Join,  my  soul,  with  ev-ery  creature.  Join  the  u  -  m  -  ver-sal  song. 


2  Father,  Source  of  all  compassion, 
Pure  unbounded  grace  is  Thine : 

Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation. 
Praise  Him  for  His  love  divine. 

3  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 
For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 


Sound   His    praise   through  earth    and 
heaven, 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 

4  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  Him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise; 

There,  enraptured  fall  before  Him, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  pi'aise. 

Amen. 
John  Fawcett 
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1  O        Lo  -  ly,    ho  -  ly  Lord,      Cre   -   a-tion's  sovereign  King !    Thy 
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art    to    be ;    Nor  time  shall  see  Thy  sway   de  -  part. 


2  Great  are  Thy  works  of  praise, 
O  God  of  boundless  might! 

All  just  and  true  Thy  ways, 
Thou  King  of  saints,  in  light! 

Let  all  above,  and  all  below, 

Conspire  to  show  Thy  power  and  love. 

8  Who  shall  not  fear  Thee,  Lord ! 

And  magnify  Thy  name  ? 
Tliy  judgments,  sent  alnoad, 

Thy  holiness  proclaim : 


Nations  shall  throng  from  every  shore. 
And  all  adore  in  one  loud  song. 


4  While  thus  the  powers  on  high 

Their  swelling  chorus  raise. 
Let  earth  and  man  reply, 

And  echo  back  the  praise : 
Thy  glory  own,  first,  last,  and  best, 
God  ever  blest,  and  God  alone !    Amen. 

Henky  Ware,  Jr.    ah. 
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1  I'  11  praise  my  Mak-er  with  my  breath ;  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
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Praise  shall  employ    my     no-bler  pow'rs ;  My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
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While  life,andthought,and  being  last, Or  immortal -i  -  ty  endures. 


2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God:  He  made  the  sky, 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train; 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 

He   saves  the  oppressed,  He  feeds   the 

poor, 
And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 
He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace; 


He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 

The  widow  and  tlie  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4  I'll  praise  Him  while  He  lends  me 

bieath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts    ab. 
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Sun  and  moon    re- joice  be -fore  Him;  Praise  Him, all      ye    stars  and  light. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  for    He  hath  spoken ;  Worlds  His  migh-ty  voice  o-bey'd: 


i 


1^.^^ 


I'     ! 


T 


-J- 


^ 
t' 


±z«Lit 


9i=S 


#— •^ 


75^ 


i 


t—v— 

Laws  thatnev-  er  shall  be  bro  -  ken   For  their  guidance  He  hath  made, 

2  Praise  the  Lord !  for  He  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  Tils  promise  fail: 
God  hath  made  His  saints  \ictorious, 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation; 

Hosts  on  high,  His  power  proclaim; 
Heaven  and  earth  and  all  creatif)n 

Laud  and  magnify  His  Name !    Amen. 
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1  O  God, the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,Who  evemiore  hast  been, What  time  the  tempest 
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rages,  Our  dwelliug-place  sereue  :Before  Thy  first  creations, O  Lord,the  same  as 


now,    To  end-less  gen  -e  -  ra-tions  The  Ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Thou ! 


2  Onr  years  are  like  the  shadows 
On  sunny  hills  that  lie, 

Or  grasses  in  the  meadows 
That  blossom  but  to  die: 

A  sleep,  a  dream,  a  story 
By  strangers  quickly  told, 

An  unremaining  glory 
Of  things  that  soon  are  old. 

3  O  Thou,  who  canst  not  slumber, 
Whose  light  grows  never  pale, 

Teach  us  aright  to  number 
Our  yeax's  before  they  fail. 


On  us  Thy  mercy  lighten. 

On  us  Thy  goodness  rest. 
And  let  Thy  Spirit  brighten 

The  heai'ts  Thyself  hast  blest. 

4  Lord,  crown  our  faith's  endeavor, 

With  beauty  and  with  grace, 
Till  clothed  in  light  forever, 

We  see  Thee  face  to  face : 
A  joy  no  language  measures ; 

A  fountain  brimming  o'er; 
An  endless  flow  of  pleasures; 

An  ocean  without  shore.    Amen. 

E.  H.    BiCKERSTKTH 
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1  Ye  boundless  realms   of      joy,      Ex-    alt  your  Maker's  fame;    His 
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raise,         ye  cher-u-bim  And    ser- 

2  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night. 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day, 

Ye  glittering  stars  of  light. 
To  Him  your  homage  pay: 

His  praise  declare,  ye  heavens  above. 
And  clouds  that  move  in  liquid  air. 
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aphim,   to  sing  His    praise. 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  His  holy  Name, 
By  whose  Almighty  word 

Tliey  all  from  nothing  came: 
And  all  shall  last  from  changes  free: 

His  firm  decree  stands  ever  fast. 

Amen. 

Tatb  and  Bradt  ab. 
.  Scotch  Psalter 
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1  Great  God!  how  in- fin  -  ite   art  Thou  !What  worthless  worms  are  we  I 
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Let  the  wliole  race  of  creatures  bow,  And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee. 


2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 

Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 
Stands  present  in  Thy  view ; 

To  Thee  there's  nothing  old  appears; 
Great  God!  there's  nothing  new. 
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4  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are 

drawn. 
And  vexed  with  trifling  cares; 
AVhile  Thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

5  Great  God !  how  infinite  art  Thou ! 
What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 

Let  the  whole  race  of  creatui'es  bow, 
And  i)ay  their  praise  to  Thee.  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
H.  W.  Greatorex 


1  Lord  of  all  be-ing,  throned  a-far,  Thy  glo-ry  flames  from  sun  and  star; 
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Centi-e  and  soul  of  every  sphere,  Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near. 


2  Sun  of  our  life.  Thy  quickening  ray  4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above. 

Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day ;      Whose  light  is  truth, whose  warmth  is  love, 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light    Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  niglit.  We  ask  no  luster  of  our  own. 

3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  with-       5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 

drawn;  And  kindling  hearts  that  bui-n  for  Thee, 

Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn;     Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 
Our  rainbow  arch  Thy  mercy's  sign;    One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine.  Amen. 

0.  W.  Holmes 
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1  Thy  mighty  working,mighty  God,Wakesallmypow'rs;Ilook  abroad, 
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And   can  no  lon-ger  rest;        I,  too,must  sing  when  all  things  sing,  And 
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from  my  heart  the  prais-es    ring    The  Highest   lov-eth    best. 


2  If  Thou,  in  Tliy  great  love  to  us, 
AVilt  scatter  joy  and  beauty  thus 

O'er  this  poor  earth  of  ours; 
What  nobler  glories  shall  be  given 
Hereafter  in  Thy  shining  heaven. 

Set  round  with  golden  towers ! 

3  What  thrilling  joy,  when  on  our  sight 
Christ's  garden  beams  in  cloudless  light 

And  rings  with  God's  high  praise; 


Where  all  the  thousand  seraiihim 
In  one  accordant  voice  and  hymn 
Their  Alleluia  raise ! 

4  Oh,  were  I  there!  oh,  that  I  now 
Before  Thy  throne,  my  God,  could  bow, 

And  bear  my  heavenly  palm ! 
Then,  like  the  angels,  would  I  raise 
My  voice,  and  sing  Thine  endless  praise 

In  many  a  sweet-toned  psalm.    Amen. 

Paul  Gebhardt    ab. 
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1  Lord  of  earth  I  Thy  forming  hand  Well  this  beauteous  frame  hath  plann'd, 
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Woods  that  wave,  and  hills  that  tow' r,     O  -  cean  roll-ing    in      his  pow'r: 
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Yet,    a  -  mid  this   scene  so       fair.     Should  I  cease  Thy  smile  to    share. 
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What  were  all    its  joys  to    me  ?  Whom  have  I  on  earth  hut  Thee  ? 


2  Lord  of  heaven !  beyond  our  sight 
Rolls  a  world  of  purer  light: 
There,  in  love's  unclouded  reign, 
Parted  hands  shall  clasp  again: 
Oh,  that  world  is  passing  fair! 
Yet,  if  Thou  wert  absent  there. 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 
9 


3  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven!  my  breast 
Seeks  in  Thee  its  only  rest: 
I  was  lost;  Thy  accents  mild 
Homeward  lured  Thy  wandering  child. 
Oh !  if  once  Thy  smile  divine 
Cease  upon  my  soul  to  shine. 
What  were  earth  or  heaven  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  each  but  Thee  ?  Amen. 

Robert  Gbamt 
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1  Give  to    our    God  im-mor-tal  praise;  Mercy    and  truth  are    all    His  ways: 
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"Wonders  of  grace  to  God  be  -  long ;    Eepeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  He  spread  the  sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light: 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

Wlien  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

6  He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Eepeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Through  this  vain  world  He  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  His  heavenly  seat; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more.     Amen. 


IsAAO  Watts   ab. 
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bowed    the    beav'nsmost    liigli  ;      And       un    -     der    -    neath    His 


feet  He     cast 


The  dark  -  ness    of     the     sky. 


2  On  cherubim  and  seraphim, 

Full  royally  He  rode ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  all  the  winds 

Came  flying  all  abroad. 


4  The  Lord  will  give  His  people  strength, 
Whereby  they  shall  increase; 

And  He  will  bless  His  chosen  flock 
With  everlasting  peace. 


3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods,  5  Give  glory  to  His  awful  name, 

Their  fury  to  restrain ;  And  honor  Him  alone ; 

And  He,  as  Sovereign,  Lord,  and  King,  Give  worship  to  His  majesty 
For  evermore  shall  reign.  Upon  His  holy  throne.     Amen. 

Thouas  Stebkbou* 
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1  Je  -  ho-vah,  God,  Thy  gracious  pow'r  On  ev-eryhandwe    see;        O 
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mav  the  blessinjrs    of  each  hour  Lead  all  oui-  thousrhts  to  Thee. 


2  If  on  the  wings  of  mom  we  speed  4  From  mom  till  noon,  till  latest  eve. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound,  Thy  hand,  O  God,  we  see; 

Thy  right  hand  wiU  our  footsteps  lead.  And  all  the  blessings  we  receive, 

Thine  arm  our  path  surround.  Ceaseless  proceed  from  Thee. 


3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps, 
And  reaches  to  the  skies ; 

Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps, 
Thv  goodness  never  dies. 


5  In  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time. 

On  Thee  our  hopes  depend; 
Through  every  age,  in  every  chme, 

Oxir  Father,  and  our  Friend.    Amen. 

JoHS  THousoy 
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1  The  Lord,  our  God,  is    full     of    might.  The  winds  o  -  bey  His    will ; 
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He  speaks, —  and.  in  Hisheav'nljr  height.  The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land       4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 
With  threatening  aspect  roar;  In  distant  peals  it  dies: 

The  Lord  uplifts  His  awful  hand.  He  yokes  tlie  whirlwind  to  His  caj\ 

And  chains  you  to  the  shore.  And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

3  Howl,  winds    of    nighty   your  force  5  Te  nations,  bend,  in  reverence  bend ; 


combine; 
Without  His  High  behest 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine. 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

:;S    OID  ^uiinrctith  l.m. 


Ye  monarchs.  wait  His  nod. 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  your  God.    Amen. 

11.  K.  Whitb 
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1  All    peo-pletliat  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice; 
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Him  serve  witli  f ear,His  praise  forth  t^ll.Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed,      Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  name  always. 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make;  For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

We  are  His  tlock.  He  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take.     4  For  Avhy?  the  Lord  oitr  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure; 
8  Oh,  enter,  then.  His  gates  with  praise.  His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto;        And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

Amen. 

William  Kkthk    (?) 
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1  Hark,  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding ; ' '  Christ  is  nigh !' '  it  seems  to  say ; ' '  Cast  a  - 
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way  the  dreams  of  darkness,    O    ye  children  of  the    day." 


2  Startled  at  the  solemn  warning, 
Let  the  earth-bound  soul  arise ; 
Christ,  her  Sun,  all  sloth  dispelling, 
Shines  upon  the  morning  skies. 

3  Lo!  the  Lamb  so  long  expected. 
Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven; 
Let  us  haste,  with  tears  of  sorrow. 
One  and  all  to  be  forgiven. 

4  So,  when  next  He  comes  in  glory, 
Wrapping  all  the  earth  in  fear. 
May  He  then  as  our  Defender 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  appear. 

5  Honor,  glory,  virtue,  merit. 
To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
With  the  co-eternal  Spirit, 
While  eternal  ages  run.     Amen. 


Latin  hymn  5th  Cent.  Tr.  Caswall 
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1  Hark,  hark,  the  notes  of      joy      Roll    o'er    the    heavenly  plains,  And 
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seraphs  find  em  -  ploy       For  their  sublim-est  strains ;  Some  new  delight  in 
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heav'n  is  known  ;Loud  ring  the       harps   a-round  the     throne. 


2  Hark,  hark,  the  sounds  draw  nigh. 
The  joyful  hosts  descend; 

Jesus  forsakes  the  sky, 
To  earth  His  footsteps  bend ; 

He  comes  to  bless  our  fallen  race, 

He  comes  with  messages  of  grace. 

S  Bear,  bear  the  tidings  round* 

Let  every  mortal  know 
What  love  in  God  is  found. 

What  pity  He  can  show; 


Ye  winds  that  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll, 
Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole. 

4  Sti'ike,  strike  the  harps  again, 

To  great  Immanuel's  name; 
Arise,  ye  sons  of  men. 

And  all  His  grace  proclaim: 
Angels  and  men,  wake  every  string, 
'Tis  God  the  Saviour's  praise  we  sing. 
Amen. 

Akdbkw  Beso 
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1  Hark, the  glad  soiiud,the  Saviour  comes, Tlie  Saviour  promised  long !  Let 
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ev  -  ery  heart  prepare    a  throne,  And  ev-ery  voice  a    song. 

2  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release         4  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
In  Satan's  bondage  held;  The  bleeding  soul  to  cure: 

The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst,      And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
The  iron  fetters  yield.  To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

3  He  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vice  5  Our  glad  Hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
To  clear  the  mental  ray,  Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 

And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night     And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
To  pour  celestial  day.  With  Thy  beloved  Name.     Amen. 

riiiLip  Doddridge    ah. 


42    ll^atibitp  CM. 


IlENRT  LABEB 


jiir 


-\ — -i- 


dzuzl: 


J  =92 


Bi:4=:^ 


rri" 


J^a^ 


r 


:*=rl: 


-J- 


-r^ 


f^ 


:d=± 


~G>-r- 


Jill  N       I         I         I      i       -i-^J 

==  :=z_?._}t?^i_^_p? — • — 0 — •-p-^2- — 


1  Joy     to   the  world !  the  Lord    is  come;  Let  earth  receive  her   King; 
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Let    ev  -  'ly  heart  prepare  Him  room,  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth!  the  Saviour  reigns;  He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Let  men  tlieir  songs  employ;  Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 

plains  4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy.  And  makes  the  nations  prove 

The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow.         And  wonders  of  His  love.     Amen. 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 
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1  Come,  Thou  long  ex -pect-ed     Je-sus,   Born    to  set  Thy     peo-ple    free; 
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From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us,    Let    us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 


2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  saints  Thou  art; 

Dear  desire  of  evei-y  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

3  Born,  Thy  people  to  deliver; 
Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  King; 


Born  to  reign  in  us  forever. 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit. 

Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 

Amen. 

Charles  Weslbt 
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1  01i,come,oh,come,Immanuel,And  ransom  captive  Israel,  That  mourns  in 
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joice!  Im-manu-el  Shall  come  to  thee, O  Is-ra  -  el! 
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2  Draw  nighjdraw  nigh,  O  Morning  Star, 
And  bring  us  comfort  from  afar: 

And  banish  far  from  us  the  gloom 
Of  sinful  night  and  endless  doom. 
Rejoice !  rejoice !  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thcc,  O  Israel! 

3  Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  O  David's  Key, 
The  heavenly  gate  imfolds  to  Thee; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 


And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
Rejoice!  rejoice!  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 

4  Draw  nigh, draw  nigh,0  Lord  of  Might, 
Who  once,  from  Sinai's  flaming  height, 
Didst  give  the  trembling  tribes  Thy  law 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice!  rejoice!  Immanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel !    Amen. 

tb.  j.  m.  nralb 
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1  Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing  Glory  to  the  new-born  King ;  Peace  on  earth, and 
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Bethlehem !  Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing  Glo-ry  to  the  new-born  King. 


2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored ; 

Christ,  the  Everlasting  Lord! 

Late  in  time  behold  Him  come, 

Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb: 

Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 

Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 

Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 

Jesus,  our  Emmanuel. 
Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 


3  Hail,  the  heavenly  Prince  of  peace! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  righteousness! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings. 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth ! 
Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-born  King.     Amen. 
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1  From  heaven  above  to  earth  I  come,  To  bear  good  news  to  every  home ;  Glad 
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2  To  you,  this  night,  is  born  a  child 
Of  Mary,  chosen  mother  mild ; 
This  tender  child  of  lowly  birth. 
Shall  be  the  joy  of  all  your  earth. 


5  Ah,  dearest  Jesus,  holy  child, 
Make  Thee  a  bed,  soft,  undetiled, 
Here  in  my  poor  heart's  inmost  shrine, 
That  I  may  evermore  be  Thine. 


3  'Tis  Christ,  our  God,  who  far  on  high  6  My  heart  for  very  joy  doth  leap, 
Ilad  heard  your  sad  and  bitter  cry;  My  lips  no  more  can  silence  keep, 
llimself  will  your  salvation  be,  I  too  must  sing,  with  joyful  tongue, 
Himself  from  sin  will  make  you  free.       That  sweetest  ancient  cradle  song:  — 

4  Welcome  to  earth.  Thou  noble  guest,  7  Glory  to  God  in  highest  heaven. 
Through  whom  e'en  wicked  men  are  Who  unto  man  His  Son  hath  given, 

blest!  While  angels  sing,  with  pious  mirth. 

Thou  com'st  to  share  our  misery,  A  glad  New  Year  to  all  the  earth.  Amen. 

What  can  we  render.  Lord,  to  Thee?  Martin  luthee.   Tr.  c.  Winkwokth  ah. 
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1  All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices,  As  I  hear,  far  and  near,  Sweetest  angel  voices ; 
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"Christ  is  born,"  their  choirs  are  singing 

Till  the  air  everywhere,  Now  with  joy  is  ringing. 
2  Hark,  a  voice  from  yonder  manger,        3  Come  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder; 

Soft  and  sweet,  doth  entreat,  Here  let  all,  great  and  small, 

"  Flee  from  woe  and  danger;  Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder; 

Brethren,  come:  from  all  that  grieves  you  Love  Him  who  with  love  is  yearning; 

You  are  freed ;  all  you  need  Hail  the  star  that  from  far 

I  will  surely  give  you."  Bright  with  hope  is  burning.     Amen. 

Paul  Gerhardt    Tr.  Wikkworth    ab. 
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2  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above,  4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

Shed  sacred  glories  there;  There  comes  a  holier  calm; 

And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres.  And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 

Make  music  on  the  air.  Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 


3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 
Send  back  their  glad  reply; 

And  greet  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  dayspring  from  on  high. 


5  "  Glory  to  God! "  the  sounding  skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  ring; 

**  Peace  to  the  earth  —  good- will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King."  Amen. 

E.  n.  Sears    ah. 
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1  Christians, awake, salute  the  happy  morn, 

Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankind  was  bom; 
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With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun  Of  God  Incarnate  and  the  Virgin's  Son. 

2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice:  "Behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth: 

This  day  hath  God  fulfill' d  His  promised  word, 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake ;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire: 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 

And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias  rang: 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straight  th'  enlightened  shepherds  ran, 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man: 

And  found  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid, 
Her  Son,  the  Saviour,  in  a  manger  laid ; 
Amazed,  the  wondrous  story  they  proclaim, 
The  first  apostles  of  the  Saviour's  Name. 


ADVENT  AND  BIRTH 
5  Thus  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  thrones  among, 
To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song; 
He,  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Around  us  all  His  glory  shall  display; 
Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Eternal  praise  to  heaven's  Almighty  King.     Amen. 


John  Byrom 
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1  While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night, 

All  seated  ontheground,Theangelof  the 
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Lord  came  down,  And  glory  shone  around.  "Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 
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seized  their  troubled  mind ; 

"Glad  tidingsof  great  joy  I  bring  To  you,and  allmankmd." 


2  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign. 
"  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall 
find. 

To  human  view  display'd. 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 


3  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song: 
"  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  henceforth   from   heaven  to 
men 

Begin,  and  never  cease."    Amen. 
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1  Hark !  what  m'eau  those  ho  -  ly  voic  -  es,    Sweet  -  ly  sounding  thro'  the  skies  ? 
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Glo  -  ry    in  the  highest,  glo -  ry !  Glo-ry  be    to  God  most  high! 
2  "Peace  on  earth,good-will  from  heaven,  3  Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 


Reaching  far  as  man  is  f oimd ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven. 

Loud  their  golden  harps  shall  sound. 
Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed; 

Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing! 
Glad  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! '' 


Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth, 
Spread  the  brightness  of  His  glory, 

Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 
Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  Him ; 

Leai*n  His  name  and  taste  His  joy: 

Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 

"Glory  be  to  God  most  high!"  Amen. 

John  Cawood 
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1  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear,  That  glorious  song  of  old,From  angels  bending 


near  the  earth, To  touch  their  harps  of  gold  ;"Peace  on  the  earth, good-will  to  men 

[From 


heav'n' sail  gracious  King."  The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay- 
To  hear  the  angels  sing. 
2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come  4  And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load 


With  peaceful  wings  unfurled ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'  er  all  the  weary  world : 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  j)lains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

3  Yet  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife 

The  world  has  suffered  long; 
Beneath  the  angel-strain  have  rolled 

Two  thousand  years  of  wrong; 
And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 

The  love  song  which  they  bring : 
Oh,  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife. 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 
10 


Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 
With  painful  steps  and  slow, — 
Look  now ;  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing; 
Oh,  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

5  For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on 

By  prophet  bards  f  oi'etold. 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold : 
When  Peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendors  fling. 
And  the  whole  world  give  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing.    Amen. 

E.  n.  Sears 
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1  From  the  eastern  mountains  Pressing  on  they  come, 

Wise  men  in  their  wisdom  To  His  humble  home ; 


Stirred  by  deep  devotion, Hasting  from  afar.  Ever  journeying  onward, 

Guided  by  a  star. 
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Lightof  Life  that  shineth  Ere  the  worlds  began, 

Draw  Thou  near,  and  lighten  Every  heart  of  man. 


2  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 

]Meck  and  lowly  lay, 
AVondrous  light  that  led  theflj 

Onward  on  their  way, 
Ever  now  to  lighten 

Nations  from  afar. 
As  they  journey  homeward 

By  that  guiding  star. 

Light  of  Life,,etQ. 


3  Thou  who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
Gather  in  the  heathen, 

Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  star. 

Light  of  Life,  etc. 
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4  Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night, 
Shining  still  before  them, 

With  Thy  kindly  light, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar. 
Young  and  old  together, 

By  Thy  guiding  star. 

Light  of  Life,  etc 


5  Until  every  nation, 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

Jesus,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 
To  that  heavenly  home, 
Where  nor  sin  nor  sorrow 
Evermore  shall  come. 
Light  of  Life,  etc. 


Amen. 

Godfrey  Thring 
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1  As  with  gladness  men  of  old, Did  the  guiding  star  behold  ;As  with  joy  they  hailed 

[its  light, 
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Leading  onward, beaming  bright;. 

So,most  gracious  Lord, may  we  Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 


2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed, 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore. 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet. 

Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare, 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare. 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 

Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee  our  heavenly  King. 


4  Holy  Jesus  !  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way; 

And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide. 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

5  In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 

Need  they  no  created  light; 

Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 

Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down ; 

There  forever  may  we  sing 

Alleluias  to  our  King.     Amen. 

w.  C.  Dix 
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1  O   come,     all     ye 

2  God        of  .     . 

3  Sing,  clioirs   of 
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Yea,     Lord,  we     greet  Thee, Born  this   hap- py    morn-ing 


come    ye,    O     come  ye  to  Beth-lc-  hem!    Come  and  be -hold      Him 

Lo!      He  ab  -  hors    not  the  vir- gin's  womb:    Ver  -  y    .  .     God      Be - 

Sing     all    ye    citi  -  zensof  heave  a    -  bove;      Glo   -  ry    to     God      .     . 
Je  -    sus-.,  to    Thee  .     .be    glo-  ry    given;  Word    of    the     Fa  -   ther, 
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Born  the  King   of      An  -  gels !  O    come  let 
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Now    in    flesh  ap  -  pcar-ing; 
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a  -  dore  Him,    O 
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come  let  us  a-dore  nim,0  come  let  us  a-dore  Him, Christ  the  Lord. 


Old  Latin  Hymn    Tr.  Oakeley 
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1  Brightest  and  best     of  the     sons     of  the  morn  -  ing,     Dawn  on  our 
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dark-ness  and  lend  us  Thine  aid!  Star  of  the  East,  the  ho  -  ri    -    zon  a 
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dorn  -  ing,     Guide  where  our  in-fant  Re-deem  -  er      is    laid. 

2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dewdrops  are  shining, 
Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 

Angels  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him  in  costly  devotion 
Odors  of  Edom  and  offerings  divine; 

Gems  of  the  mountain  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest  or  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 
Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure; 

Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  Thine  aid: 

Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid.     Amen. 


Reginald  Hebes 
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Ye  who  sang  ere    -    a-  tion's  story,    Xow  pro-claim  Mes  -  si -ah's  birth! 
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Come  and  worship,Come  and  worship,  Worship  Christ, the  new-bom  King. 


2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 
Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night; 

God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light: 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations ; 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar: 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star : 


Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

4  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending. 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear: 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

Amen. 
James  Moktgomebt 
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And     the  bands    of    those  on    high         Sing  the  Vir-gin-Birth ;  What 
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mean  ye,     O      ye  pass-ers  -  by.     Share  ye  not  their  mirth  ? 

2  Shepherds  watch  their  flocks  by  night; 
Angel  notes  they  hear; 

Songs  of  glory  in  the  height, 

Peace  and  love  brought  near : 
To  us  they  sing,  through  Love's  dear  might; 

Praise  to  Christ  they  bear. 

3  Of  His  Birth  the  bright  stars  tell, 
Pouring  floods  of  hght ; 

Shepherds  seek  out  Bethlehem's  cell, 

All  those  stars  in  sight: 
They  find  the  King  of  Heaven  where  dwell 

Ox  and  ass  of  right. 

4  There,  within  the  manger  laid. 
They  their  Lord  descry: 

We  that  Child  of  Motlier-maid 

Sing  with  praises  high; 
With  homage,  Lord,  thus  duly  paid 
We  to  Thee  draw  nigh.     Amen. 

E.  II.  Plumptrb 
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1  lie    has  come!  the  Christ  of  God,  Left    for       us  His  glad  a -bode; 
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Stoop-ing     from  His  throne  of  bliss,     To  this  darksome  wil  -  der  -  ness : 
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He    has  come!  the  Prince  of   Peace;      Come  to      bid  our  sorrows  cease ; 
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Come  to    scatter  with  His  light  All  the  shadows     of  our  night. 


2  He  the  Mighty  King  has  come ! 
Making  tliis  poor  earth  His  liome; 
Come  to  bear  our  sin's  sad  load; 
Son  of  David,  Son  of  God ! 
He  has  come,  whose  name  of  grace 
Speaks  deliverance  to  our  race, 
Left  for  us  His  glad  abode ; 
Son  of  Mary,  Son  of  God. 


3  Unto  us  a  child  is  born ! 
Ne'er  has  earth  beheld  a  morn 
Among  all  the  morns  of  time. 
Half  so  glorious  in  its  prime. 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given ! 
He  has  come  from  (Jod's  own  heaven, 
Bringing  with  Him  from  above 
Holy  peace  and  holy  love.     Amen. 
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1  The  race  that  long  m  darkness  pined  Have  seen  a  glorious      Light; 
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The     peo  -  pie  dwell  in      day,  who  dwelt    In  death's  surrounding  night. 
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To     hail    Thy  rise,  Thou  bet  -  ter  Sun,    The  gath-ei-ing  nations  come. 
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2  For  Thou  our  burden  hast  removed. 

And  quelled  th'  oppressor's  sway, 
Quick  as  the  slaughtered  squadrons  fell 

In  Midian's  evil  day. 
To  us  a  Child  of  Hope  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 

Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 


3  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Forevermore  adored, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 

The  great  and  mighty  Lord.    ' 
His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread. 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know: 
Justice  shall  guard  His  throne  above. 

And  Peace  abound  below.    Amen. 

John  Morrison 
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1  All    praise      to    Thee,       e    -      ter  -  nal      Lord,  Who      wore  the 
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garb    of      flesh  and  blood :  And  chose    a         man-ger     for  Thy  throne, 


While 


worlds    on     worlds  were    Thine      a  -  lone. 


2  Once  did  the  skies  before  Thee  bow;  4  Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night 
A  virgin's  arms  contain  Thee  now:  To  make  us  children  of  the  light, 
While  angels  who  in  Thee  rejoice  To  make  us,  in  the  realms  divine, 

Now  listen  for  Thine  infant  voice.  Like  Thine  own  angels  round  Thee  shine. 

3  A  little  child  Thou  art  our  guest,         5  All  this  for  us  Thy  love  hath  done; 
That  weary  ones  in  Thee  may  rest;  By  this  to  Thee  our  love  is  won: 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  Thy  birth.                 For  this  we  tune  our  cheerfvil  lays, 
That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth.  And  shout  our  thanks  in  ceaseless  jjraise. 

Amen. 

Mautin  Luther 
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1  On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry    Announces  that  the  Lord  is    nigh; 


rings  Glad  tidings  of  the  King  of  kings. 


2  Then  cleansed  be  every  breast  "from  sin; 
Make  straight  the  way  for  God  within; 
Prepare  we  in  our  hearts  a  home, 
Where  such  a  mighty  Guest  may  come. 

3  For  Thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord, 
Our  Refuge,  and  our  great  Reward ; 
Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away. 
Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 

4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  Hand, 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand ; 

Shine  forth,  and  let  Thy  light  restore 
Earth's  own  true  loveliness  once  more. 


5  All  praise,  Eternal  Son,  to  Thee 
Whose  advent  doth  Thy  people  free, 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore.     Amen. 


Paris  Bkeviart    Tr.  Chakdlee 
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1  Oh,  mean  may  seem  this  house  of  clay,  Yet   '  twas  the  Lord's  abode ;  Our 
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feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way,     Yet    here  Im  -  mannel  trod. 


2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear; 
This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep; 

These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear; 
These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

3  O  vale  of  tears  no  lonjjer  sad, 
Wherein  the  Lord  did  dwell! 

O  happy  robe  of  flesh  that  clad 
Our  own  Immanuel  I 

4  But  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone 
Shall  link  us.  Lord,  to  Thee; 


Not  only  in  the  tear  and  jrroan 
►Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

5  We  shall  be  reckoned  for  Thine  own, 
Because  Thy  heaven  we  share, 

Because  we  sing  around  Thy  throne, 
And  Thy  bright  raiment  wear. 

6  O  mighty  grace,  our  life  to  live. 
To  make  our  earth  divine! 

O  mighty  grace,  Thy  heaven  to  give 
And  lift  our  life  to  Thine !    Amen. 

T.  Ji.  Gn,L 
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1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gos  -  pel  sound  From  lips  of  gen-tle-ness  and  grace. 


3IINISTRY  AND  EXAMPLE 


When  listening  thousands  gathered  round,  And  joy  and  gladness  filled  the  ijlace ! 

2  From  heaven  He  came,  of  heaven  He  3  "Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's 
spoke,  home ; 

To  heaven  He  led  His  followers'  way;      Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest; " 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  He  broke,  Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come, 

Unvailing  an  immortal  day.  Obey  Thee,  love  Thee,  and  be  blest. 

Amen. 
y'  John  Bowring    ab. 
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1  Howbeauteous  were  the  marks  divine,That  in  Thy  meekness  used  to  sliine; 
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That  lit  Thy  lonely  pathway,  trod  In  wondrous  love,  O  Son  of  God ! 
2  Oh,  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright,  4  E'en  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner 


So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light  ? 

Oh,  who  li"ke  Thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe  ? 

3  Oh,  who  like  Thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoiTs  of  men,  before  ? 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility  ? 


free. 
Was  pain,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  Thee; 
Yet  love  thro'  all  Thy  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  Thy  life-blood  flowed. 

5  Oh,  in  Thy  light  be  mine  to  go, 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe ! 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 
To  trace  Thy  foot-steps,  Son  of  God ! 

Amen. 
A.  C.  CoxE 
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1  Thine  aim,   O  Lord,  in  days    of  old    Was  strong  to  heal  and    save; 
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It    triumphed  o'er  dis  -ease  and  death,  O'er  dark-ness  and  the   grave: 
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To  Thee  theywent,theblind,thedumb,The  palsied  and  the  lame,  The 
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lep  -  ervpithhis    tainted  life.  The  sick  with  fevered      frame 


2  And  lo,  Thy  touch  brought  life  and     3  Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 


health. 

Gave  speech, and  strength, and  sight; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 

Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  Light: 
And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless. 

Almighty  as  of  yore. 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 

As  by  Gennesareth's  shore. 


Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death ; 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  Thine  almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore. 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and 
strong. 
May  praise  Thee  evermore.     Amen. 

E.  H.  Tlumptrb    ah. 
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1  Oh,  where    is    He  that  trod  the  sea,  Oh,where  is    He  tj,iat  spake, 


And      de  -  mons  from  their    victims  flee,  The  dead  their  slumbers  break? 
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The      palsied  rise    in  free  -  dom  strong, The  dnmb  men  talk  and  sing.  And 
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from  blind  eyes,be-night-ed  long,  Bright  beams  of  morning  spring. 
2  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea?       3  Oh,  where  is  He  that  trod  the  sea? 

'Tis  only  He  can  save;  My  soul,  the  Lord  is  here: 

To  thousands  hungering  wearily.  Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee; 

A  wondrous  meal  He  gave :  To  leap,  to  look,  to  hear. 

Full  soon,  celestially  fed.  Be  thine:  thy  needs  He'll  satisfy: 

Their  mystic  fare  they  take;  Art  thou  diseased,  or  dumb? 

'Twas  springtide  when  He  blest  the  bread,  Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cry? 

'Twas  harvest  when  He  brake.  "  I  come,"  saith  Christ,  "  I  come." 

Amen. 

T.  T.  Lyxch    ab. 
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2  While  I  sit  in  weary  blindness, 
Longing  for  the  blessed  light, 

Many  taste  Thy  loving-kindness; 
"Lord,  I  would  receive  my  sight." 


4  Ah,  what  touch  is  this  that  thrills  me? 

What  this  burst  of  strange  delight? 
Lo,  the  rapturous  vision  fills  me  ! 

This  is  Jesus!  this  is  sight! 


3  I  would  see  Thee  and  adore  Thee,  5  Room,ye  saints  that  throngbehind  Him! 

And  Thy  word  the  power  can  give;  Let  me  follow  in  the  way; 

Hear  the  sightless  soul  implore  Thee:  I  will  teach  the  blind  to  find  Him 

Let  me  see  Thy  face  and  live.  Who  can  turn  their  nigiit  today.  Amen. 

H.  D.  Ganse 
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1  O  Son  of  Man, Thyself  hast  proved  Our  trials  and  our  tears ;  Life's  thankless 
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toil,  and   scant    re  -  pose; Death's ag-  o- nies    and  fears. 
2  In  all  things  like  Thy  brethren  Thou   Thence, by  Thy  pleadings  and  Thy  grace, 


Wast  made,  yet  free  from  sin; 
But  how  unlike  to  us,  O  Lord  ! — 
Keplies  the  voice  within. 

3  O  Son  of  God,  in  glory  raised, 
Thou  sittest  on  Thy  throne : 
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still  succoring  Thine  own. 

4  BrotherandSaviour,Friendand  Judge, 
To  Thee,  O  Christ,  be  given 

To  bind  upon  Thy  crown,  the  names 
Elect  in  earth  and  heaven.  Amen. 

Joseph  Akstice 

Henbt  Hiles 
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1  And  didst  Thou,  Lord, our  sorrows  take?  And  didst  Thou,  Lord,oiu:  burdens 

[bear  ? 
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Didst  Thou  for  love  of  us  forsake  Those  glorious  heights,  that  heavenly  air  ? 
2  Oh,  could  our  weakness  move  Thy    And  to  Thy  feet  divinely  brought. 


might  ? 
Our  mis'ry  make  us  sought  of  Thee? 
Our  gloom  allure  Thy  glory  bright  ? 
Our  sins  win  dovrai  Thy  purity  ? 

3  We  who  so  tenderly  were  sought, 
Shall  we  not  joyful  seekers  be, 

11 


Help  weaker  souls,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee  ? 

4  Celestial  Seeker,  send  us  forth  ! 
Almighty  Lover,  teach  us  love  ! 
When  shall  we  yearn  to  help  our  earth, 
As  yearned  the  Holy  One  above  ? 
Amen. 

T.  H.  Gill 
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1  Thou  say' st, 'Take    up       thy  cross,       O      man,   and    fol   -   low     Me'; 
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The  night  is  black,  the  feet  are  slack,  Yet  we  would  follow  Thee. 

2  But,  O  dear  Lord,  we  cry,  5  O  heavy  cross  —  of  faith 
That  we  Thy  face  could  see !  In  what  we  cannot  see ! 

Thy  blessed  face  one  moment's  space —  As  once  of  yore  Thyself  restore 
Then  might  we  follow  Thee !  And  help  to  follow  Thee ! 

3  Dim  tracts  of  time  divide  6  If  not  as  once  Thou  cam'st 
Those  golden  days  from  me ;  In  true  humanity, 

Thy  voice  comes  strange  o'er  years  of  Come  yet  as  guest  within  the  breast 


change ; 
How  can  we  follow  Thee  ? 

4  Comes  faint  and  far  Thy  voice 

From  vales  of  Galilee ; 
Thy  vision  fades  in  ancient  shades ; 

How  should  we  follow  Thee  ? 


That  burns  to  follow  Thee. 

7  Within  our  heart  of  hearts 

In  nearest  nearness  be: 
Set  up  Thy  throne  within  Thine  own: — 

Go,  Lord:  we  follow  Thee.     Amen. 

F.  T.  Palgbavk    ab. 
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1  O    Master,   let  me  walk  with  Thee  In  low-ly  paths  of  ser-vice   free ; 
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Tell  me  Tliy  secret ;  lielp  me  bear  The  strain  of  toil, the  fret  of  care ; 


2  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move 
By  some  clear  winning  word  of  love; 
Teach  me  the  waywai'd  feet  to  stay, 
And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 

3  Teach  me  Thy  patience;  still  with  Thee 
In  closer,  dearer  company. 
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In  woi'kthatkeeps  faith  sweet  and  strong. 
In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong; 

4  In  hope  that  sends  a  shining  ray 
Far  down  the  future's  broadening  way, 
In  peace  that  only  Thou  canst  give. 
With  Thee,  O  Master, letme live!  Amen. 

Washikgton  Gladden 

E.  C.  Walker 
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1  What  grace,  O  Lord, and  beauty  shone      A-round  Thy  steps  be  -  low ; 
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What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all     Thy  life  and  death  of  woe ! 
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2  For,  ever  on  Thy  burden'd  heart 
A  weight  of  sorrow  hung; 

Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  Thy  silent  tongue. 


4  Oh !  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  Thee, 
Like  Thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 

Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 


3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile,    5  One  with  Thyself,  may  every  eye, 
Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove,  In  us,  Thy  brethren,  see 

Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still,  The  gentleness  and  grace  that  spring 

Thy  heart  could  only  love.  From  union.  Lord,  with  Thee.   Amen. 

*  Edward  Dennt 
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1  O  Thou  great  Friend  to  all  tlie  sons      of       men,  Who   once  didst 
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chain,    And  call  Thy  brethern  forth  from  want  and  woe : — 


2  We  look  to  Thee;  Thy  truth  is  still  the  light 
Which  guides  the  nations,  groping  on  their  way, 
Stumbling  and  falling  in  disastrous  night, 

Yet  hoping  ever  for  the  iierfect  day. 

3  Yes!  Tliou  art  still  the  Life;  Thou  art  the  Way 
The  holiest  know ;  Light,  Life,  and  Way  of  heaven ! 
And  th«y  who  dearest  hope,  and  deepest  pray, 

Toil  by  the  Light,  Life,  Way,  which  Thou  hast  given.    Amen. 

Tbeodobe  Parker    ah.  and  alt' 
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1  Im-mor  -  tal  Love,  for    ev  -  er    full,  For     ev  -  er  flow-ing  free,     For 
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ev  -  er  sliai'ed,for  ev  -   er  whole,  A   nev -  er  -  eb-bing  sea! 


2  Blow,  winds  of  God,  awake  and  blow  5  The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 
The  mists  of  earth  away !  Is  by  our  beds  of  pain ; 

Shine  out,  O  Light  Divine,  and  show  We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
How  wide  and  far  we  stray !  And  we  are  whole  again. 

3  We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps  6  Thro'  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said 
To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down:  Our  lips  of  childhood  frame. 

In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps,  The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 
For  Him  no  depths  can  drown.  Are  burdened  with  His  name. 


4  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  He ; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 

And  love  its  Galilee. 


7  O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all ! 

Wliate'er  our  name  or  sign. 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  hear  Thy  call, 

We  test  our  lives  by  Thine.    Amen. 


J.  G.  Whittieb 
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would  we    be,  and  bear,  and  do,      As  best  it    pleaseth  Thee. 


2  The  toil  of  brain,  or  heart,  or  hand.     We  link  them  to  the  work  of  Him 
Is  man's  appointed  lot!  Who  made  all  life  divine! 

He  who  God's  call  can  understand. 
Will  work,  and  murmur  not.  4  Our  Brother-Friend,  Thy  holy  Son, 

Shared  all  our  lot  and  strife ; 

3  Our  skill  of  hand,  and  strength  of  limb.  And  nobly  will  our  work  be  done, 
Are  not  our  own,  but  Thine ;  If  moulded  by  His  life.    Amen. 

T.  W.  Fkbckleton    ab. 
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1  Lord,  as     to   Thy  dear  cross  we  flee.      And  pray  to    be    for  -  given, 
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Oh, let  Thy  life  our       pattern  be,  And  foi-m  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill,  4  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  de- 
fame. 
Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  Thine  ow^n,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 
Foi'giving  and  forgiven. 

Oh,  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life. 
And  follow  Thee  to  heaven!    Amen. 

J.  H.  Glrney    ab. 
Air.  by  Lowkll  Mason 


Our  daily  cross  to  bear; 
Like  Thee  to  do  our  Father's  w^ill, 
Our  brother's  griefs  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel. 

Our  earthliness  refine ; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell 

As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 
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1  My  dear  Redeemer,  and    my 


Lord,     I  read  my  du  -  ty 


in    Thy  word; 
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But  in  Thy  life  the  law  ap  -  pears.  Drawn  out  in  living  charac  -  ters. 

2  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  The  desert  Thy  temptation  knew, 

zeal,  Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory  too. 

Such  deference  to  Thy  Father's  will, 

Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine,       4 Be  Thou  my  pattern;  make  me  bear 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  thehi  mine.  More  of  Thy  gracious  image  here; 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air  name 

Witnessed  the  fervor  of  Thy  prayer;        Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


Amen. 
Isaac  Watts 
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1  All  glo-ry,laucl,andhon-or      To  Thee,Redeemer,King!Towhomthelipsof 
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David's  royal  Son,AVho  in  the  Lord's  name  comest,The  King  and  blessed  One. 


2  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high. 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 

Created  make  reply. 
The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went, 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 

Before  Thee  we  present. 
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3  To  Thee  before  Thy  passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise; 
To  Thee  now  high  exalted 

Our  melody  we  raise. 
Thou  didst  accept  their  praises; 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 

Thou  good  and  gracious  King.   Amen. 

St.  Theodulph    Tr.  Neale    ab.ali. 
H.  S.  Irons 
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1  The  Saviour!— what  a  no  -  ble  flame  Was  kindled  in  His  breast,  When, 
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hast-ing    to      Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem,  He  march' d  before  the  rest! 


2  With  all  His  sufferings  full  in  view, 

And  woes  to  vis  vinknown, 
Forth  to  the  task  His  spirit  flew: 

'Twas  love  that  urged  Him  on. 


Salvation  to  the  dying  Man, 
And  to  the  risinsr  God ! 


4  And  while  Thy  bleeding  glories  here 
Engage  our  wondering  eyes, 
3  Lord,  we  return  Thee  what  we  can;      We  learn  our  lighter  cross  to  bear, 
Our  hearts  shall  sound  abroad  And  hasten  to  the  skies.     Amen. 

William  Cowper 

8 1    M*  SDro^tianc  l.m.  j.b.  dykes 


3^^EEi=Ek-^: 


=|=:^=tit=*: 


§S"fe 


i  I 


f=\l^: 


vr 


f^ 


-^— I — 1 — p- 


r 


?^ 


^F== 


1  Hide  on!  ride  on    in      ma-jes-ty!      In  low-ly  pomp  ride  on    to  die:    O 
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Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin  O'  er    captive  death  and  conquered  sin, 

2  Kide  on !  ride  on  in  majesty !  The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
The  winge'd  squadrons  of  the  sky  Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 

To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice.  4  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 

In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 

3  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty!  Bow  thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain; 
The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh:           Then  take,  O  God,Thy  power,  and  reign. 

Amen. 

0  H.  H.  MiLMAN    ab. 
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1  Oncewas  beard  the  song  of  children    By   the  Saviour  when  on  earth; 
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Joy-f  ul    in     the  sa  -  cred  tem-ple  Shouts  of  youthful  praise  had  birth, 
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And  hosannas,  And  ho-san-nas  Loud  to  David's  Son  broke  forth. 


2  Palms  of  victory  strewn  aroimd  Him, 
Garments  spread  beneath  His  feet, 

Prophet  of  the  Lord  they  crowned  Him, 
In  fair  Salem's  crowded  street, 

II  While  hosannas  || 
From  the  lips  of  children  greet. 

3  Blessed  Saviour,  now  triumphant. 
Glorified  and  throned  on  high. 

Mortal  lays,  from  man  or  infant, 


Vain  to  tell  Thy  praise  essay; 

II  Bvit  hosannas  || 
Swell  the  chorus  of  the  sky. 

4  God  o'er  all  in  heaven  reigning, 

We  this  day  Thy  glory  sing; 
Not  with  palms  Thy  pathway  strewing, 
We  would  loftier  ti'ibute  bring, — 

II  Glad  hosannas  || 
To  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 
Amen. 

Howard  Kingsbukv 
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1  Ho  -  san-na   to  the  liv  -  ing  Lord !  Ho-san-na     to  th'  In-car-uate  Word 
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To  Christ  Cre-a  -  tor,   Saviour,King,Let  earth,  letheav'u,Hosan-ua  sing! 
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Ho  -  san-na! Lord! Hosan -na    in  the    high 


est! 


2  Hosanna,  Lord!  Thine  angels  cry; 
Hosanna,  Lord!  Thy  saints  reply; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around. 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound 


4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal !  bid  Thy  sjiirit  rest, 
And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee! 


Hosanna  !Lord  !Hosanna  in  the  highest !   Hosanna !  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

3  O  Saviour!  with  protecting  care,  5  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day. 

Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer !        When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away. 

Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name.  Thy  flock,  redeem'd  from  sinful  stain, 

Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim!    Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again: 

Hosanna  !Lord  !Hosanna  in  the  highest !  Hosanna !  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

Amen. 

Reginald  Hebeb 
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lO    how  shall  I  re -ceive  Thee,How  meet  Thee  onThyway;       Blest 
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O       Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  give  me  Now  by  Thine  own  pure  light,     To 
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know  whate'er  is   pleas-ing    And  welcome    in   Thy    sight. 


2  Thy  Zion  palms  is  strewing, 

And  branches  fresh  and  fair; 
My  soul,  in  praise  awaking, 

Her  authem  shall  prepare. 
Perpetual  tlianks  and  praises 

Forth  from  my  heart  shall  spring; 
And  to  Thy  Name  the  service 

Of  all  my  powei-s  I  bring. 


3  Ye  who  with  guilty  terror 

Are  trembling,  fear  no  more: 
With  love  and  grace  the  Saviour 

Shall  you  to  hope  restore. 
He  comes,  who  contrite  sinners 

Will  with  the  children  place, 
The  children  of  His  Father, 

The  heirs  of  life  and  grace.     Amen. 

Pall  Gkrhardt    Tr.    Russeli,   ab. 
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1  'Tis     midnight, — and,    on     01  -  ive's  brow,  The   star  is  dimmed  that 
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The      suf  -  fering    Sav  -  iour  prays      a 


lone. 


2  'Tis  midnight, —  and,  from  all  removed, 
Immanuel  wrestles,  lone  with  fears; 

E'en  the  disciple  that  He  loved 
Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

3  'Tis  midnight, —  and  for  others'  guilt 
The  Man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood; 

Yet  He,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt. 
Is  not  forsaken  by  His  God. 

4  'Tis  midnight, —  and,  from  ether-plains, 
Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know ; 

Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains. 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woe.     Amen. 
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1  Be-h old  the  Lamb  of    Godl         O  Thou  for  sin-ners   slain,  Let    it    not 
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be    in    vain  That  Thou  hast  died:    Theefor  my  Sav-iour  let       me  take, 
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My  on-ly      ref  -  uge  let  me   make  Thy  pierc-ed 


Side. 


2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  Godl 
Into  the  sacred  flood 

Of  Thy  most  precious  Blood 

My  soul  I  cast: 
Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within. 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 

Till  life  be  past. 

3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting^  Lord, 

Saviour  most  Blest; 


Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blesse'd  Saints 
Eternal  rest. 

4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
Worthy  is  He  alone 
To  sit  upon  the  Throne 

Of  God  above; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days. 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise. 
All  Light  and  Love. 

Amen. 
Matthew  Bridges 
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1  Go      to    dark  Geth-sem  -  a     -    ne,      Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power, 
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Turn  not  from  His  griefs  a-way,  Learn  of  Je-sus  Christ  to  pray. 


2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall; 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arrainged ; 

Oh  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

Oh  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 
There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 

Mark  the  miracle  of  time, 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 


"It  is  finished!"  hear  Him  cry; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb. 

Where  they  laid  His  breathless  clay: 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 

Who  hath  taken  Him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen !  He  meets  our  eyes, 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

Amen. 
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1  O  sacred  Head,  now  wounded,  Witli  grief  and  shame  weighed  down, 

Now  scornfully  sur- 
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bliss,  till  now  was  Thine !  Tet,  though  despised  and  gory,  I  joy  to  call  Thee  mine. 
2  What  Thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered,    4  What  language  shall  I  borrow 


Was  all  for  sinner's  gain: 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression. 

But  Thine  the  deadly  pain: 
Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour! 

'T  is  I  deserve  Thy  place; 
Look  on  me  T\ath  Thy  favor. 

Vouchsafe  to  me  Thy  grace. 

3  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken, 

Above  all  joys  beside, 
When  in  Thy  body  broken 

I  thiis  with  safety  hide : 
My  Lord  of  life,  desiring 

Thy  glory  now  to  see, 
Beside  Tliy  cross  expiring, 

I'd  breathe  my  soul  to  Thee. 


To  thank  Thee,  dearest  Friend  ? 
For  this,  Thy  dying  sorrow. 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  forever; 

And  should  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 

Outlive  my  love  to  Thee ! 

5  Be  near  when  I  am  dying, 

Oh,  show  Thy  cross  to  me! 
And  for  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  to  set  me  free ! 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move ; 
For  lie  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely  through  Thy  love.    Amen. 

St.  Bebmars    Tb.    Alexander 
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1  Now,  my  soul,  thy  voice  up-rais  -  ing,  Tell   in  sweet  and  mourn-  f  ul  strain, 
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Freely    of    His     love  was  offered,  Sinless,  was  for  sinners  slain. 


2  See !  His  hands  and  feet  are  fastened ; 
So  He  makes  His  people  free! 

Not  a  wound  whence  blood  is  flowing 
But  a  fount  of  grace  shall  be : 

Yea,  the  very  nails  which  nail  Him 
Nail  us,  also,  to  the  tree ! 

3  Through  His  heart  the  spear  is  piercing 
Though  His  foes  have  seen  Him  die ; 

Blood  and  water  thence  are  streaming 
12 


In  a  tide  of  mystery; 
Water  from  our  guilt  to  cleanse  us, 
Blood  to  win  us  crowns  on  high. 

4  Jesus,  may  those  precious  fountains 

Life  to  thirsting  souls  afford : 
Let  them  be  our  present  healing, 
,     And  at  length  our  great  reward: 
So  a  ransomed  world  shall  ever 
Praise  Thee, its  redeeming  Lord.  Amen. 

SANTOLIUS    MAGLORIANUa 
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1  O  Love  Divine,  what  hast  Thou  done?  The  incarnate  God  hath  died  for  me ; 
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The  incarnate  God  for  all  has  died ;  My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 


2  Behold  Him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, — 
The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace! 

Come,  sinners,  see  your  Saviour  die, 
^lud  say,  was  ever  grief  like  His  ? 

Come,  feel  with  me  His  blood  api^lied; 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified : 

3  Is  crucified  for  me  and  you. 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God: 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, 


Te  all  arc  bought  with  Jesus'  blood; 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  His  side; 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

4  Come,  let  us  sit  beneath  His  cross. 
And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream; 

All  things  for  Him  account  but  loss, 
And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  Him; 

Of  nothing  speak  or  tliink  beside. 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

Amen. 

Charles  Weslet    alt. 
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1  There    is        a  green  hill  far       a  -  way  With-out     a     cit  -  y     wall, 
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Where    the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied,    Who  died    to    save     us 
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2  We  may  not  know,  we  can- not  tell,  What  pains  He  had      to    bear, 
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But  we    believe    it  was  for  us     He  hung  and  suffered  there. 


m 


T 


3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven,      He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
He  died  to  make  us  good,  Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood.  *  5  Oh,  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 

And  we  must  love  Him  too, 

4  There  was  no  other  good  enough  And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin.  And  try  His  works  to  do.     Amen. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexanokb 
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1  A -las  and  did  my    Sav-iour  bleed,  And  did  my  Sov' reign  die?  Would 
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He  de-vote  that  sa-cred  head    For  such  a  worm  as        I  ? 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

3  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
While  His  dear  cross  appears, 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

4  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away; 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  do.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts    ab. 
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1  Oh,    come  and  mourn    with     me         a    -     while;     Oh,     come   ye 
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to      the      Sav  -iour's     side;  Oh,  come,    to  -  geth  -  er       let       ns 


mourn;     Je    -    sus,  our     Love, 


2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him,        For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men; 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride?      Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified. 

Ah  !  look  Low  patiently  He  hangs; 

Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified.  4  O  Love  of  God;  O  Son  of  Man  ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried ; 

3  Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words  of  And  victory  remains  with  love; 

love;  For  He,  our  Love,  is  crucified.  Amen. 

And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 

F.   W.  Fabkb    ab. 
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1  Je  -  sus,  in    Thy  dy  -  ing  woes,  E  -  ven  while  Thy  life-blood  flows, 
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Crav-ing  par-don  for  Thy  foes:  Hear  us,   Ho-ly    Je    -  sus. 


Part  I. 
"Father,  forgive  them;  for  they    know 
not  what  they  do." 
2  Saviour,  for  our  pardon  sue, 
When  our  sins  Thy  pangs  renew, 
For  we  know  not  what  we  do : 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 


3  Oh !  may  we,  who  mercy  need, 
Be  like  Thee  in  heart  and  deed. 
When  with  wrong  our  spirits  bleed : 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus.  Amen. 

Part  II. 
"To-daij  Shalt  thou  be  with  Me  in 
Paradise." 

1  Jesus,  pitying  the  sighs 

Of  the  thief,  who  near  Thee  dies, 
Promising  him  Paradise : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  May  we  in  our  guilt  and  shame, 
Still  Thy  love  and  mercy  claim. 
Calling  humbly  on  Thy  Name: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 


3  Oh  !  remember  us  who  pine, 
Looking  from  our  cross  to. Thine; 
Cheer  our  souls  with  hope  divine: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus.     Amen. 

Part  III. 

"Woman, behold  thy  son!"     "Behold 
thy  mother!  " 

1  Jesus,  loving  to  the  end 

Her  whose  heart  Thy  sorrows  rend, 
And  Thy  dearest  human  friend : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  May  we  in  Thy  sorrows  share, 
And  for  Thee  all  peril  dare. 
And  enjoy  Thy  tender  care: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

3  May  we  all  Thy  loved  ones  be, 
All  one  holy  family, 

Loving  for  the  love  of  Thee: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus.     Amen. 
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Paht  IV. 

^^My  God,  My  Goil,  why  haM  Thou  for- 
sak-en  Me.  r' 

1  Jesus,  wiielmed  in  fears  unknown, 

With  our  evil  left  alone, 
While  no  light  from  Heaven  is  shown: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

2  When  we  vainly  seem  to  pray, 
And  our  hope  seems  far  away, 
In  the  darkne-os  be  our  stay: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Though  no  Father  seem  to  hear, 
Though  no  light  our  spirits  cheer, 
Tell  our  faith  that  God  is  near: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus.  Amen. 
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"/  thirsV 

1  Jesus,  in  Thy  thirst  and  pain. 
While  Thy  wounds  Thy  life-blood  drain, 
Thirsting  more  our  love  to  gain: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

2  Thirst  for  us  in  mercy  still ; 
All  Thy  holy  work  fulfil— 
Satisfy  Thy  loving  will: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  May  we  thirst  Thy  love  to  know; 
Lead  us  in  our  sin  and  woe 
Where  the  healing  waters  flow; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus.  Amen. 

W.  H.  Monk 
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Part  VI. 

"  It  is  finished.'' ' 
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Part  VII. 
^'Father,  info  Thy  hands  I  commend  my 
Sinrit!" 

1  Jesus,  all  Thy  labor  vast. 
All  Thy  woe  and  conflict  past, 
Yielding  up  Thy  soul  at  last; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

2  When  the  death  shades  round  us  lower 
Guard  us  from  the  tempter's  power. 
Keep  us  in  that  trial  liour: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus, 

3  May  Thy  life  and  death  supply 

Grace  to  live  and  gi-ace  to  die, 

Grace  to  reach  the  home  on  high: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus.     Amen. 

J.  B.  Pollock 


1  Jesus,  all  our  ransom  paid. 
All  Thy  Father's  will  obeyed, 
By  Thy  sufferings  perfect  made: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

2  Save  us  in  our  souls'  distress. 
Be  our  help  to  cheer  and  bless. 
While  we  grow  in  holiness : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Brighten  all  our  heavenward  way, 
With  an  ever  holier  ray, 

Till  we  pass  to  i^erfect  day: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus.     Amen. 
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once  for  man  below,Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high,Hear  our  solemn  litany 


2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years; 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears; 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness ; 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour, 
Of  th'  insulting  tempter's  power; 
Turn,  oh,  turn  a  favoring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

;j  By  the  sacred  griefs  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  the  fold. 
From  Thy  scat  above  the  sky, 
Ilear  our  solemn  litany ! 


4  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair; 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer; 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn. 
Piercing  spear  and  torturing  scom; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies, 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany ! 

5  By  Thy  deep,  expiring  groan; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone; 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God ; 

O,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  rcascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany !    Amen. 

Robert  Grant 
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1  God    the  Fath -  er,    God    the    Son,     God    the  Spir  -  it,  Three  in  One, 
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Hear  us  from  Thy  heav'nly  throne,Spare  us,  Ho  -  ly  Trini 


ty. 


2  Jesus,  who  for  us  didst  bear 
Scorn  and  sorrow,  toil  and  care, 
Hearken  to  our  lowly  prayer. 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus.  ^ 

3  By  that  hour  of  agony. 

Spent  while  Thine  apostles  three, 
Slumbered  in  Gethsemane, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


9  By  the  cross  which  Thou  didst  bear, 
By  the  cup  they  bade  Thee  share, 
Mingled  gall  and  vinegar, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

10  By  Thy  nailing  to  the  Tree, 
By  the  title  over  Thee, 

By  the  gloom  of  Calvary, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


4  By  the  prayer  Thou  thrice  didst  pray  11  By  the  parting  of  Thy  clothes, 


That  the  cup  might  pass  away. 
So  Thou  mightest  still  obey. 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

5  By  the  kiss  of  treachery, 
To  Thy  foes  betraying  Thee, 
By  Thy  harsh  captivity, 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

6  By  the  scourging  Thou  hast  borne, 
By  the  pvirple  robe  of  scorn. 

By  the  reed  and  crown  of  thorn. 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 
'^  By  the  insult  of  the  Jews, 
When  Barabbas  they  would  choose. 
And  did  Thee,  their  King,  refuse, 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 
8  By  Thy  going  forth  to  die, 
When  they  raised  the  wicked  cry, 
"Crucify  Him,  crucify," 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 


By  the  mocking  of  Thy  foes. 
As  they  watched  Thy  dying  woes, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

12  By  Thy  seven  words  then  said, 
By  the  bowing  of  Thy  head, 

By  Thy  numbering  with  the  dead, 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

13  When  temptation  sore  is  rife. 
When  we  faint  amidst  the  strife. 
Thou,  whose  death  hath  been  our  life, 

Save  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

14  While  on  stormy  seas  we  toss, 
Let  us  count  all  things  as  loss. 
But  Thee  only  on  Thy  cross; 

Save  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

15  So  with  hope  in  Thee  made  fast, 
When  death's  bitterness  is  past. 
We  may  see  Thy  face  at  last ! 

Save  us.  Holy  Jesus.     Amen. 
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1  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in    the  height,  And  in    the  depth  be  praise ;  In 
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all  His  words  most  won-der-f ul,  Most  sure  in    all  His     ways ! 


2  O  loving  wisdom  of  our  God ! 

When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 

And  to  the  rescue  came. 


The  double  agony  in  man 
For  man  should  undergo; 


5  And  in  the  garden  secretly, 
And  on  the  cross  on  high, 

3  O  wisest  love !  that  flesh  and  blood.     Should  teach  His  brethren,  and  inspire 
Which  did  in  Adam  fail.  To  suffer  and  to  die. 

Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe, 
Should  strive  and  should  prevail;         6  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 

And  in  the  depth  be  praise: 

4  O  generous  love!  that  He,  who  smote  In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 

In  man  for  man  the  foe,  Most  sure  in  all  His  ways.     Amen. 

J.  H.  :Newman    ab. 
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1  O  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross  Where  my  Redeemer  loved  and  died : 

2  I  would  forcv  -  er  speak  His  name  In  sounds  to  mortal  ears    un-known; 
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Her  uoblest  life  my  spirit  draws  From  His  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb,  And  worship  at  His  Father's  throne.  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts    ah. 
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1  When  I    sui'vey  the  wondrous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
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My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 


2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,   Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God:      Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 

I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood.  4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 

That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small; 

3  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His  Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

feet,  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down !  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts   ab. 
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1  Ask  ye  what  great  thing  I  know  That  delights  and  stirs  me  so?  What  the  high  re- 
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ward  I  win?  Whose  the  name  I  glory  in  ?  Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 


2  Wliat  is  faith's  foundation  strong  ? 
What  awakes  my  lips  to  song  ? 

He  who  bore  my  sinful  load, 
Purchased  for  me  peace  with  God, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

3  Who  defeats  my  fiercest  foes  ? 
Who  consoles  my  saddest  woes  ? 
Who  revives  my  fainting  heart, 
Healing  all  its  hidden  smart  ? 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 


4  Who  is  Life  in  life  to  me  ? 
Who  the  Death  of  death  will  be  ? 
Who  will  place  me  on  His  right 
With  the  countless  hosts  of  light  ? 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

5  This  is  that  great  thing  I  know ; 
This  delights  and  stirs  me  so: 
Faith  in  Him  who  died  to  save, 
Him  who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified.    Amen. 

B.  U.  Kennedy 
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1  To  Christ  the  Prince  of  peace,    And  Son     of    God  most  high.    The 
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Fath-er     of    the  world  to  come,  Sing  we  with  ho  -  ]y     joy. 
2  Deep  in  His  heart  for  us  4  0  Fount  of  endless  life, 

The  wound  o^  love  He  bore,  O  Spring  of  waters  clear, 

That  love,  which  still  He  kindles  in        O  Flame  celestial,  cleansing  all 

The  hearts  that  Him  adore.  Who  unto  Thee  draw  near : 


3  O  Jesus,  Victim  blest. 
What  else,  but  love  divine. 

Could  Thee  constrain  to  open  thus 
That  sacred  heart  of  Thine  ? 
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5  Hide  me  in  Thy  dear  heart, 

For  thither  do  I  fly ; 
There  seek  Thy  grace  through  life,  in 
death 

Thine  immortality.     Amen. 

KOMAN  Breviary    Te.  Caswall 
J.  B.  Dykes 
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1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I     glo  -  ry,    Toweringo'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
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All  the  light  of     sacred  sto-ry  Gath-ers  round  its    head  sublime. 


2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy. 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me: 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 


4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  ai-e  sanctified ; 

Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 
Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 


Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming,   All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day.  Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

Amen. 
John  Bowrino 
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1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins;  And 
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sinnerSjplunged  beneath  that  flood,Lose  all  their  guil-ty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 

And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear,  dying  Lamb !  Thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I  '11  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 

When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  Thou  hast  prepared 
(Unworthy  though  I  be) 

For  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me ! 

7  'Tis  strung  and  tuned  for  endless  years; 
And  formed  by  power  divine. 

To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ears 
No  other  name  but  Thine.    Amen. 

William  Cowper 
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1  Sweet  the  mo  -ments,rich  in    blessing,  Wliicli  before  the  cross  I    spend, 
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Life,and  health,and  peace  possessing,From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 
Low  before  His  cross  to  lie, 

While  I  see  divine  compassion, 
Beaming  in  His  gracious  eye. 

3  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven 
AVhile  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze: 

Love  I  much?  I've  much  forgiven; 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

4  For  Thy  sorrows  we  adore  Thee, 

For  the  pains  that  wrought  our  peace; 
Gracious  Saviour!  we  implore  Thee 
In  our  souls  Thy  love  increase. 

5  Love  and  grief  our  hearts  dividing, 
With  our  tears  His  feet  we  bathe ; 

Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  His  death. 


6  Here  in  tender  grateful  sorrow 

With  my  Saviour  will  I  stay; 

Here  new  hope  and  strength  will  borrow; 

Here  will  love  my  fears  away.    Amen. 

James  Allen    alt.    W.  Shirlkt. 
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1  Hark !  the  voice  of  love  and  mer-cy  Sounds  a-  loud  from  Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 
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'It      is    fin-ished!"      Hear  the  dy-ing  Saviour  cry. 
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2  "  It  is  finished !  " —  Oh,  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  words  afford ! 

Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ,  the  Lord : 

II :  "It  is  finished !":|| 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 


3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs; 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme : 
All  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name: 

1):  Alleluia!: II 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb !    Amen, 

Jonathan  Evans 
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1  Kest  -  ing  from  His  work  to  -  day,      In  the  tomb  the  Sav  -  iour    lay ; 
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Still    He  slept,  from  head  to    feet  Shrouded     in     the  wind-ing  -  sheet, 
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Ly  -  ing  in  the  rock  a-  lone.   Hidden    by  the  seal  -  ed  stone. 


2  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene; 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day. 
Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 
To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 

3  So  with  Thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend : 

Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 


In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  Thou  may  ever  dwell. 

4  Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring, 

True  affection's  offering; 

Close  the  door  from  sight  and  soxmd 

Of  the  busy  world  around; 

And  in  patient  watch  remain 

Till  my  Lord  appear  again.     Amen. 
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1  Come  see  the  place  where  Je-sus  lay,  And  hear  an  -  gel  -  ic  watchers  say, 
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"  He     lives,  who  once  was  slain :    Why  seek  the  liv  -  ing  'midst  the  dead? 
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Eemember  how  the  Saviour  said, That  He  would  rise  a-  gain." 


2  O  joyful  sound!  O  glorious  hour, 
When  by  His  own  almighty  power 

He  rose  and  left  the  grave! 
Now  let  our  songs  His  triumph  tell. 
Who  burst  the  bands  of  death  and  hell 

And  ever  lives  to  save. 


3  The  First  begotten  of  the  dead, 
For  us  He  rose,  our  glorious  Head, 
Immortal  life  to  brinir- 


What  though  the  saints  like  Him  shall 

die. 
They  share  their  Leader's  victory, 
And  triumph  with  their  King. 

4  No  more  they  tremble  at  the  grave. 
For  Jesus  will  their  spirits  save, 

And  raise  their  slumbering  dust: 
O  risen  Lord,  in  Thee  we  live, 
To  Thee  our  ransomed  souls  we  give, 

To  Thee  our  bodies  trust.     Amen. 

Thomas  Kbllt  ah.  and  alt. 
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1  The    day    of       re  -  sur  -  rec  -  tion,  Earth,  tell    it      out     a -broad  : 
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The  Pass -o  -  ver     of    glad  -  ness,  The  Pass-o  -  ver     of    God 


nal,  From  this  world  to  the      sky, 
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Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  o  -  ver,  With  hymus  of  victo  -  ry 


2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain. 
His  own  "All  hail!"  and,  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor-strain. 


3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  song  begin ; 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein; 
Invisible  and  visible. 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen. 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end.     Amen. 
St.  John  of  Damascus    Tk.  Nkalb 
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1  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day, 
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Al        -      le  -  lu  -  ia!  Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss, Al  -    le  -  lu  -  ia! 

2  Lo!  He  rises,  mighty  King!  Alleluia! 
Where,  O  Death!  is  now  thy  sting?  Alleluia! 
Lo!  He  claims  His  native  sky!  Alleluial 
Grave,  where  is  thy  victory?  Alleluia! 

3  Sinners,  see  your  ransom  paid.  Alleluia! 
Peace  w^ith  God  forever  made:  Alleluia! 
With  your  risen  Saviour  rise:  Alleluia! 
Claim  with  Him  the  purchased  skies.  Alleluial 

4  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  today.  Alleluia! 
Our  triumphant  holy  day;  Alleluia! 
Loud  the  song  of  victory  raise;  Alleluia! 

Shout  the  great  Redeemer's  praise!  Alleluia!    Amen. 

Old  Latis  IItmk 
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1  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day,      Al  -  le  -  lu    -  ia!    Sons  of    men  and 
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Al-le  -  lu  -  ia!  Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply !  Al-le-lu  -  ia! 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done,  4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won ;  "  Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ?" 

Alleulia!  Alleluial 

Lo!  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er;  Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Lo !  He  sets  in  blood  no  more.  ' '  Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ?  " 

^  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

3  Yain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal,     5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ;         Following  our  exalted  Head ; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise;  Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Christ  hath  opened  Paradise.  Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies ! 

Alleluia!  Alleluia!    Amen. 

CHABLE3  WesLET     alt. 
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1  The  morning  purples     all       the  sky,  The  air    with  prais  -  es    rings; 
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Glory  to  God !  our  glad  lips  cry ;  All  glory  be  to    God  Most  High ! 


2  While  He,  the  King  all  strong  to  save,4  The  shining  angels  cry,  "Away 
Kends  the  dark  doors  away.  With  grief;  no  spices  bring; 

And  tlirougli  the  bi-eaches  of  the  grave  Not  tears,  but  songs,  this  joyful  day, 

Strides  forth  into  the  day,  Should  greet  the  rising  Hkig! " 

Glory  to  God!  our  glad  lips  cry;  Glory  to  God!  ovir  glad  lips  cry; 

All  glory  be  to  God  most  High!  All  glory  be  to  God  Most  High! 

3  Death's  captive,  in  his  gloomy  prison,  5  That  Thou  our  Paschal  Lamb  may  st  be, 

And  endless  joy  begin, 

Jesus,  Deliverer,  set  us  free 

From  the  dread  death  of  sin. 
Glory  to  God!  our  glad  lips  cry; 
All  glory  be  to  God  Most  High!    Amen. 
Ambrose  of  JMilan    Tk.  Thompson 


Fast  fettered  He  has  lain; 
But  He  has  masterdfl  death,  is  risen. 

And  death  wears  now  the  chain. 
Glory  to  God!  our  glad  lips  cry; 
All  glory  be  to  God  Most  High ! 
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1  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !     Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Hearts  to  heaven  and  voices  raise ; 
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Sing    to  God  a  hymn  of  glad-ness,Sing    to    God    a      hymn  of    praise; 
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Je-sus  Christ, the  King  of  glo-ry,  Now  is    ris  -  en  from  the  dead. 


2  Christ  is  risen,  Christ  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest  field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield; 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
Ripened  by  His  gloi'ious  sunshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 


3  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen; 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Rain,  and  dew,  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face; 
That  we,  with  our  hearts  in  heaven. 

Here  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 
And  by  Angel-hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee.     Amen- 
Cheistopher  Wordsworth    ab. 
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1  Ye  choirs  of  new  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  Your  sweetest  notes  employ,  The 
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Paschal  victory  to  hymn  In  strains  of  holy  joy.  Alle  -  lu  -  ia ! 
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2  For  Judah's  Lion  hursts  His  chains,    To  Him  in  one  communion  bow 
Crushing  the  serpent's  head;  All  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

And  cries  aloud  thro'  death's  domains  Alleluia! 

To  wake  the  imprisoned  dead.  ,^  .,  „.       , ,.  .  ^. 

.    ,    5  While  we, His  soldiers, praise  our  Kmg, 

His  mercy  we  implore, 

3  Devouring  depths  of  hell  their  prey    Within  His  palace  bright  to  bring 
At  His  command  restore ;  And  keep  us  evermore. 

His  ransomed  hosts  pursue  their  way  Alleluia! 

Where  Jesus  goes  before.  ,     „  ,, 

.  11  1   .    ,    6  All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 
Alleluia!         ah     i        ^    +i     c 

All  glory  to  the  Son, 

4  Triumphant  in  His  glory  now  All  glory.  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

To  Him  all  power  is  given;  While  endless  ages  I'un.     Alleluia! 

Amen. 
FuLBERT,  of  Chartres    Tr.  Campbell 
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1  I    say    to    all    men  far  and  near, That  He    is  risen  a-  gain;    That 
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He    is  with  us  now  and  here,  And  ev  -  er  shall  re -main. 
2  And  what  I  say,  let  each  this  morn  4  The  fears  of  death  and  of  the  grave 


i 


Go  tell  it  to  his  friend, 
That  soon  in  every  place  shall  dawn 
His  kingdom  without  end. 

3  Now  first  to  souls  who  thus  awake 
Seems  earth  a  fatherland : 

A  new  and  endless  life  they  take 
With  rapture  from  His  hand. 


Are  whelmed  beneath  the  sea. 
And  every  heart,  now  light  and  brave 
May  face  the  things  to  be. 

5  The  way  of  darkness  that  He  trod, 
To  heaven  at  last  shall  come. 

And  he  who  hearkens  to  His  word, 
Shall  reach  His  Father's  home.  Amen. 
Friedrich  von  Hardenberg    Tr.  Winkworth 
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1  Je-sus  lives! no  longer  now,  Can  thy  ter-rors,Death,ap  -  pal    us; 


lives!  by  this  we  know  Thou,  O  Grave,canstnot  enthral  us. Allelu-ia! 


2  Jesus  lives  •  henceforth  is  death 
But  the  gate  of  Life  immortal ; 

This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath. 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

Alleluia ! 

3  Jesus  lives:  for  us  He  died: 
Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 

Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Alleluia! 


4  Jesus  lives :  our  hearts  know  well 
Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever; 

Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia! 

5  Jesus  lives :  to  Him  the  throne 
Over  all  the  world  is  given: 

May  we  go  where  He  is  gone. 

Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

Alleluia!     Amen. 
C.  F.  Gellert    Tr.  Cox 
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1  Lift  your  glad  voices  in    tri-umphon  high,  For    Je-sus  hathris-  en,   and 

2  Glo  -  ry  to  God,  in  f ull  an-thems  of    joy;     Thebe-ing    He  gave  us  death 
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And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave ;  He  burst  from  the  fetters  of 
If  tears  were  our  birthright  and  death  were  our  end ;  But  Jesus  hath  cheered  the 
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chorus  of  angels  on  high, The  Saviour  hath  risen, and  man  shall  not  die  ! 
voices  in  triumph  on  high,  For  Jesus  hath  risen,and  man  shall  not  die  !    Amen. 

Henry  Ware    Jr. 
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1  The  strife  is  o'er,  the  bat-  tie  done ;  The  vie- to  -  ry      of    life      is  won; 
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The  song  of    tri  -  umph  has    be  -  gun.  Al  -  le  -   lix   -   ia  ! 

2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  All  glory  to  our  risen  Head  ! 

worst.  Alleluia  ! 

But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed;  4  Lord,  by  the  stripes  which  wounded 
Let  shouts  of  holy  joy  outburst.  Thee,  [free, 

Alleluia!  From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants 

3  The  three  sad  days  have  quickly  sped,  That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee. 

He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead;  Alleluia  !    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn    12  Cknt.    Tk.  Foti 
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more  !  Him,  their  true  Cre     -  a  -  tor      All    His    works    a  -  dore. 


2  Earth  with  joy  confesses, 
Clothing  her  for  spring, 

All  good  gifts  returned,  with 
Her  returning  King: 

Bloom  in  every  meadow, 
Leaves  on  every  bough, 

Speak  His  sorrows  ended, 
Hail  His  triumph  now. 

3  Maker  and  Redeemer, 
Life  and  health  of  all. 

Thou,  from  heaven  beholding 
Human  nature's  fall. 

Of  the  Father's  Godhead 
True  and  only  Son, 

Manhood  to  deliver. 
Manhood  didst  put  on. 


4  Thou,  of  life  the  author, 
Death  didst  undergo. 

Tread  the  i^ath  of  darkness, 
Saving  strength  to  show; 

Come  then,  true  and  faithful. 
Now  fulfil  Thy  word, 

'Tis  Thine  own  third  morning, 
Rise,  my  buried  Lord  ! 

5  Loose  the  souls  long-prisoned, 
Bound  with  Satan's  chain; 

All  that  now  is  fallen 

Raise  to  life  again ; 
Show  Thy  face  in  brightness, 

Bid  the  nations  see, 
Bring  again  our  daylight; 

Day  returns  with  Thee  !    Amen. 

VBKANTIUS    FOKTUKATlJS     TB.  KlLEKToN      Ob. 
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1  Hail  the  day  tliat  sees  Him  rise,      A-    le  -  lu    -    ia!  Ravished  from  our 
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Al  -  le  -  lu    -  iaIReascends  His  native  heav' 11.  Alle-lu    -   ia! 

2  There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits;     4  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 

Alleluia!  Alleluia  1 

Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates:  Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves: 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene;  Though  returning  to  His  throne, 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Take  the  King  of  glory  in!  Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

3  Circled  i-ound  with  angel  powers,         5  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Their  triumphant  Lord  and  ours,  See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love : 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Conqueror  over  death  and  sin;  Hark,  His  gracious  lips  bestow 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Take  the  King  of  glory  in!  Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia!    Amen. 

Charles  Weslet 
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1  Our  Lord  is  ris-en    from  the  dead, Our  Jesus    is  gone      up  on  high , -The 
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powers  of  hell  are  captive  led,Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky.  There  His  triumphal 
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heavenly  gates !  Ye    ev  -  er  -  las-ting  doors !  give    way!" 
2  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light,       3  Lo !  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  wide  unfold  the  ethereal  scene :        And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
He  claims  those  mansions  as  His  right;  "Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 

Receive  the  King  of  glory  in.  Ye  everlasting  doors!  give  way!" 

Who  is  the  King  of  glory  — who?  Who  is  the  King  of  glory  —  who? 

The  Lord  who  all  our  foes  o'ercame;       The  Lord  of  glorious  power  possessed; 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'er-       The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 

threw;  God  over  all,  forever  blessed.     Amen. 

And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name.  Charles  Weslet 
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1  Rise,  glo  -  rious  Conqueror,  rise        In  -  to      Thy       na  -   tive  skies; 
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backward  rolled,Pass  through  those  gates  of  gold,  And  reign  in  light. 
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2  Victor  o'er  death  and  hell, 
Cherubic  legions  swell 

The  radiant  train : 
Praises  all  heaven  inspire ; 
Each  angel  sweeps  his  lyre. 
And  claps  his  wings  of  fire, 

Thou  Lamb  once  slain. 

3  Enter,  Incarnate  God! 
No  feet  but  Thine  have  trod 

The  serpent  down : 


Blow  the  full  trumpets,  blow. 
Wider  yon  portals  throw. 
Saviour,  triumphant,  go. 
And  take  Thy  crown. 

4  Lion  of  Judah,  Hail! 
And  let  Thy  name  prevail 

Fi'om  age  to  age: 
Lord  of  the  rolling  years. 
Claim  for  Thine  own  the  spheres. 
For  Thou  hast  bought  with  tears 

Thy  heritage.     Amen. 

Matthew  Bridges    ah. 
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Sin, death, and  hell,  low  vanquished  lie,Beneath  His  awful    feet. 


2  There,  with  eternal  glory  crowned, 
The  Lord,  the  Conqueror,  reigns; 

His  praise  the  heavenly  choirs  resound 
In  their  immortal  strains. 

3  Amid  the  splendors  of  His  throne. 
Unchanging  love  appears ; 

The  names  He  pux'chased  for  His  own. 
Still  on  His  heart  He  bears. 

4  Still  with  prevailing  power  He  pleads 
Their  cause  for  whom  He  died; 


His  Spirit's  sacred  influence  sheds, 
Their  Comforter  and  Guide. 

5  Oh,  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine! 
Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 

Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  Thee  mine; 
I  can  not  wish  for  more. 

6  On  Thee  aloije  my  hope  relies; 
Beneath  Thy  cross  I  fall, — 

My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice. 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all !    Amen. 

Anne  Steele 
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The  King  of  glo-ry    is  gone  up  Un  -  to  His  Father's  side, 

2  Thou  art  gone  in  before  us,  Lord,  4  Lift  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our  songs. 

Thou  hast  prepared  a  place,  And  let  Thy  grace  be  given, 

That  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art,  That  while  we  linger  yet  below, 


And  look  upon  Thy  face. 

3  And  ever  on  Thine  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies ; 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud 

That  veils  Thee  from  our  eyes. 


Our  hearts  may  be  in  heaven ; 

5  That  where  Thou  art  at  God's  right 
hand. 
Our  hope,  our  love  may  be: 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  in  Thee.     Amen. 

Mbs.  C.  F.  Alexandbb 
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1  The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns  Is  crowned  with  glory  now; 
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A    roy-al      di  -  a  -  dem  a-dorns  The  mighty    vic-tor's  brow, 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords  4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 
Is  His,  is  His  by  right.  With  all  its  grace  is  given: 

The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords,    Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 
And  heaven's  eternal  light.  Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 


3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below. 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love, 

And  grants  His  name  to  know. 
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5  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  to  Him; 

His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme.     Amen. 

Thomas  Kbllt 
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And  round  Thy  Throne  un-ceas  -  ing-ly     The    songs  of      praise  a -rise: 
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But    we     are 


geringhere,   With    sin     and  care     op  -  press'd; 


Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Comforter,  And  lead  us    to  Thy  Rest. 


2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high : 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  hitter  misery 

To  pass  imto  Thy  crown. 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  he ; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee ! 


3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high: 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 
Oh,  by  Thy  saving  power 

So  make  us  live  and  die, 
That  we  may  stand  in  that  dread  hour 

At  Thy  right  hand  on  high  !     Amen. 

Emma  Tokb 
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Dy-  ing,  Thou  hast  death  de-feat-ed,  Buried,  Thou  hast  spoiled  the  grave. 
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On  the  eternal  throne  of  heaven.     In  Thy  Father' s  power  to  reign. 


2  There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee,  3  So  when  Thou  again  in  glory 
Heaven  above  and  earth  below,  On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine, 

While  the  depths  of  hell  before  Thee,     We,  Thy  flock,  may  stand  before  Thee, 
Trembling  and  defeated  bow.  Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine. 

We,  O  Lord!  with  hearts  adoring,  Hail!  all  hail!     In  Thee  confiding, 

Follow  Thee  above  the  sky:  .Jesus  Thee  shall  all  adore. 

Hear  our  prayers  Thy  grace  imploring.  In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding 

Lift  our  soixls  to  Thee  on  high.  With  one  Spirit  evermore !    Amen. 

Latin    Ttli  Cent. 
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1  Look,  ye  saints ;  the  sight  is  glo-rious;  See  the"Manof     sor-rows,"  now; 
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From  the  fight  re-turned  vie  -  to-rious,  Ev  -  ery  knee  to     Him  shall  bow; 
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Cro  wn  Him !  Crown  Him !  Crowns  become  the  Vic  -    tor' s  brow. 
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2  Crown    the    Saviour,   angels,  crown 

Him; 
Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Ilim, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings ; 

Crown  Him!     Crown  Him! 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 
Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 

Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 


Own  His  title,  praise  His  name : 

Crown  Him !     Crown  Him ! 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame! 

4  Hark!  those  bursts  of  acclamation! 

Hark!  those  loud,  triumphant  chords ! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station; 
O  what  joy  the  sight  affords! 
Crown  Him !     Crown  Him ! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

Amen. 
Thomas  Kellt 


MEDIATORIAL  REIGN 

128        <0U!GfClep     6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


F.  A.  G.  OCSELET 


d=± 


=  ± 


-4 


rj=^=fzzj=r^ 


I       I     I     I 
100 


-^— 1 — I — I — H 


r^r 


•=7  I J  I  I    I     J    I  I  I  I 


r 


-s'- 


-25*- 


\-^ — ^- 


-rr-r- 


:f==:-p=:tt=t:=F: 


-.-zitfEfErEE: 


r- 


-f^- 


-(5'- 


LfS 6.- 


:2ji-»- 


Lf2_ 


-^ p. 


-S>- 


r-T 


■<5)-t 


1  Come,all  ye  saints  of  God,  Wide  through  the  earth  abroad  Si^read  Jesus'  fame: 
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Tell  what  His    love    hath    done:    Trust    in     His   name    a 
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Shout  to  His    lof-ty  throne,  "Wor- thy      the  Lamb  !" 

2  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears ! 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears; 

Swell  the  glad  theme: 
To  Christ,  our  gracious  King, 
Strike  each  melodious  string; 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 

''Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

3  Hark!  how  the  choirs  above. 
Filled  witli  the  Saviour's  love, 

Dwell  on  His  name ! 
There,  too,  may  we  be  found. 
With  light  and  glory  crowned. 
While  all  the  heavens  resoi;nd, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb ! "     Amen. 

Jajies  Hoden 
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crown  Him,  crown        Him,  crown  Him  Lord    of 
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2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call ; 

Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall. 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall: 


Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

6  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.     Amen. 

Edward  Perronett 
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1  Crown  His  head  with  endless  blessing,  Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
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With  compas-sion  nev-erceasing,Comessalva-tion  to  proclaim. 


2  Hail,  ye  saints,  who  know  His  favor. 
Who  within  His  gates  are  found; 

Hail,  ye  saints,  the  exalted  Saviour, 
Let  His  courts  with  praise  resound, 

3  Jesus,  Thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 
Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own; 


Highest  honors,  never  failing. 
Rise  eternal  round  Thy  thron'e. 

4  Now,  ye  saints.  His  power  confessing, 
In  your  grateful  strains  adore ; 

For  His  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Flows  and  flows  for  evermore.    Amen. 

William  Gooue    ab. 
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1  Come, ye  faithful,  raise  the    an-them,  Cleave  the  skies  with  shouts  of  pi'aise; 


Sing     to  Him  who  found  the  ransom,    An 
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God  Eternal,  Word  Incarnate,  Whom  the  Heaven  of  heavens  obeys. 


2  If  His  people  walk  in  darkness, 

Through  the  thickest  clouds  of  night, 

He,  according  to  His  promise, 
Sends  the  pillar-beam  of  light; 

Then  they  pass  along  His  highway, 
Turning  not  to  left  or  right. 


Gives  the  chalice  of  His  passion, 
Rich  with  blood  on  Calvary  shed. 

5  There  for  us  and  ovir  redemption, 
See  Him  all  His  lifeblood  pour! 

There  He  wins  our  full  salvation, 
Dies  that  we  may  die  no  more; 

Then,  arising,  lives  forever, 
Reigning  where  He  was  before. 


3  When  the  thirsty  pant  for  water. 
And  no  cooling  streams  are  found, 

He  descends,  like  showers  in  Springtime 

Softening  all  the  parched  ground:        6  Trust  Him  then,  ye  fearful  pilgrims; 
While  the  smitten  Rock  its  torrents  Who  shall  pluck  you  from  Ilis  hand? 

Pours  in  ample  streams  around.  Pledged  He  stands  for  your  salvation. 

Who  are  fighting  for  His  land. 

4  Hungry  souls  that  faint  and  languish  Oh,  that  we  amidst  His  true  ones, 

By  His  bounteous  hand  are  fed;  Round  His  throne  one  day  may  stand. 

Yes,  He  gives  them  food  immortal,  Amen. 

Gives  Himself,  the  living  Bread, 

Job  IIli'ton  orfa/Ji.  by  Neale,    alt. 
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1  Ye  servants    of  God,  your  Mas-ter  pro  -  claim,     And  pub  -  lisli     a  - 
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His  kingdom  is      glo-rious  and    rules    o    -  ver       all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save; 
And  still  He  is  nigh;  His  presence  we  have: 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus,  our  King. 

3  "Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne," 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son: 

The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 

Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lamb 

4  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  Him  his  right, 
All  glory  and  power,  all  wisdom  and  might. 
All  honor  and  blessing,  with  angels  above. 

And  thanks  never  ceasing  for  infinite  love.     Amen. 


Charles  'Wesley 
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1  Thou  art    the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Son,0  Christ !  and, high  upon  Thy  throne? 
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Thou  art  at  the  right  hand  of  God,  And  hast  redeemed  us   by  Thy  blood ; 
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And  heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  Thee, — The  glory  of  Thy  Majesty  ! 

2  When  all  the  sharpness  of  our  death    3  In  Thee  we  trust:  we  pray  Thee,  Lord, 

Was  overcome  in  Thy  last  breath,  Eemember  Thy  most  precious  blood  ! 

Then  didst  Thou  oisen  wide  heaven's  door  In  honor  may  we  numbered  be 

To  all  believers  evermore:  With  all  the  noble  company, 

O  Lamb  of  God  !  and  Thou  wilt  come,     Who  bow  before  Thy  mercy-seat, 

To  be  our  Judge,  and  take  us  home.        And  cast  their  treasures  at  Thy  feet. 

Amen. 

John  IIatton 
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1  Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs,  The  saints  in  heaven  began  the  strain, 
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The  homage  which  to  Christ  belongs : ' '  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain  ! ' ' 


2  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  His  blood,  4  To  Him  enthroned  by  filial  right, 

To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain,  All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim, 

And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God:  Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might: 

"Worthy  the  Lamb,for  He  wasslain  !"      "Worthy  the  Lamb,for  He  was  slain !" 

3  To  Him  who  suffered  on  the  tree,         5  Come  Holy  Spirit  from  on  high. 
Our  souls  at  His  soul's  price  to  gain,        Our  faith,  our  hope,  our  love  sustain. 

Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be :  Living  to  sing,  and  dying  cry, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb,for  He  was  slain  !"      "Worthy  the  Lamb,for  He  was  slain!" 

Amen. 
James  Montgomeby    ab. 
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1  Go,  wor-ship   at    Im-man-uel's  feet;  See    in    His  face  what  wonders  meet; 


?--- ^— • 


-zr 


'^^ 


-<S- 


MEN. 


— ^ 


m 


:U=U 


f- 


:t:: 


s  -•- 


-rrv 


i 


Earth  istoonar-row  to  express  His  worth,  His  glory,  or  His  grace. 

2  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun, nor  stars,  3  Oh,  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies. 
Nor  heaven,  His  full  resemblance  bears:  Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise: 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace.  There  He  displays  His  power  abroad, 

Till  we  behold  Him  face  to  face.  And  shines,  and  reigns,  th' incarnate  God. 

Amen. 
Isaac  Watts  ah. 
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1  Come,   ev-'ry   pi-  ous    heart       That  loves  the  Savioiu-'s  name,  Your 
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noblest  power  ex  -  ert       To    eel  -  e-brate  His  fame :  Tell  all     a-bove,and 


all    be  -loAV,   The  debt  of     love   to      Him  you     owe. 


2  He  left  His  starry  crown, 
And  laid  His  robes  aside ; 

On  wings  of  love  came  down, 
And  wept,  and  bled,  and  died: 

What  He  endured,  oh,  who  can  tell, 


4  From  thence  He'll  quickly  come, 
His  chariot  will  not  stay. 

And  bear  our  spirits  home 
To  realms  of  endless  day: 

There  shall  we  see  His  lovelj"^  face, 


To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell.   And  ever  be  in  His  embrace. 

3  From  the  dark  grave  He  arose,  5  Jesus,  we  ne'er  can  pay 

The  mansion  of  the  dead;  The  debt  we  owe  Thy  love; 

And  thence  His  mighty  foes  Yet  tell  us  how  we  may 

In  glorious  triumph  led:  Our  gratitude  approve: 

Up  through  tlie  sky  the  conquerer  rode.  Our  hearts,  our  all,  to  Thee  we  give; 

And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviour,  God.    The  gift  though  small  do  Thou  receive. 

Amen. 
Samukl  Stennett 
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1  Re  -  joice,the  Lord    is    King,  Your  Lord  and  King    a-dore,     Mor 
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up  your  voice,    Ee  -  joice,  a  -  gain  I       say,    re  -  joice. 
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2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns. 
The  God  of  trutli  and  love ; 

When  He  had  purged  our  stains 

He  took  His  seat  above : 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Eejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail. 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given: 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice. 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand 
Till  all  His  foes  submit, 

And  bow  to  His  command. 
And  fall  beneath  His  feet: 


Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice. 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 

5  He  all  His  foes  shall  quell. 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy, 
And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy: 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say,  rejoice. 


6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope; 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come. 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice, 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound.  Rejoice. 

Amen. 
Charles  Wesley 
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1  O  God  of  God !  O  Light  of  Light !  Thou  Prince  of  Peace, Thou  King  of  Kings  ;To 
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Thee,where  angels  know  no  night, The  song  of  praise  for-ev  -  er  rings : — To 
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Him  who  sits  up  -  on  the  throne,  The  Lamb  once  slain  for  sin-f  ul  men,  Be 
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honor,might;  all  by  Him  won;  Glory  and  praise!  Amen,  Amen. 

2  Nations  afar,  in  ignorance  deep;  3  Sing  to  the  Lord  a  glorious  song. 

Isles  of  the  sea,  where  darkness  lay;        Sing  to  His  name.  His  love  forth  tell; 
These  hear  His  voice, they  wake  from      Sing  on,    heaven's    hosts.   His  praise 
sleep,  prolong; 

And  throng  with  joy  the  upward  way.      Sing,  ye  who  now  on  earth  do  dwell: — 
They  cry  with  us,  "Send  forth  Thy  light.  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

O  Lamb,  once  slain  for  sinful  men;  From  angels,  praise;  and  thanks  from 

Burst  Satan's  bonds,  O  God  of  Might,  men. 

Set  all  men  free!"  Amen,  Amen!  Worthy  the  Lamb,  enthroned  to  reign, 

Glory  and  power!  Amen,  Amen.  Amen. 

J.  Julian    ab. 
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1  Tliou  art  the     Ev  -  er -last-ing  Word,  The  Fa-ther's    on    -   ly    Son; 


God,  man-i  -  fest  -  ly    seen  and  heard, And  Heav'n'sBe-lov  -  ed    One. 
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Worthy, O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou,That  ev'ry  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 


2  In  Thee  most  pex'fectly  expressed 
The  Father's  glories  shine, 

Of  the  full  Deity  possessed, 

Eternally  Divine; 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

3  True  Image  of  the  Infinite 
Whose  Essence  is  concealed, 

Brightness  of  Uncreated  Light, 

The  Heart  of  God  revealed ; 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

4  But  the  high  mysteries  of  Thy  Name 
An  angel's  grasp  transcend, 

The  Father  only-glorious  claim 
The  Son  can  comprehend; 


Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

5  Yet  loving  Thee  on  whom  His  love 
Ineffable  doth  rest. 

Thy  glorious  worshippers  above 

As  one  with  Thee  are  blest; 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

6  Throughout  the  universe  of  bliss, 
The  centre  Thou,  and  sun. 

The  eternal  theme  of  praise  is  this 

To  Heaven's  Beloved  One; 
Worthy,  O  Lamb  of  God,  art  Thou, 
That  every  knee  to  Thee  should  bow. 

Amen. 

JOSIAH   CONDBB 


JESUS   CHRIST 
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1  O  Christ,  ourKing,Cre-a-tor,  Lord,  Saviour  of  all  who  trust  Thy  word, 


^  f  ^ 


iiil#^i#i||gag-^0 


■■^^-S*— H^^^^ — I F—0—\S> — •- 


j-_P_^^._^ 


I  I       I  I  ,  ,  ill  ^      -      MEN. 

I     J'i-J.ij.i.       |ii.J.J>i.J.    J.    J.    J. 


:F=F=f=^rF 


f^r=t'^F=FVP^r 


To  them  who  seek  Thee  ever  near,  Now  to  our  praises  bend  Thine  ear. 

2  In  Thy  dear  cross  a  grace  is  found,       4  When  Thou  didst  hang  upon  the  tree, 
It  flows  from  every  streaming  wound,      The  quaking  earth  acknowledged  Thee- 
Whose  power  our  inbred  sin  controls.      When  Thou  didst  there  yield  up  Thy 
Breaks  the  firm  boud,and  frees  our  souls.         breath, 

The  world  grew  dark  as  shades  of  death. 

3  Thou  didst  create  the  stars  of  night, 

Yet  Thou  hast  veiled  in  flesh  Thy  light;  5  Now  in  the  Father's  glory  high, 
Hast  deigned  a  mortal  form  to  wear.        Great  Conqueror,  never  more  to  die, 

Us  by  Thy  mighty  power  defend, 
And  reign  through  ages  without  end. 

Amen. 
Gkegort  the  Great    Tk.  Palmer 


A  mortal's  painful  lot  to  bear. 
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1  Plunged  in      a   gulf    of  dark   de-spair.  We  wretched    sin-ners    lay, 
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Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope,  Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 
2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace  4  O  for  this  love,  let  rocks  and  hills 


Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and  (O  amazing  love!) 

He  ran  to  our  relief. 
3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above 

With  joyful  haste  He  fled, 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 

And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 
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Their  lasting  silence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  jiraises  speak. 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys, 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold; 

But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 

His  love  can  ne'er  be  told.        Amen. 

Isaac  Watts    ah 
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1  Hail    to    the  Prince  of    life  and  peace,  Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  hell ! 
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1  Be-hold  the  glo  -  ries    of    the  Lamb  A  -  mid  His  Father's  throne: 
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Prepare  new  hon-ors  for  His  name,  And  songs  before  unknown. 


2  Let  elders  worship  at  His  feet, 
The  Chnrch  adore  around, 

Witli  vials  full  of  odors  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 


4  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 

Be  endless  blessings  paid: 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 

Forever  on  Thy  head. 


3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints,  5  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with 


And  these  the  hymns  they  raise : 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 


blood. 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free. 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee,  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts    ab. 
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2  Sing  of  His  dying  love ; 
Sing  of  His  rising  power: 

Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 
Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing  ' 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  eveiy  day 
In  Christ,  th' exalted  King. 
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4  Soon  shall  we  hear  Him  say, 
"Ye  blessed  children,  come!" 

Soon  shall  He  call  us  hence  away 
To  our  eternal  home. 

5  Soon  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim. 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb.     Amen. 

William  Hammokd    a}>. 

Arr.  from  Von  Webeb 
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1  One  there  is,    a-boveall        others, Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend; 
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His  is  lovebe-yond  a  brother's,  Costly,free,and  knows  no  end. 

2  "Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us,     Now  above  all  glory  raised, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 
But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 

Reconciled  in  Him  to  God. 


3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 
Friend  of  sinner's  was  His  name; 
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He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

4  Oh !  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften, 
Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length,  to  love; 

We,  alas !  forget  too  often 
What  a  friend  we  have  above.     Amen. 
John  Newton    ah.  and  alt. 


1  Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus  1  Hail,Tliou  Gali  -  le-an  King !  Thou  didst  suffer 
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to  release  us, Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring,  Hail, Thou  agonizing  Saviour 
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Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame !  By  Thy  merits  v^e  find  favor ; 

Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 


2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 
All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid ; 

By  Almighty  love  anointed 
Thou  hast  full  atonement  made : 

All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 
Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood; 

Opened  is  the  gate  of  Heaven; 
Peace  is  made  for  man  vrith  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail;    Enthroned  in  glory. 
There  for  ever  to  abide. 

All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 
■Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side! 


There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading; 

Tliere  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  interceding 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing^ 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give ! 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits. 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays, 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits. 

Help  to  chant  Immauuel's  praise! 

Amen. 

John  Bakewbll    alt. 
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1  Who  is     He   in     yon-der     stall,      At  whose  feet  the  shepherds  fall  ? 
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'Tis  the  Lord,  O  wondrous  story !  'Tis  the  Lord,  the  King  of  Glory.  At  His  feet  we 
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humbly  fall,  Crown  Him,  Crown  Him,  Crown  Him,  Crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


2  Who  is  He  in  deep  distress, 
Fastiufj  in  the  wilderness  ? 
'T  is  the  Lord,  etc. 

3  Who  is  He  that  stands  and  weeps, 
At  the  grave  where  Lazarus  sleeps  ? 
'Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 

4  Lo,  at  midnight  who  is  He 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemaue  ? 
'T  is  the  Lord,  etc. 


5  On  the  cross,  Lo !  who  is  He 
Sheds  His  precious  blood  for  me  ? 


'Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 


6  Who  is  He  that  from  the  grave, 
Comes  to  heal,  and  help,  and  save  ? 
'Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 

7  Who  is  He  that  on  yon  throne, 
Reigns  as  King  of  kings  alone  ? 

'  T  is  the  Lord,  etc.     Amen. 

K.  IlANDT    at>. 
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1  Jesus,  whom  angel  hosts  a  -  dore,  Be-came  a  man  of    griefs  for    me ; 
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lu  love,  though  rich,  becoming  poor,  That  I  through  Him  enriched  might  be. 


2  Thovigh  Lord  of  all,  above,  below,       4  Jesus,  whose  dwelling  is  the  skies, 
He  went  to  Olivet  for  me:  Went  down  into  the  grave  for  me; 

There  drank  my  cup  of  wrath  and  woe.  There  overcame  my  enemies. 
When  bleeding  in  Gethsemane,  There  won  the  glorious  victory. 

3  The  ever-blessed  Son  of  God  5  'T  is  finished  all:  the  vail  is  rent, 
Went  up  to  Calvary  for  me;  The  welcome  sure,  the  access  free: 

There  paid  my  debt,  there  bore  my  load,  Now,  then,  we  leave  our  banishment. 
In  His  own  body  on  the  tree.  O  Father,  to  return  to  Thee !    Amen. 

IIOKATIUS    BONAR     aft. 
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1  Praises  to  Him  whose  love  has  given.  In  Christ,  His  Son,  the  Life  of  Heaven; 

Who  for  our 
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darkness  gives  us  light,  And  turns  to  day  our  deepestnight, 

And  turns  to  day  our  deepestnight. 


2  Praises  to  Him,  in  grace  who  came, 
To  bear  our  woe,  and  sin,  and  shame; 
Who  lived  to  die,  who  died  to  rise, 
The  God-accepted  sacrifice. 

3  Praises  to  Him  the  chain  who  broke, 
Opened  the  prison,  burst  the  yoke. 
Sent  forth  its  cai^tives  glad  and  free, 
Heirs  of  an  endless  liberty. 
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4  Praises  to  Him  who  sheds  abroad 
Within  our  hearts  the  love  of  God; 
The  Spirit  of  all  truth  and  peace, 
Fountain  of  joy  and  holiness ! 

5  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  now 
The  hands  we  lift,  the  knees  we  bow; 
To  Thee,  Jehovah,  thus  we  raise 
The  sinner's  endless  song  of  praise. 

Amen. 

HORATIUS  BoNAE    ab.andi.tH. 
William  Gardner 


1  Come,    let    us  join  our  cheerful  songs  With  an -gels  round  the  throne; 
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Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues,  Butall  their  joys  are  one. 
2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 


cry. 
"To  be  exalted  thus!" 
"  Worthy  tlie  Lamb!  "  our  lips  reply, 
*'  For  He  was  slain  for  us  I  " 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be  Lord,  forever  Thine ! 


And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Of  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb!    Amen. 


Isaac  Watts 
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1  Hark !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices  Sound  the  note  of  praise  above : 
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joices ;  Jesus  reigns, the  God  of  love  ;See,  He  sits  on  yonder  throne ; 

Jesus  rules  the  world  a- 


lone.        Al  -  le  -  lu  -  iai  Al-le 

2  King  of  glory,  reign  forever! 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown; 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own 
Ilaijpy  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  Thy  face. 

Alleluia!    Amen. 


men. 
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3  Saviour,  hasten  Thine  appearing; 

Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  day, 
AVhen,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away! 
Then,  with  golden  harps  we'll  sing, 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  King!" 

Alleluia!    Amen.     Amen. 

Thomas  Kelly    ab. 

Irregular  Arr.  by  R.  S.  Willis 
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1  Fairest  Lord  Jesus,  Ruler  of  all  nature,  O  Thou  of  God  and  man  the  Son ! 
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Thee  will  I  clierisli,Thee  will  I  honor, Thou, ray  soul's  glory,joy,and  crown. 

2  Fair  are  the  meadows,  3  Fair  is  the  sunshine, 

Fairer  still  the  woodlands,  Fairer  still  the  moonlight, 

Robed  in  the  blooming  garb  of  Spring:    And  all  the  twinkling,  starry  host: 

Jesus  is  fairer,  Jesus  is  purer,  Jesus  shines  brighter,  Jesus  shines 

Who  makes  the  woeful  heart  to  sing.  purer 

Than  all  the  angels  heaven  can  boast. 

Amen. 
From  the  German    Tb.  Willis 
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on,  raise  your  songs,  Praise  to  Zi-on's    King  be  -  longs; 
-# — • — s> — !-• — # — • — •- 


His  the  victor's  crown  and  fame,Glo-ry  to    the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sore  the  strife,  but  rich  the  prize,      Bid  Him  welcome  to  His  throne, 
Precious  in  the  Victor's  eyes; 
Glorious  is  the  work  achieved, 
Satan  vanquished,  man  relieved. 

3  Sing  we  then  the  Victor's  praise. 
Go  ye  forth  and  strew  the  ways; 


He  is  worthy.  He  alone. 

4  Place  the  crown  upon  His  brow; 
Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow; 
Him  the  brightest  seraph  sings, 
Heaven  proclaims  Him  "King  of  kings." 

Amen. 
Thomas  Kelly 
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Him  who  died  for  thee; And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  king  Thro'  all  eternity. 


2  Crown  Him  the  Virgin's  Son! 


4  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace! 
The  God  Incarnate  born,  Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

Whose  arm  those  crimson  trophies  won  In  heaven  and  earth,  that  wars  may  cease, 


Which  now  His  brow  adorn. 
Fruit  of  the  mystic  rose, 

As  of  that  rose  the  stem, 
The  root  whence  mercy  ever  flows, — 

The  babe  of  Bethlehem ! 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  love! 

Behold  His  hands  and  side, — 
liich  wounds,  yet  visible  above, 

In  beauty  glorified : 
No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward  bends  his  burning  eye 

At  mysteries  so  brigiit. 


And  all  be  prayer  and  j^raise. 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end; 

And  round  His  pierced  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

5  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  years! 

The  Potentate  of  time, 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres 

Ineffably  sublime ! 
All  hail,  Redeemer,  liail! 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me : 
Thy  praise  and  glory  sliall  not  fail 

Throughout  eternity.     Amen. 

Matthew  Bridges    ab. 
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2  For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature,  Shun,  my  tongue,  the  guilty  silence , 

Grand  beyond  a  seraph's  thought,  Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

For  created  works  of  power.  Alleluia!     Amen.         ^ 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought.  5  From  the  highest  throne  m  glory, 


Alleluia!    Amen. 

3  But  Thy  rich,  Thy  free  redemption, 
Dark  through  brightness  all  along; 

Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression; 
Who  can  sing  that  awful  song? 
Alleluia!    Amen. 

4  "  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory," 
Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lie? 


To  the  Cross  of  deepest  woe, 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives  — 
Flow  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 
Alleluia!    Amen. 
6  Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour; 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Tliy  throne; 
Thence  return,  and  reign  forever; 
Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own. 
Alleluia!    Amen.    Amen. 
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1  At  the  name  of    Je  -  sus        Every  knee  shall  bow,Every  tongue  con- 
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Lord,      Who  from  the  be-gin  -  ning  Was  the  mighty  Word. 
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2  At  His  voice  creation 
Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 

All  the  angel  faces, 
All  the  hosts  of  light, 

Thrones  and  dominations, 
Stars  upon  their  way, 

All  the  heavenly  orders 
In  their  great  array. 

3  Humbled  for  a  season, 
To  receive  a  name 

From  the  lips  of  sinnex's 
Unto  whom  He  came, 

Faithfully  He  bore  it 
Spotless  to  the  last. 

Brought  it  back  victorious. 
When  fi'om  death  He  passed. 


4  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him ; 
There  let  Him  subdue 

All  that  is  not  holy, 

All  that  is  not  true : 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In  temptation's  hour: 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

5  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 
Shall  return  again. 

With  His  Father's  glory, 

With  His  angel  train; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now.     Amen. 


Caeoline  M.  Koel 
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Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature,  Pouring  day  up  -  on  our  eyes. 


2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing; 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart. 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 

Every  poor  benighted  heart: 
Come  and  manifest  Thy  favor 

To  the  ransomed  helpless  race; 
Come,  Thou  miiversal  Saviour ! 

Come,  and  bring  the  Gospel  grace. 


3  Save  us,  in  Thy  great  compassion, 

O  Thou  mild,  pacific  Prince ! 
Give  the  knowledge  of  Salvation, 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins; 
By  Thine  all  restoring  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit, 

Guide  into  Thy  perfect  peace.    Amen. 

Charles  AVesley 
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all-transcendent,  Well  may  we     re-joiceand    sing. 

2  Thou  art  coming.  Thou  art  coming,     3  Oh,  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning, 

We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way,  Thee,  our  own  beloved  Lord, 

We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee,  Every  tongue  Thy  name  confessing, 
We  shall  bless  Thee,we  shall  show  Thee  Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing, 
All  our  hearts  could  never  say.  Brought  to  Thee  with  glad  accord. 

Amen. 

F.  R.  Havergal    ab.  and  alt. 
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1  Come,Lord,and    tar   -    ry       not;  Bring    the long-looked-f or      day; 
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oil  !^\hy  these  years  of  wait-ing  here.  These  ages  of  de    -    lay? 

2  Come,  for  Thy  saints  still  wait;  4  Come,  and  make  all  things  new; 
Daily  ascends  their  sigh:  Build  up  this  ruined  earth; 

The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,"  Come!"  Restore  our  falded  Paradise, 
Dost  Thou  not  hear  the  cry  ? 

3  Come,  for  creation  groans, 
Impatient  of  Thy  stay. 

Worn  out  with  these  long  years  of  ill, 
These  ages  of  delay. 
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Creation's  second  birth. 

5  Come,  and  begin  Thy  reign 

Of  everlasting  peace; 
Come,  take  the  kingdom  to  Thyself, 

Great  King  of  righteousness.     Amen. 

HoRATics  BoNAR    ab. 
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1  Light  of  the  lone    -  ly     pii  grim" s  heart.  Star  of    the  com-ing   day, 
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A-rise, and, with  Thy  morning  beams,  Chase  all  our  griefs  away. 
2  Come,  blessed  Lord,  bid  every  shore    In  unison  with  all  our  hearts. 


And  answering  island  sing 
The  praises  of  Thy  royal  name, 
And  own  Thee  as  their  King. 

3  Bid  the  whole  earth  responsive  now 
To  the  bright  world  above, 

Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy 
In  memory  of  Thy  love. 

4  Lord,  Lord,  Thy  fair  creation  groans, 
The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, 


And  calls  aloud  for  Thee. 

5  Come,  then,  with  all  Thy  quickening 

powers. 
With  one  awakening  smile, 
And  bid  the  serpent's  trail  no  more 
Thy  beauteous  realms  defile. 

6  Tliine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruits 
Of  grace  and  peace  di%nne: 

Be  Thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
The  palm  of  victory  Thine.     Amsn. 

Edwakd  Dekst 
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1  Eejoice,rejoice,bclieveis !  Aud  let  your  lights  appear ;  The  shades  of  eve  are 
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thickening, And  darker  night  is  near;    The  Bridegroom  is  advancing;  Each 
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hour  He  draws  more  nigh ;  Up !  watch  and  pray,nor  slumber ; 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry 


2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning, 

Replenish  them  with  oil; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near. 
Go  meet  Ilim  as  lie  comcth, 

With  alleluias  clear. 


3  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesus,  now  appear; 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere. 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption. 

And  ever  be  with  Thee.  Amen. 
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1  Behold, the  Bridegroom  cometh  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  And  blest  is  he  whose 
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Master  shall  surprise  With  lamp  untrimmed,unhurning, 

and  with  slumber  in  his  eyes. 

2  Do  thou,  my  soul,  beware,  beware  lest  thou  in  sleep  sink  down, 
Lest  thou  be  given  o'er  to  death,  and  lose  the  golden  crown; 
But  see  that  thou  be  sober,  with  watchful  eye,  and  thus 

Cry,  "Holy,  holy,  holy  God,  have  mercy  upon  us." 

3  That  day,  the  day  of  fear,  shall  come;  my  soul  slack  not  thy  toil, 
But  light  thy  lamp,  and  feed  it  well,  and  make  it  bright  with  oil; 
Thou  knowest  not  how  soon  may  sound  the  cry  at  eventide, 
"Behold  the  Bridegroom  comes.     Arise!  Go  forth  to  meet  the  Bride." 

4  Beware,  my  soul,  take  thou  good  heed,  lest  thou  in  slumber  lie, 
And,  like  the  five,  remain  without,  and  knock,  and  vainly  cry; 

But  watch,  and  bear  thy  lamp  undimmed,  and  Christ  shall  gird  thee  on 
His  own  bright  wedding-robe  of  light,  the  glory  of  the  Son.  Amen. 

..f,  Gerard  Moultrib 
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1  Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring,  Came  with  peace  from  realms  on  high; 
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Al  -  le  -  lu-ia !  Al    -    le-Iu  -  ia!  Came  in  deep  hu-mil-i    -  ty. 
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2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy,  4  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow, 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care;      Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears; 

Jesus  comes  again  in  answer  Jesus  comes  whate'er  befalls  us, 

To  an  earnest  heartfelt  prayer;  Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Comes  to  save  us  from  despair.  Cheering  ev'n  our  failing  years. 


3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing. 
Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven ; 

Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Xow  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 


5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  ti-iumphant. 
When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  glory; 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay. 

Alleluia!  ever  singing 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day.  Amen. 

GoDFKET  Turing 
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1  Come, quickly  come,dread  Judge  of  all;  For  awful  though  Thine  advent  be,  All 
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shadows  from  the  truth  will  fall, And  falsehood  die  in  sight  of  Thee :    O  quickly 
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come :  for  doubt  and  fear  Like  clouds  dissolve  when  Thou  ai't  near. 


2  Come,  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all 
Reign  all  around  us,  and  within; 

Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral. 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin: 
O  quickly  come:  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 

3  Come,  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all, 
For  death  is  mighty  all  around; 

On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 
On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found : 


;  O  quickly  come :  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

4  Come,  quickly  come,  true  Light  of  all ; 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
And  weakly  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
O  quickly  come :  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

Amen. 

LACEEKCE  TUTTIETl 
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1  When  this  pass-ing  world  is  done, When  has  sunk  yon  glar-ing  sun; 
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When  I  stand  with  Christ  in  glory,  Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story: 
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Then, Lord, shall  I  f  ul  -  ly  know — Xot  till  then — how  much  I  owe. 


2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own; 
When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart: 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe. 

3  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear. 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice: 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 

Not  till  then  —  how  much  I  owe.     Amen. 


B.  M.  McCheyke 
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1  Christjthat  ever  reigneth, Christ, that  here  remameth,Christ, within  usdwelling, 
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Christ,  iu  praise  excelling;  Him  we  proclaim,  His  glorious  name;  To  our  creator 
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ren  -  der  Homage  all  due ;  lowly  and  true  Homage  to  Him  we  tender. 


2  Heaven's  high  host  rejoices. 
Lifting  up  all  voices. 
Jubilant  with  gladness; — 
Yet  the  earth  with  sadness 

Dreading  her  fate  God  doth  await, 
Who  judgment  strict  revealeth; 

Merciful  Power,  save  in  that  hour 
Those  whom  Thy  passion  healeth! 

3  Raise  us,  cleansed,  to  regions 
Where  the  angel  legions 
Round  Thee  aye  are  soaring; 
With  the  saints  adoring; 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  bid  dangers  cease, 
And  Thou,  Thy  mercy  sending, 

Christ,  give  us  rest,  where,  with  the  blest, 
Thy  reign  is  never  ending.     Amen. 

K.  A.  Dayman 


i57  ^^^^  ^^^ 


JESUS    CHRIST 


Gh- 


s4=, 


?:iEE 


si- 


L.IVI.3L 

A- 


-^- 


-& 


J  =  144 


r — r- 


-ea- 


izcss: 


Ferdinakd  Hillbb 


-(2- 


I 


-&- 


-&-' 


-G>- 


-l-gJ- 


-(S*- 


1  Day     of  wrath,  that  day 
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prophet's  say     -      ing,   Earth  in  smouldering  ash-es 

2  Oh,  how  great  the  dread,  the  sighing, 
When  the  Judge,  the  All-descrying, 
Shall  appear,  all  secrets  trying. 

3  Then  shall  ring  the  trump's  weird  knelling 
Through  each  tomb  and  charnel  dwelling, 
All  before  the  Throne  compelling. 

4  Death  shall  stand  in  consternation; 
Nature  quake;  and  all  creation 
Rise  to  answer  the  citation. 

5  From  the  book  shall  shine  the  writing, 
All  the  by-gone  past  reciting. 

And  the  world  of  sin  indicting. 

6  Then  the  Judge  shall  sit,  revealing 
Hidden  deed,  word,  thought,  and  feeling, 
And  to  each  just  sentence  dealing. 

7  What  shall  wretched  1  be  crying, 
To  what  friend  for  succor  flying. 
When  the  just  in  dread  are  sighing? 

8  King  of  might  and  awe,  defend  me! 
Freely  Thy  salvation  send  me ! 
Fount  of  pity,  save,  befriend  me ! 

9  Think,  kind  Jesus,  my  salvation 
Caused  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation: 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation ! 

10  Faint  and  weary  Thou  hast  sought  me; 
On  the  Cross  of  suifering  bought  me: 
Shall  such  grace  be  vainly  brought  me? 


lay    -     ing. 
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11  Eighteous  Judge  of  retribution, 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 

Ere  that  reckoning  day's  conclusion! 

12  Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning: 
Spare,  O  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning! 

13  Thou  the  sinful  woman  savedst: 
Thou  the  dying  thief  f orgavedst : 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 

14  Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Rescue  me  from  fires  undying! 

15  With  Thy  favored  sheep  O  place  me: 
Nor  among  the  goats  abase  me, 

But  to  Thy  right  hand  upraise  me. 

16  While  the  wicked  are  confounded, 
Doomed  in  flames  of  woe  unbounded : 
Call  me,  with  Thy  saints  surrounded. 

17  Low  I  kneel,  with  heart-submission: 
See,  like  ashes,  my  contrition: 

Help  me  in  my  last  condition ! 


i,/      i»^       f     'i/ 
18  Ah !  that  day  of  tears  and  mourning !  From  the  dust  of  earth  return  -  ing. 
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Lord  all  pi-tying,  Jesus  blest.  Grant  hira  Thine  eternal  rest. 

Thomas  of  Celano    Tr.  F.  W.  Faber    alt.  and  W.  J.  Irons 
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1  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear !  The  end  of  things  crea  -  ted !  The  Judge  of 
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graves  restore  The  dead  which  they  contained  before ; 

[Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meetlTim. 


2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding  — 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding; 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing; 

For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing : 


The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone; 
Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne. 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

4  Great  God!  what  do  I  see  and  hear! 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
Tlie  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him.  Amen. 

Baktholomew  Kingwalot  and  W.  B.  Collyeb 


SECOND    COMING  AND   JUDGMENT 


Richard  Redhead 


I 

J      I    J     I     I    J    J     I 


J 


1  Lo,  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending,  Once  for  f avor'd  sinners   slain ; 
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2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him,  4  Now  redemption,  long  expected, 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty:  See  in  solemn  pomp  appear; 

Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him,  All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree,        Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air. 

Deeply  Availing.  Alleluia! 

Shall  the  true  Messiah  see.  See  the  day  of  God  appear. 


.3  Every  island,  sea,  and  mountain. 
Heaven  and  earth,  shall  flee  away: 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded, 
Hear  the  trump  proclaim  the  day; 

Come  to  judgment. 
Come  to  judgment,  come  away. 


5  Yea,  Amen ;  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  throne: 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own. 

O  come  quickly, 
Alleluia!    Come,  Lord,  come.    Amen, 
From  John  Cenkick  and  Charles  Wkslet 
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1  That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day,  When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
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What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay  ?  How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
Tlie  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead ; 

3  Oh,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  Thou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay, 

Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away.    Amen. 

Thomas  of  Celano    Walter  Scott 
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1  Je  suSjThy  blood  and  righteousness,  My  beauty  are,  my  glo  -  rious  dress, 
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'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed,  With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 


2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
E'en  then  this  shall  be  all  my  plea  — 
Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me. 


4  Thou  God  of  power,  Thou  God  of  love, 
Let  the  whole  world  Thy  mercy  prove; 
Now  let  Thy  word  o'er  all  prevail; 
Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell. 


3  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  Thy  jjieat  day,    5  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice; 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay  V   Now  bid  Thy  banished  ones  rejoice; 
Fully  absolved  through  these  1  am.         Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress. 
From  sin   and  fear,  from  guilt  and     Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness. 

shame.  Amen. 

ZlKZENDORF   N.   L.     TR.   WesLET 
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1  From  all  thatdwell  belowtheskies,  Let  the  Cre-  a-tor'spraise  a-rise;     Let 

2  E  -  ter-nal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord  I  E-ter  -  nal  truth  attends  Thy  word :  Thy 
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the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung,Thro'  every  land,  by  every  tongue, 
praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore,Tillsuns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more.  Amen. 


Isaac  Watts 


Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 
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1  Our    blest  Redeemer,    ere    He  breathed  His  tender  last  fare-well, 
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A  Guide,  a  Corn-fort  -  6r,  bequeathed  With  us  to      dwell. 

2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart,  4  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 
A  gracious,  willing  guest,  And  every  conquest  won, 

While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart  And  every  thought  of  holiness, 

Wherein  to  rest.  Are  His  alone. 

3  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear,  5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 
Soft  as  tlie  breath  of  even.  Our  weakness,  pitying  see; 

That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  Oh,  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 

each  fear.  And  worthier  Thee !    Amen. 

And  speaks  of  heaven.  Harriet  Aubeb    ab. 
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1  Our  God!  our  God!  Thoushinest  here.  Thine  own  this  lat  -  ter    day: 
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To    us  Thy  radiant  steps  ap-pear:  "We  watch  Thy  glorious  way. 


2  Thou  tookest  once  our  flesh;  Thy  face  4  Doth  not  the  Spirit  still  descend 

Once  on  our  darkness  shone;  And  bring  the  heavenly  lire  ? 

Yet  thro'  each  age  new  births  of  grace  Doth  not  He  still  Thy  Church  extend, 

And  waiting  souls  inspire  ? 


Still  make  Thy  glory  known. 

3  Not  only  olden  ages  felt 
The  presence  of  the  Lord; 

Not  only  with  the  fathers  dwelt 
Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  word. 
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5  Come,  Holy  Ghost!  in  us  arise; 

Be  this  Thy  mighty  hour! 

And  make  Thy  willing  people  wise 

To  know  Thy  day  of  power!    Amen. 

T.  II.  Gill 

Samuel  Webbe    Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk 
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IE-  ter-nal    Spir-it,    we  confess,  And  sing  the  wonders   of  Thy  grace ; 
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Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down  From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 


2  Enlightened  by  Thy  heavenly  ray. 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 


All  our  imperious  lusts  subdue. 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  Thy 

voice; 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind. 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind.  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  To    God    we   lift  our    hearts  And    grate  -  f ul  praises     give :    Je 
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HolyGhostto  Man  is  given:  Sent  down  by  Jesus  Christ  from  heav'n. 


2  Jesus  is  glorified, 

And  gives  the  Comforter, 
His  Spirit,  to  reside 

In  all  His  members  here : 
Rejoice,  the  Holy  Ghost  is  given, 
Sent  down  by  Jesus  Christ  from  heaven 

3  He  brings  His  Kingdom  in, 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy, 

To  make  an  end  of  sin, 


And  Satan's  works  destroy: 

Rejoice,  the  Holy  Ghost  is  given. 

Sent  down  by  Jesus  Christ  from  heaven; 

4  Sent  down  to  make  us  meet 

To  see  His  glorious  Face, 
And  raise  us  to  a  seat 

In  that  thrice  happy  place: 
Rejoice,  the  Holy  Ghost  is  eriven. 
Sent  down  by  Jesus  Christ  from  heaven. 

Amen. 

John  Wbslby 
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Thine  own  bright  ray !  Di-vinely  good  Thou  art ;  Thy    sa-cred  gifts  impart 
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To    gladden  each    sad  heart:  Oh, come    to    -  day! 
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2  Come,  tend'rest  friend,  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  guest, 

With  soothing  power; 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know. 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow, 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow, — 

Cheer  us  this  hour! 

3  Come,  light  serene,  and  still 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill; 

Dwell  in  each  breast: 


We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine ; 
Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 
And  make  us  blest! 

4  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless; 
Let  all,  who  Christ  confess, 

His  praise  employ: 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward; 
Victorious  death  accord. 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy!    Amen. 

Robert  II  of  Francs    Tr.  Palmkr 


joy  the  hap -py  earth  to  greet  In  new,bright  raiment  clad! 


2  Divine  Renewer!  Thee  I  bless; 
I  greet  Thy  going  forth : 

I  love  Thee  in  the  loveliness 
Of  Thy  renevFed  earth. 

3  But  O  these  wonders  of  Thy  grace, 
These  nobler  works  of  Thine, 

These  marvels  sweeter  far  to  trace. 
These, new-births  more  divine! 


5  This  new-born  glow  of  faith  so  strong, 
This  bloom  of  love  so  fair; 

This  new-born  ecstacy  of  song 
And  f ragrancy  of  prayer ! 

6  Creator  Spirit,  work  in  me 
These  wonders  sweet  of  Thine ! 

Divine  Renewer,  graciously 
Renew  this  heart  of  mine ! 


4  These  sinful  souls  Thou  hallowest,         7  Still  let  new  life  and  strength  upspring, 

These  hearts  Thou  makest  new,  Still  let  new  joy  be  given! 

These  mourning  souls  by  Thee  made  blest.  And  grant  the  glad  new  song  to  ring 

These  faithless  hearts  made  true :  Through  the  new  earth  and  heaven. 

Amen. 
T.  H.  Gill. 
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1  Spir  -  it     Di  -vine,  attend  our  prayers.  And  make  this  house  Thy  home ; 
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Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers, O  come, Great  Spirit,come ! 


2  Come  as  the  light;  to  us  reveal 
Our  emptiness  and  woe; 

And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 


4  Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love; 
And  let  Thy  church  on  earth  become 

Bless'd  as  Thy  church  above. 


3  Come  as  the  Are, and  purge  our  hearts,  5  Come  as  the  wind,  with  rushing  sound, 


Like  sacrificial  flame: 
Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 
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With  Pentecostal  grace ; 
And  make  the  great  salvation  known, 
Wide  as  the  human  race.     Amen. 

Anduevv  Heed    ab. 

S.  S.  Wrslet 
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the     liv  -  ing  God,  Brood-ing  with  dove-like    wings 
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O  -ver  the  helpless  and  the  weak  A-  mong  ere  -  a .-  ted  things ! 


2  Where  should    our    feebleness    find  In  sickness  and  in  solitude, 

strength,  In  sorrow's  darkest  hour. 

Our  helplessness  a  stay. 
Didst  Thou  not  bring  us  strength,  and  4  O,  if  the  souls  that  now  despise 
help,  And  grieve  Thee,  heavenly  Dove, 

And  comfort,  day  by  day?  Would  seek  Thee,  and  would  welcome 

Thee, 

3  Great  are  Thy  consolations.  Lord,  How  would  they  prize  Thy  love ! 
And  mighty  is  Thy  power,  Amen. 
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1  Come,0  Cre    -  a-  tor-Spir  -  it  blest,  And  in  our  souls  take  up  Thy  rest; 
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Come, with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid, To  fill  the  heaits  which  Thou  hast  made. 


2  Great  Comforter,  to  Thee  we  cry; 
O  highest  gift  of  God  most  high, 
O  Fount  of  life,  O  Fire  of  love, 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above ! 


3  Kindle  our  senses  from  above, 

And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  love; 
With  patience  linn,  and  virtue  high. 
The  weakness  of  our  tlesh  supply. 

4  Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we  dread, 
And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  instead; 
So  shall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide, 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside.     Amen. 

Latin  IlYMN    8lli  Cent.    Tk.  Caswall    ab.  and  alt. 
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1  Come,  Ho  -  lySpir- it,heavenly  Dove,  My  sin-  ful  mal  -   a-dies      re-move; 
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-Be  Tliou  my  Light,be  Thou  my  Guide !  O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 


2  The  light  of  truth  to  me  display, 
That  I  may  know  and  choose  my  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  within  my  heart, 
That  I  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  Conduct  me  safe,  conduct  me  far 
From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare ; 
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Lead  me  to  God,  my  final  Rest, 
In  His  enjoyment  to  be  blest. 

4  Lead  me  to  holiness,  the  road 
That  I  must  take  to  dwell  with  God; 
Lead  to  Thy   Word,  that  rules  must 

give. 
And  suie  directions  how  to  live.  Amen. 

SzMON  Browne   oM.  and  alS. 
R.  Making. 
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1  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,the      In   -  fi  -  nite.  Shine  up  -  on     our  nature's  night 
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With  Thy  blessed    in-  ward  light,  Comfort-er     Di    -  vine. 


2  We  are  sinful,  cleanse  us  Lord; 
We  are  faint,  Thy  strength  afford; 
Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored, 

Comforter  Divine! 

3  Like  the  dew.  Thy  peace  distil; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  Divine! 

4  In  us,  for  us,  intercede, 

And  with  voiceless  groaning  plead 


Our  unutterable  need. 
Comforter  Divine ! 

5  In  us  "Abba,  Father,"  cry, 
Earnest  of  our  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality. 

Comforter  Divine! 

6  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God; 
Bear  us  up  the  starry  road. 

To  the  height  of  Thine  abode. 

Comforter  Divine !    Amen. 

George  Rawson    alt. 
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1  Ho-ly  Spir  -it,      Truth  Di- vine !  Dawn  up  -  on  this  soul    of    mine; 
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Word  of  God,  and  in- ward  Light,  Wake  my  spirit,  clear  my  sight. 


2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  Divine! 
Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Kindle  every  high  desire; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire  I 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  Divine! 
Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of  mine ; 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live, 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive ! 

4  Holy  Spirit,  Right  Divine! 
King  within  my  conscience  reign, 


Be  my  Lord,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  for  ever  free. 

5  Holy  Spirit,  Peace  Divine ! 
Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine; 
Speak  to  calm  this  tossing  sea, 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranquillity. 

6  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  Divine! 
Gladden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine; 
In  the  desert  ways  I'll  sing. 
Spring,  O  Well,  for  ever  spring !  Amen. 

Samlel  Longfkllow 
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1  Gracious   Spir- it,  Ho-ly  Ghost,  Taught  by  Thee, we  cov  -  et     most, 


*^-l=i= 


THE   HOLY  GHOST 


I 


J 


is^- 


4=; 


:[=: 


J        J     J      J. 


J 


25^ 


MEN. 


'—lip: 


I 
Of  Thy  gifts  at  Pen- te- cost,     Ho  -  ly,  lieaven-ly    Love. 


2  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long; 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong; 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong: 

Give  us  heavenly  Love. 

3  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay: 

Give  us  heavenly  Love. 

4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight; 


Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright: 
Give  us  heavenly  Love. 

5  Faith  and  Hope  and  Love  we  see 
Joining  hand  in  hand  agree; 

But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
And  the  best,  is  Love. 

6  From  the  overshadowing, 

Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing 

Shed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing, 

Holy,  heavenly  Love.     Amen. 

Chkistophek  Wokdswokth    ab. 
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Thy  home  is  with  the  humble,  Lord !  The  simplest  are        the  best; 
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Thy  lodging  is  in  childlike  hearts;  Thou  makest  there  Thy  rest. 


2  Dear  Comforter!  eternal  Love! 

If  Thou  wilt  stay  with  me, 
Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways 

I'll  build  a  house  for  Thee. 


3  Who  made  this  beating  heart  of  mine 
But  Thou,  my  heavenly  Guest? 

Let  no  one  have  it,  then,  but  Thee, 
And  let  it  be  Thy  rest.     Amen. 


F.  W.  Faber    ah. 
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1  Siu-e  the  blest  Comforter    is   nigh;  'Tis  He  sus-tains  my  faint-ing  heart: 
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Else  WQuld  my  hope  for  ever  die. And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 


8  When  some  kind  promise  glads  my  4  And,   when  my  cheerful  hope  can 

soul,  say, — 

Do  I  not  find  His  healing  voice  I  love  my  God  and  taste  His  grace, — 

The  tempest  of  my  fears  control,  Lord!  is  it  not  Thy  blissful  ray. 

And  bid  my  drooping  powers  rejoice?  That  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace? 


3  Whene'er,  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires,- 

Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine, 
That  animates  these  strong  desires? 


5  Let  Thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

For  ever  dwell,  O  (iod  of  love! 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, — 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

Amen. 

Anns  Steislr    ab. 
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1  CoraCjUo  -  ly     Spir  -  it,    heaven-ly  Dove, With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 
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Kindle  aflame  of    sa  -  cred  love,    In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours! 


2  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  trifling  toys! 

Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

8  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs ; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise: 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 

And  our  devotion  dies. 


4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  jioor  dying  rate, 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers. 

Come,  shed  abroad  a  .Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours.     Amen. 


Dis-pel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 


2  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

3  Convince  us  of  our  sin. 
Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 

And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 
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4  'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 

To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts, 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 

Then  we  shall  know,  and  praise,  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee.     Amen. 

Joseph  Habt    ab. 
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1  Why  should  the  children   of        a  King  Go  mourn-ing    all     their  days? 
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Great  Comfort  -  er !  de-scend  and  bring  Some  tokens  of  Thy  grace. 

2  Dost  Thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints,  And  bear  Thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ?  That  I  am  born  of  God. 

When  wilt  Thou  banish  my  complaints,  4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  His  love, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ?  The  pledge  of  joys  to  come; 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part         And  Thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood;  Will  safe  convey  me  home.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  When  God  of  old  came  down  from  heaven, In  power  and  wrath  He  came; 


Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, Half  darkness  and  half  flame. 


2  But  when  He  came  the  second  time, 
He  came  in  power  and  love ; 

Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime, 
Hovered  His  holy  Dove. 

3  The  fires,  that  rvished  on  Sinai  down 
In  sudden  torrents  dread, 

Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown, 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4  And,  as  on  Israel's  awe-struck  ear 
The  voice  exceeding  loud, 

The  trump  that  angels  quake  to  hear, 
Thrilled  from  the  deep  dark  cloud ; 


5  So,  when  the  Spirit  of  our  God 
Came  down  His  flock  to  find, 

A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing  mighty  wind. 

6  It  fills  the  Church  of  God,  it  fills 
The  sinful  world  around; 

Only  in  stubborn  hearts  and  wills 
No  place  for  it  is  found. 

7  Come,  Lord,  come  Wisdom,  Love,  and 
Open  our  ears  to  hear;  [Power 

Let  us  not  miss  the  accepted  hour; 
Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear.     Amen. 

John   Kkble    ab. 
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Thou  the  a  -  nointing    Spir  -  it  art,"Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts      impart : 


2  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love; 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 

The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight: 

3  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace: 


Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home; 
Where  Thou  art  Guide  no  ill  can  come. 

4  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee,  of  Both,  to  be  but  One; 
That  through  the  ages  all  along 
This  may  be  our  unending  song : 


^3^=* 


5  Praise  to    Thy  e  -  ter-nal  merit,   Fa-ther,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Spirit.     Amen. 

Okegort  the  Gbeat   Tr.  Cosin 
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from  the  hallowed  page,  A  lantern  to  our  f  ootsteps,Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 


2  The  Church  from  Thee,  her  Master, 
Keceived  the  gift  divine; 

And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored; 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Thee,  the  living  Word. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 
Before  God's  host  unfurled; 

It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world; 


It  is  the  chart  and  compass. 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 
Mid  mists,  and  rocks,  and  quicksands, 

Still  guide,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 

4  O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Sa\iour, 

A  lamp  of  purest  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light,  as  of  old. 
O  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face.     Amen. 

w.  w.  How 
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1  The  Spirit  breathes  up  -  on  the  word,  And  brings  the  truth  to  sight* 
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Pre-cepts  and  promis  -  es    af-f  ord     A   sane  -  ti  -  f y  -  ing  light. 


2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic,  like  the  sun; 

It  gives  a  light  to  every  age, 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 


4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display 

As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 


3  The  hand,  that  gave  it,  still  supplies   5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 


The  gracious  light  and  heat; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise, 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 


The  steps  of  Him  I  love. 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view. 

Amen. 


In  brighter  worlds  above. 


William  Cowper 
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1  How  pre-cious  is    the    book  di-vine.     By       in-spi  -  ra  -  tion  given: 
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Bright  as  a  lamp  its  docti-ines  shine.  To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  Its  light,  descending  from  above,         4  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 
Our  gloomy  world  to  cheer,  In  this  dark  vale  of  tears; 

Displays  a  Saviour's  boundless  love,        Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  brings  His  glories  near.  And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

3  It  shows  to  man  his  wandering  ways,  5  This  lamp,  thro'  all  the  tedious  night 
And  where  his  feet  have  trod ;  Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 

And  brings  to  \new  the  matchless  grace  Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  a  forgiving  God.  Of  an  eternal  day.     Amen. 

Jobs  Fawcett  ab. 
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1  Lamp  of  our    feet,  whereby    we  trace  Our  path  when  wont    to    stray; 


Stream,from  the  foimt  of  heavenly  grace,  Brook,by  the  traveller's  way: 

2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed;  4  Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 
True  manna  from  on  high ;  Will  of  His  glorious  Son, 

Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read    Without  thee,  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky:  Or  heaven  itself  be  won! 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark,   5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 


And  radiant  cloud  by  day; 


The  wisdom  it  imparts; 


When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing    And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 

bark.  With  simple,  childlike  hearts.   Amen. 

Our  anchor  and  our  stay:  Berxakd  Babtoj, 
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1  Lord,  I  have  made  Tliy  word  my  clioice,My  last-ing  her  -  it  -  age:    There 


shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice,  My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 


2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  Thy  love, 
And  keep  Thy  laws  in  sight; 

While  through  the  promises  1  rove 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 


3  'Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 

And  hidden  glory  lies. 


4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have: 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 

And  our  eternal  rest.    Amen. 

Isaac  WAirg 
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be  His  holy  bride  ;With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her, And  for  her  life  He  died. 


2  Elect  from  every  nation, 
Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth. 

Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth; 
One  Holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  oae  hope  she  presses, 

With  every  grace  endued. 

3  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 
And  tumult  of  her  war. 

She  waits  the  consummation 
Of  peace  for  evermore; 


Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  church  at  rest. 

4  Yet  she  ou'earth  hath  union 

With  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won: 
Oh,  happy  ones  and  holy ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee, 

Amen. 
S.  J.  Stone    ab. 
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1  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spo  -ken,     Zi  -  on,     ci  -  ty      of    our    God ! 
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He,whose  word  cannot  be  bro   -  ken, Formed  thee  for  His  own  a     -  bode: 
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With  salvation's  walls  surrounded,Thou  may' st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 


2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove ; 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage? 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 


3  Round  each  halntation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  Are  appear! 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near: 
ITe  who  gives  them  daily  manna, 

lie  who  listens  when  they  cry — 
Let  Ilim  hear  the  loud  hosanna, 

Rising  to  His  throne  on  high.     Amen. 

John  Xkwton   ah. 
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1  Zion  stands  with  hills  surroundedjZion  kept  by  power  di -vine:  All  her 
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foes  shall  be  conf ounded,Though  the  world  in  arms  combine.Happy  Zion  !What  a 
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favored  lot  is  thine!  Happy  Zi  -  on!  What  a  favored  lot  is  thine! 


2  Every  hnman  tie  may  perish; 
Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish ; 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright 

But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee; 
Thou  art  precious  in  His  sight: 
God  is  with  thee, 


God  thine  everlasting  light.     Amen. 
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Chosen       of      the  Lord  and  precious, Bind -ing    all  the  church  in  one, 
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Ho  -ly    Zi  -on's  help  for  ev  -  er,  And  her  con-fl-dence  a  -lone. 
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2  All  that  dedicated  city, 
Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high. 

In  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  melody; 
God  the  One  in  Three  adoring 

In  glad  hymns  eternally. 

3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 
Come,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day: 

With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness. 
Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray; 


And  Thy  fullest  benediction 
Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 

4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 
What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gain. 

What  they  gain  from  Thee  for  ever 
With  the  blessed  to  retain, 

And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 
Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign. 

Amen. 

Latin  IItmn  8th  Cent.    Tr.  Nealb    ab.andaU. 
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poweraregreatjAnd  armed  with  cruel  hate,On  earth  isnothis  e  -  qual. 
2  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide,    The  prince  of  darkness  grim, — 


Our  striving  would  be  losing; 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side. 

The  man  of  God's  own  choosing. 
Dost  ask  who  that  may  be  ? 
Christ  Jesus,  it  is  He; 
Lord  Sabaoth  is  His  name, 
From  age  to  age  the  same. 

And  He  must  win  the  battle. 


We  tremble  not  for  him; 
His  rage  we  can  endure, 
For  lo !  his  doom  is  sure, — 
One  little  word  shall  fell  him ! 


4  That  word  above  all  earthly  powers  — 

No  thanks  to  them  —  abideth ; 
The  Spirit  and  the  gifts  are  ours 
Through  Him  who  with  us  sideth. 
3  And  though  this  world,  with  devils  Let  goods  and  kindred  go, 
filled,  This  mortal  life  also: 

Should  threaten  to  undo  us;  The  body  they  may  kill: 

We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  willed     God's  truth  abideth  still, 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us.  His  kingdom  is  forever.     Amen. 

Mabtin  Lutheb   Tr.  Hedge 
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1  Songs  of  pi'aise  tlie  an- gels  sang,  Heaven  with  al-le  -  lu  -  ias  rang, 
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When  Je  -  ho-vah's  work  begun,  When  He  spake,  and  it  was  done. 


2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn. 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born; 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away  — 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  ? 


No;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  Avith  heart  and  voice. 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

Amen. 
Jaues  Montgomery 
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1  Oh,  where  are  kings  and  em-pires  now,     Of     old  that  went  and  came  ? 
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But,  Lord,  Tliy  church  is  praying  yet,  A  thousand  years  the  same. 
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2  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements, 
And  her  foundations  strong ; 

We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  imending  song. 

3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Thy  holy  church,  O  God ! 
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Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threat- 
ening her, 
And  tempests  are  abroad ; 

4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills. 

Immovable  she  stands, 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 

A  house  not  made  by  hands.     Amen. 

A.   C.   COXE 

J.  C.  Woodman 


love  Thy  kingdom,    Lord !    The  house  of  Thine  a  -  bode.  The 
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church,  our  blest  Redeem-er  saved  With  His  own  precious  blood 
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2  I  love  Thy  church,  O  God ! 
Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall. 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways  — 


Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  friend  divine. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe, 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven.     Amen. 

Timothy  Dwight 
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1  A  -  rise,  O    King  of    grace,  a  -  rise,    And  en  -  tor     to  Thy  rest; 
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Lo !  Thy  Church  waits  with  longing  eyes  Thus  to  be  owned  and  blessed. 


2  Enter  with  all  Thy  glorious  train, 
Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Word; 

All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 


4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 
Let  God's  Anointed  shine; 

Justice  and  truth  His  court  maintain 
With  love  and  power  divine. 


3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows,    5  Here  let  Him  hold  a  lasting  throne; 

Here  let  Thy  praise  be  spread :  And  as  His  kingdom  grows. 

Bless  the  provisions  of  Thy  house,  Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  His  crown, 

And  fill  Thy  poor  with  bread.  And  shame  confound  His  foes.    Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  Cit  -  y    of  God,  how  broad  and  far,  Outspread  Thy  walls  sublime !  The 
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true  Thy  chartered  freemen  are,     Of       ev  -  ery  age  and  clime. 


2  One  holy  Church,  one  army  strong, 

One  steadfast  high  intent, 
One  working  band,  one  harvest  song, 

One  King  Omnipotent ! 


4  How  gleam  Thy  watch-fires  through 

the  night 

With  never-fainting  ray! 

How  rise  Thy  towei's,  serene  and  bright. 

To  meet  the  dawning  day ! 
3  How  purely  hath  Thy  speech  come 

down  5  In  vain  the  surge's  angry  shock, 

From  man's  primeval  youth!  In  vain  the  drifting  sands; 

How  grandly  hath  Thine  empire  grown.  Unharmed  upon  the  Eternal  Rock, 

Of  Freedom,  Love,  and  Truth!  The  Eternal  City  stands.     Amen. 
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1  One    ho  -ly  Church  of  God  ap-pears  Through  every  age  and  race,    Un 
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wast-  ed    by  the  lapse  of  years.  Unchanged  by  changing  place. 

2  From  oldest  time,  on  farthest  shores.  And  feet  on  mercy's  errand  swift. 
Beneath  the  pine  or  palm.  Do  make  her  pilgrimage. 

One  Unseen  Presence  she  adores, 
With  silence,  or  with  psalm.  4  O  living  Church,  thine  errand  speed. 

Fulfil  thy  task  sublime; 

3  The  truth  is  her  prophetic  gift,  With  bread  of  life  earth's  hunger  feed; 
The  soul  her  sacred  page ;  lledeem  the  evil  time !    Amen. 

Samuel  Longfellow    ab. 
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1  Lord  of     our    life,    and  God  of    our    sal  -  va-tion,     Star     of    our 


night,  and  Hope  of      ev-ery        na  -  tion.  Hear  and  re  -  ceive        Thy 
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Church's      sup-pli  -  ca- tion.  Lord  God  Al  -  migh     -      ty. 

2  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor  faileth. 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth, 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  rock  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth: 

Grant  us  Thy  peace.  Lord: 

3  Peace  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thouf;hts  a.ssuaginjr, 
Peace  in  Thy  Church,  where  brothers  are  engaging, 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging; 

Calm  Thy  foes  raging. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  backward  they  are  driven, 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven, 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and  after  we  have  striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven.     Amen. 

Latih  Hymn  8tli  Cent.    Tb.  Pcski 


THE    CHURCH 
211      ^HtlOration   eeee-ss. 


r-^-^^-4 


,      I 

J  =100 


^&:4, 


-l-- 


tf:: 


--i-=-i-^^ 


W.  H.   riAVERGAL 


r — r   r~r^r— r   r-^ 


JJ 


J  -i- 


■J-  1  J. 


.1 


-F=F= 


r- 


p 


r- 


t|:=t=: 


£=E= 


'5'-=— 


X- 


1  Christ  is      our    Cor  -  ner-stone;      On    Him    a  -  lone  we  build ;     With 
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His  true  saints  a  -   lone        The  courts  of  heaven  are    filled : 
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His  great  love  our  hopes  vre  place,  Of  present  grace  and  joys  above. 


2  Oh,  then,  with  hymns  of  praise 
These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring! 

Our  voices  we  will  raise, 

The  Three  in  One  to  sing; 
And  thus  proclaim  in  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long,  that  glorious  Name. 

3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 
For  evermore  draw  nigh; 

Accept  each  faithful  vow, 


And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh; 
In  copious  showei',  on  all  who  pray. 
Each  holy  day,  Thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore, 

And  may  that  grace,  once  given. 
Be  with  us  evermore, — 

Until  that  day  when  all  the  blest 

To  endless  rest  are  called  away.    Amen. 
Lalin  Htmn  8th  Cekt.    Tr.  Chandleb 
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1  How  beauteous  are  their  feet  Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill,  Who  bring  sal 
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va  -  tion  on    their  tongues,  And  words  of  peace  re  -  veal ! 


2  How  charming  is  their  voice, 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are ! 

"Zion,  behold  Thy  Saviour  King; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  see  this  heavenly  light! 


21^    febcml  Street  cm. 


Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 

Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God.  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  Come,dearest  Lord,descend  and  dwell,  By  faith  and  love,  in    cv  -  cry  breast; 
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Then  shall  we  know, and  taste, and  f  eel,The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

strength;  More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes 

Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess,  know, 

And  learn  the  height  and  breadth  and  Be  everlasting  honors  done, 

length  By  all  the  Church,  thro'  Christ,  His 

Of  Thine  unmeasurable  grace.  Son.                                       Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  A  -  rise,   my  soul!  my    joy-ful  powers, And  tri-umph  in     my    God; 
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Awake,  my  voice !  and  loud  proclaim  His  glorious  grace  abroad. 
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2  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 
Beneath  my  soul  He  placed, 

And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast. 

3  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 
Is  walled  around  with  grace ; 


Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands, 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

4  Arise,  my  soul!  awake,  my  voice! 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing; 
Loud  alleluias  shall  address 

My  Saviour  and  my  King.    Amen. 

Isaac  Watts    ah. 


THE  HOLY  CATHOLIC  CHURCH 

21^    iltcnobation  s.m. 


=1=11: 


:J=± 


From  HCHMXL 


n 


1  =  96 


f 


^f== 


r- 

1  Far  down  the 


f: 


:l^ 


=F- 


d: 


J-   J-   J- 


r- 


ges     now,        Her    jour-ney    well  -  nigh  done, 


^^mF^ 


.0 — 0- 


-m- 
-m- 


i    J 


A    .    M£M. 


r- 


-i22_ 


r 

The  pilgrim  church  pursues  her  way.  In  haste  to  reach  the  crown. 
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2  The  story  of  the  past 
Comes  up  before  her  view: 

How  well  it  seems  to  suit  her  still, 
Old,  and  yet  ever  new. 

3  'Tis  the  same  story  still 
Of  sin  and  weariness, 

Of  grace  and  love  still  flowing  down 
To  pardon  and  to  bless. 

4  No  wider  is  the  gate, 
No  broader  is  the  way, 

No  smoother  is  the  ancient  path. 
That  leads  to  light  and  day. 
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5  No  slacker  grows  the  fight, 
No  feebler  is  the  foe. 

Nor  less  the  need  of  armor  tried 
Of  shield  and  spear  and  bow. 

6  Thus  onward  still  we  press 
Through  evil  and  through  good, 

Through  pain  and  poverty  and  want. 
Through  i)eril  and  through  blood. 

7  Still  faithful  to  our  God, 
And  to  our  Captain  true. 

We  follow  where  He  leads  the  way. 
The  kingdom  in  our  view.     Amen. 
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1  JesuSjWhere'er  Thy  people  meet, There  they  behold  Thy  mer-cy  -  seat; 
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Where'er  they  seek  Thee,Tliou  art  found,  And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  Thou,  within  no  Avails  confined,    4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind;  To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care,- 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come.  To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home.       And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

5  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near: 
Nor  short  Thine  arm, nor  deaf  Thine  ear; 
Oh,  rend  the  heavens,come  quickly  down. 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own. 

Amen. 

William  Cowper    ab. 
Aaron  Williams 


3  Dear  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 
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stand  up, and  bless  the  Lord  your  God,  With  heart,and  soul,and  voice. 


2  Though  high  above  all  praise. 
Above  all  blessing  high, 

Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name, 
And  laud  and  magnify? 

3  O  for  the  living  flame. 
From  His  own  altar  brought. 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought. 


4  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 
And  His  salvation  ours ; 

Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

5  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  iord, 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 

Stand  up,  and  bless  His  glorious  name, 
Henceforth  for  evermore.     Amen. 

James  Momtgomkrt    akk. 
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1  Head  of  Thy  church  triumphant !  We  joyfully  adore  Thee ;  Till  Thou  appear,Thy 
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members  here  Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory.  We  lift  our  hearts  and  voices  With 
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blest  anticipation,  And  cry  aloud,And  give  to  God  The  praise  of  our  salvation. 


2  Wliile  in  affliction's  furnace, 
And  passing  through  the  fire, 

Thy  love  we  pi'aise 
Which  knows  our  days 
And  ever  lifts  us  higher: 
We  raise  our  hearts  exulting 
In  Thine  almighty  favor; 
The  Love  Divine 
Which  made  us  Thine 
Shall  keep  us  Thine  for  ever, 

3  Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation; 

Nor  will  we  fear, 
While  Thou  art  near, 
The  fire  of  tribulation: 


The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 
In  vain  our  march  oppo.ses: 

Through  Thee  we  shall 

Break  through  them  all. 
Ere  death  our  conflict  closes. 

4  By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  Tliou  shalt  restore  us; 

The  cross  despise 

For  that  high  prize 
Which  Thou  hast  set  before  us; 
And  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  as  dying  Stephen, 

Shall  see  Thee  stand 

At  God's  right  hand. 
To  take  us  up  to  heaven.    Amen. 

Charles  Weslet 
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1  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  song  of  glad-ness,Song  of     ev  -  er  -  last-ing     joy; 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!    song  the  sweetest  That  can  an  -  gel  hosts  em-ploy; 
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Hymning  in  God's  holy  preseace, Their  high  praise  eternally. 
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2  Alleluia!  church  victorious, 
Thou  may'st  lift  this  joyful  strain: 

Alleluia!  songs  of  triumph 
Well  befit  the  ransomed  train ; 

We  our  songs  must  raise  with  sadness, 
While  in  exile  we  remain. 

3  Alleluia!  strains  of  gladness 
Suit  not  souls  with  anguish  torn; 

Alleluia!  notes  of  sadness 


Best  befit  our  state  forlorn; 
For,  in  this  dark  world  of  sorrow, 
We  with  tears  our  sins  must  mourn. 

4  But  one  earnest  supplication, 
Holy  God,  we  raise  to  Thee; 

Brilig  us  to  Thy  blissful  presence, 
Make  us  all  Thy  joys  to  see; 

Then  we'll  sing  our  alleluia, 
Sing  to  all  eternity.     Amen. 

Latin  Hxiin  11th  Cektuey    Tr.  Xeali 
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1  Forth  from  the  dark  aiirl  storm  -  y    sky,Lord, to  Thine  altar's  shade  we  fly; 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain  ;Long  have  wesought  Thy  rest  in  vain ; 
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Forth  from  the  world, its  hope  and  fear,  Saviour, we  seek  Thy  shel-  ter  here. 
'Wilderedin  doubt,  in   dark -ness  lost,  Long  have  our  souls  been  terapest-tost; 
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Weary  and  weak,  Thy  grace  we  pray ;  Turn  ru)t,0  Lord,  Thy  guests  away ! 
Low  at  Thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay,Tum  not,0  Lord,Thy  guests  a  -  way!  Amen. 

Kegin'ald  IIebeb 


221    ^t*  ^ndrctD  s 


;^|        ^U    ^IIUCIUI    S.M.  Joseph  Barnb 


P^S-b-4-l — F| — r — »— »— fP — 1-; — FP^H*— I — p 


1  Like     No-all's  wea-ry    dove,    That  soared  the  earth  a-round,     But 
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not    a     rest-ing  place  a-bove  The  cheerless  wa-ters  found; 


2  O  cease,  my  wandering  soul, 
On  restless  wing  to  roam ; 

All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

3  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 
Behold  the  open  door; 
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Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

4  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 
There,  sweet  shall  be  tliy  rest. 

And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest.     Amen. 
w.  a.  muhlbkbekg    «6. 

Thomas  Hastings 
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1  See  Is  -  rael's  gen  -    tie  Shepherd  stands,With  all  en-gaging  charms! 
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Hark !  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs,  And  folds  them  in  His  arms ! 


2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  He  cries,  Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine, 
" Nor  scorn  their  humble  name;  Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 

The  Lord  of  angels  came."  ,  ^   ,.  ,,    r>     ,        -^i      i  i 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear; 

3  We  bring  them,   Lord,   in  thankful      Ye  children,  seek  His  face ; 

hands.  And  fly,  with  transport,  to  receive 

Andyield  them  up  to  Thee;  The  blessings  of  His  grace.     Amen. 
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Philip  Doddeidgb    ab. 
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1  By  cool  Si -lo  -  am' s  shady     rill  How  fair    the    11  -  ly    grows!    How 
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sweet  the  breathjheneath  the  hill, Of  Sharon's  dew- y     rose! 


2  Lo!  such  the  child  whose  early  feet    May  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power 

Tlie  paths  of  peace  have  trod;  And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

Whosesecret  heart,witli  influence  sweet, 


Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay, 
The  rose  tha  t  blooms  beneath  the  hill 

Must  shortly  fade  away. 


5  O  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Witiiin  Thy  Father's  slirine, 
Whose    years,    with    changless    virtue 
crowned, 

Were  all  alike  divine! 


6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  bi'eath, 
We  seek  Thy  grace  alone 
4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour   In  childhood,  manhood,  age  and  death, 
Of  man's  maturer  age  To  keep  us  still  Thiue  own.     Amen. 

Reginald  IIeber 


224    l^anipsjtcati  lm 


W.  Smallwood 
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1  Dear^Saviour,if  these  lambs  should  stray  From  Thy  secure  enclosure's  bound, 
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And, lured  by  worldly  joys  away,  Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  be  found ; 

2  Remember  still  that  they  are  Thine,    Remember  all  the  prayers  and  tears 
That  Thy  dear  sacred  name  they  bear;     Which  made  them  consecrate  to  Thee. 

Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine, 
The  sign  of  covenant  grace,  they  wear.  4  And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray, 

These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more, 

3  In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years,  Turn  Thou  their  feet  from  follf 's  ways, 
O  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be;  The  wanderers  to  Thy  fold  restore. 

Amen. 

Mrs.  A.  B.  Hyde 
22^         45lltCr    IJitt    S^&Ts  Joseph  Barkbt 
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1  Saviour !  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding  With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care,  All  the 
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fee-ble  gently    lead-ing, While  the  lambs  Thy  bosom  share; — 


2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 
Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm; 

There,  we  know,  Thy  word  belie\'ing. 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 

3  Never,  from  Thy  pasture  roving. 
Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 


Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 
Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way, 

4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place; 

Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 

Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace.    Amen. 

W.  A.  Mdhi,enbcr« 
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1  Shep  -  herd    of       ten  -  der  youth, Guid  -  ing      in      love    and  truth 
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Through  de  -  vious  ways;  Christ   our     tri  -    umphant  King,     We  come  Thy 
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name  to  sing;  Hith  -  er  our  child-ren   bring  Tri  -  butes  of  praise! 
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2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
O  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife: 
Thou  didst  Thyself  abase, 
That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 

And  give  us  life. 

3  Thou  art  the  great  High  Priest; 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 

Of  heavenly  love; 
While  in  our  mortal  pain 
None  calls  on  Thee  in  vain; 
Help  Thou  dost  not  disdain, 

Help  from  above. 


4  Ever  be  near  our  side. 

Our  Shepherd  and  our  Guide, 

Our  staff  and  song: 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thine  enduring  word 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod, 

Make  our  faith  strong. 

5  So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  Thy  praises  high. 

And  joyful  sing: 
Let  all  Thy  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  Church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  Christ  our  King.     Amen. 

Clement  OF  Alexandki.v    Tr.  Pexter 
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1  Arm  these  Tliy  soldiers,mighty  Lord, With  shield  of  faith  and  Spirit's  sword; 
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Forth  to  the  bat  -  tie  may  they  go,  And  bold  -  ly  fight    a-gainst  the    foe. 


r-t-r 


-i 


x^ 


J— J— 4- 


^=<=t=-* 


-J-.' 


-» V w di m 


:t=± 


:#»: 


m^ 


X-- 


1    r^  J.  J-  J-    I  IAA  -  -  V    ^ 

t:=TZ&-^=^==z:  za=b^ ^-  -F-i± -±r-F r 


F' 


g 


With  ban-ner  of    the  cross  unfurled,  And   by    it       o  -  ver-come  the  world; 
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And  so  at  last  receive  from  Thee  The  palm  and  crown  of  victo-ry. 

2  Come,  ever-blessed  Spirit,  come,  3  O  Trinity  in  Unity 

And  make  Thy  servants'    hearts    Thy  One  only  God,  and  Persons  Three; 

home;  In  whom,  through  whom,  by  whom  we 

May  each  a  living  temple  be,  live. 

Hallowed  forever,  Lord,  to  Thee;  To  Thee  we  praise  and  glory  give; 

Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine  Oh,  grant  us  so  to  use  Tliy  grace. 

With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  divine;        That  we  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 

With  wisdom,  light,  andknowledge bless,  And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host 

Strength,  counsel,  fear,  and  godliness.     Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Amen. 
Christopher  Wordsworth    a*. 
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1  Oh,sweetly  breathe  the  lyres  above,  When  angels  touch  the  quivering  string,  And 
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■wake,  to  chant  Inimanuel's  love,  Such  strains  as  angel-lijjs  can  sing! 

2  And  sweet,  on  earth,  the  choral  svrell,  4  Our  hearts,  by  dying  love  subdued, 
From  mortal  tongues,  of  gladsome  lays;  Accept  Thine  offered  grace  to-day; 
When  pardoned  souls  tlieir  raptures  tell,  Beneath  the  cross,  with  blood  bedewed. 
And,  grateful,  hymn  Immauuel's  praise.  We  bow  and  give  ourselves  away. 

S  Jesus,  Thy  name  our  souls  adore;  5  In  Thee  we  trust  —  on  Thee  rely; 

We  own  the  bond  tliat  makes  us  Thine;  Though  we  are  feeble,  Thou  art  strong; 
And  carnal  joys,  that  charmed  before,       Oh,  keep  us  till  our  spirits  tiy 
For  Thy  dear  sake  we  now  resign.  To  join  the  bright,  immortal  tbrong! 

Amen. 
Ray  I'almeb 
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1  People    of    the     liv  -  ing  God,       I    have  sought  the  world    a-round, 
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Paths  of  sin  and    sor-row  trod,   Peace  and  comfort  nowliere  found. 
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2  Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns  — 
Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest; 

Brethren,  where  your  altar  burns, 
Oh,  receive  me  into  rest! 

3  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam. 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave: 
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Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home, 
Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave ;  — 

4  Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore. 
Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine; 

Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more. 
Every  idol  I  resign.     Amen. 

James  Montgomery    ab. 

H.  W.  Bakek 


Ashamedof  Thee  whom  angels  praise,  Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days? 


2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star: 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


No,  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 


5  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 
When  Fve  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 

Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee.  6  Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain, 

Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain; 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend    And  O,  may  this  my  glory  be, 

On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend !   That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

Amen. 
Joseph  Gbigg   alt.  by  Benjamin  Fbakcis 
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1  Lord   Je-sus,are    we  one  with  Thee?  O    height,0  depth  of     love!  Thou 
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one  with  us     up 


on  the  tree,    We  one  with  Thee  above. 


2  Such  was  Thy  grace,  that  for  our  sake  Nor  life  nor  death  nor  depth  nor  height 
Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down,       Thy  saints  and  Thee  can  part. 

With  us  of  flesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  misery  one. 


3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine 
(Confessed  and  borne  by  Thee, 


5  O  teach  us,  Lord,  to  know  and  own 

This  wondrous  mystery. 
That  Thou  with  us  art  truly  one, 
And  we  ai-e  one  with  Thee. 
The  gall, the  curse,  the  wrath  were  Thine, 
To  set  Thy  members  free.  G  Soon, soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day, 

When,  seated  on  Thy  throne, 
4  Ascended  now,  in  glory  bright,  Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display 

Still  one  with  us  Thou  art;  That  Thou  with  us  art  one.     Amen. 

J.  u.  Deck 
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1  Something  evei-y  heart   is    lov  -  ing;    If    not    Je  -  sus,none  can  rest; 


BAPTISM  AND   CONFESSION  OF  FAITH 
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Lord,my  heart  to  Thee  is  given,  Take  it,  for    it  loves  Thee  best. 


2  Thus  I  cast  the  world  behind  me ; 
Jesus  most  beloved  shall  be ; 

Beauteous    more    than    all    things 
beauteous, 
He  alone  is  joy  to  me. 

3  Bright  with  all  eternal  radiance 
Is  the  glory  of  Thy  face ; 
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Thou  art  loving,  sweet,  and  tender, 
Full  of  pity,  full  of  grace. 

4  Keep  my  heart  still  faithful  to  Thee, 
That  my  earthly  life  may  be 

But  a  shadow  to  that  glory 

Of  my  hidden  life  in  Thee.     Amen. 

Gebhabd  Tersteegen 
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1  I'm  not     ashamed  to    own    my  Lord,  Nor   to    de-fend  His  cause, 
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Maintain  the  hon-or    of  His  word,Theglo-ry     of    His  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God!  I  know  His  Name,      What  I've  committed  to  His  hands. 
His  Name  is  all  my  trust.  Till  the  decisive  hour. 

Nor  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost.  4  Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  His  Father's  face, 

3  Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands,  And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 

And  He  can  well  secure  Appoint  my  soul  a  place.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 


THE  CHURCH 


234    lltatisbon  7.61. 


Sachsen  Choralbcch 


r 

-J- 


1  Man  -  y    ceu  -  tu  -  ries  have  fled  Since  our  Sav-iour  broke  the  bread, 
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And  this  sa  -  cred  feast  or-dained,  Ev  -  er    by     His  Church  re  -  tained: 
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Those  His  body    whc  discern,  Thus  shall  meet  till  His  re  -  turn. 


2  Through  the  Church's  long  eclipse. 
When,  from  priest  or  pastor's  lips. 
Truth  divine  was  never  heard, — 
'Mid  the  famine  of  the  word, 

Still  tliese  symbols  witness  gave 
To  Ilis  love  who  died  to  save. 

3  All  who  bear  the  Saviour's  name. 
Here  their  common  faith  proclaim ; 
Though  diverse  in  tongue  or  rite, 


Here,  one  body,  we  unite ; 
Breaking  thus  one  mystic  Itrcad, 
Members  of  one  common  Head. 

4  Come,  the  blessed  emblems  share, 
Which  the  Saviour's  death  declare; 
Come,  on  truth  immortal  feed; 
For  His  flesh  is  meat  indeed: 
Saviour,  witness  with  the  sign, 
That  our  ransomed  souls  are  Thine. 

Amen. 

JOSIAII   CONDER 
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1  O    bread    to    pil-grims  giv  -  en, 
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O      food  that    an-gels    eat; 
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O      mau  -  na  sent  from  lieav  -  en,    For  lieaven-born  natures  meet! 
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Give    us,    for  Thee  long  pin  -  ing.      To    eat    till    rich  -  ly      filled; 
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Till, earth's  delights  re  -  sign-ing,    Our  ev-ery  wish  is    stilled. 

3  Jesus,  this  Feast  receiving, 
We  Thee,  unseen,  adore; 


2  O  water,  life  besto^ving, 

Forth  from  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  Thou  art! 
Oh,  let  us,  freely  tasting, 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage ! 
Thy  sweetness  never  wasting, 

Avails  from  age  to  age. 


Thy  faithful  word  believing. 
We  taste,  and  dovibt  no  more. 

Give  us,  Thou  true  and  loving, 
On  earth  to  live  in  Thee : 

Then,  death  the  veil  remo\ing. 
Thy  glorious  face  to  see.     Amen. 

TH.   AqIISAS      'J'E.   I'ALMEE 
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1  Bread  of  heaven, on  Thee    we    feed,  For  Thy  flesh  is    meat    in-deed: 

2  Vine  of  lieaveu,Thy  blood  supplies    This  blest  cup    of     sac  -  ri  -  fice; 
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Ev  -  er  may  our  souls    be      fed  With  this  true  and      liv-ing    bread; 
Lord, Thy  wounds  our  heal-ing    give,      To  Thy  cross  we    look  and    live: 
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Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, Thro'  the  life  of  Him  who  died. 
Je-sus,may  we    ev  -  er    be      Grafted,  root-ed,  built  in  Thee.     Amen. 

JOSIAH   CONDER 
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1  My  God,and  is    Thyta-blespread?AnddothThy  cup  with  love  o'erfiow? 
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Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led,  And  let  them  all  Thy  sweetness  know. 

2  Hail, sacred  feast  which  Jesus  makes ! — Was  not  for  you  the  victim  slain  ? 

Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood —     Are  you  forbid  the  children's  bread  ? 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes         .  ^,    ,  .  r^,         ,  ,    , 
Thatsacredstream,thatheav'nlyfood>  ^J\^f  Thy  table  honored  be, 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests; 

3  Why  are  its  dainties  all  in  vain  And  may  each  soul  salvation  see 

Before  unwilling  hearts  disjjlayed?  That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes! 

Amen. 
Philip  Doddridge 
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And  drink  the      ho  -  ly    blood  for    you  out    -  poured. 

2  Offered  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least, 
Himself  the  victim  and  Himself  the  jiriest. 

3  He,  that  in  this  world  rules  His  saints,  and  shields, 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields; 

4  With  heavenly  bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole, 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul. 

5  Approach  ye  then  with  faithful  hearts  sincere. 
And  take  the  pledges  of  salvation  here.     Amen. 

Latin  Htmn    7th  Cent.    Tb.  Nbalb 
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1  "Tir.  Hecome:"  oh,let    the  words    Lin- ger    on    the  trembling  chords; 
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Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home  Lie  beyond  that — "Till  He  come." 


2  When  the  weary  ones  we  love 
Enter  on  their  rest  above, 
Seems  tlie  earth  so  poor  and  vast, 
All  our  life  joy  overcast? 
Hush,  be  every  murmur  dumb; 
It  is  onlv— "Till  He  come." 


All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Only  whisper  — "Till  He  come." 
4  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wine,  and  break  the  bread ; 


Sweet  memorials,  —  till  the  Lord 
3  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press;    Call  us  round  Ilis  heavenly  board; 
Would  we  have  our  sorrow  less?  Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 

All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross,  Severed  only — "Till  He  come."    Amen. 

E.   H.   BiCKERSTETH 


2A.O    ^J^uctjtuistic  l^pmn  9.8.9.8. 


J.  S.  B.  II0DGE8 


i~i   I 


^ 


IIII    I  M  r  I     r    I  I  f-Ti  I   1   r  I 


J  =92 


z^zi 


ij 


t=t: 


-<5>- 


r 


-4-0=4: 


t=t:=t=t4 


-<2- 


T 


-(9- 


r 


tt:3 


-f 


1  Bread  of  the  world, in  mercy  bro  -  ken,  Wine  of  the  soul,  inmer-cyshed, 
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By  wliom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken,  And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead; 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 

Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  tlie  token 

That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed.     Amen. 
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1  By  Christ  redeemed,in  Christ  restored,We  keep  the  memo  -  ry    a  -  dored. 


And  show  the  death  of  our  dear  Lord    Uu  -  til      He    come. 


2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread ; 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed, 

Until  He  come. 

3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony. 
His  lifeblood  shed  for  us  we  see; 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery, 

Until  He  come. 

4  And  thus  that  d?rk  betrayal  night, 
"With  the  last  advent  we  tmite  — 


The  shame,  the  glory,  by  this  rite, 
Until  He  come. 

5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
Lentil  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred, 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word, 

The  Lord  shall  come. 

6  O  blessed  hope !  with  this  elate 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 

But  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait 
Lentil  He  come.     Amen. 

George  Kawsok 
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This  will  I  do,  my    dy  -  ing  Lord,    I   will  re-member  Thee. 


2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 

Thy  sacramental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 
Or  there  Thy  conflict  see. 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 
And  not  remember  Thee? 

4  When  to  the  Cross  I  turn  mine  eyes. 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 


O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee ; 

5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 
And  all  Thy  love  to  me; 

Yes,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains. 
Will  I  jemember  Thee. 

6  And  when  these  failinglipsgrowdumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 

When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me.     Amen. 

Jamks  Montoomert 
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1  The  King  of  love   my  Shepherd  is.  Whose  goodness  failethnev  -  er:      I 
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noth-ing  lack  if       I      am  His    And  He      is  mine  for  ev  -    er. 
2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow       Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth,  Thy  Cross  before  to  guide  me. 

And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow,  5  Thou  spreadst  a  table  in  my  sight, 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth, 
And  O  the  transport  of  delight 


With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish,  oft  I  strayed, 
But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 

And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 
With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 


With  which  my  cup  o'erfloweth. 

6  And  so,  through  all  the  length  of  days, 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never; 

Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 

Within  Thy  house  forever!    Amen. 

H.  W.  Baker 


1  Je  -sus,Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  !Thou  Fount  of  life.  Thou  Light  of  men! 
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From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts,  We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hatli  ever  stood ;  4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call;     Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 

To  them  that  seek  Thee, Thou  art  good.  Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
To  them  that  find  Thee,  All  in  all.  Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  fast. 

3  We  taste  Thee,  O  Thou  living  Bread,  5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay; 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ;  Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ; 

We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head,  Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away; 
And  thirst,  our  souls  from  Thee  to  fill.     Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light. 

Amen. 
n0  St.  Bsbmaed    Tr.  Palueb 
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2  O  blest  Memorial  of  our  dying  Lord, 
Who  living  Bread  to  men  dost  here  afford! 
O  may  our  souls  for  ever  feed  on  Thee; 
And  Thou,  O  Christ,  for  ever  precious  be. 

3  Fountain  of  Goodness,  Jesus,  Lord  and  God, 
Cleanse  us,  imclean,  with  Tliy  most  cleansing  Blood; 
Increase  our  faith  and  love,  that  we  may  know 

Tlie  hope  and  peace  which  fi-om  Thy  presence  flow. 

4  O  Christ,  whom  now  beneath  a  veil  we  see, 
May  what  we  tliirst  for  soon  our  portion  be, 
To  gaze  on  Thee  unveiled  and  see  Thy  face 
The  vision  of  Thy  glory  and  Thy  grace.     Amen. 

Th.  Aquinas    Te.  Woodfokd 
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*1  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A  kingly  crown  to  gain ;  His  blood-red  banner 
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streams  afar,  AVho  follows  in  His  train?  Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe,  Tri- 
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umphant  over  pain;  Wlio  patient  bears  his  cross  below,He  follows  in  His  train. 


2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 

"Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky. 

And  called  on  Him  to  save; 
Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong 

Wlio  follows  in  His  train? 

3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few. 

On  whom  the  Sjiirit  came;  [Icnew 

Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame : 

*  May  be  sung  to  St.  Ann's. 


They  met  the  tyrant's  bandished  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane; 
They  bowed  their  necks,  the  death  to  feel: 

Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 
:    The  matron  and  the  maid. 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed ; 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 
,     Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain; 
O  God!  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train  !    Amen. 

Rkginald  HF.nKR 
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1  Thine  for    ev  -  er !  God  of   love,  Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  a  -  bove ; 
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Thinefor  ev  -  er  may  we  be         Here  and    in    e-ter-ni-ty. 


2  Thine  forever!  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife. 
Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 


4  Thine  for  ever  !  Saviour,  keep 
These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 


3  Thine  for  ever!  Oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest  ! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end  ! 


5  Thine  for  ever!  Thou  ovir  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Amen. 
Mrs.  M.  F.  Maudb 
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1  Much  in  sor  -  row,   oft    in  woe.        Onward,  Christians,  on  -  ward  go, 


CONSECRATION  AND  SERVICE 


Fight  the  fislit,maintain  the  strife,  Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

2  OnAvard,  Christians,  onward  go,  Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long; 
Join  the  war  and  face  the  foe.  Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 
Faint  not !  Much  doth  yet  remain,  5  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye ; 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign.  Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry: 

3  Shrink  not.  Christians!  Will  ye  yield?  Let  not  fears  your  course  impede; 


Will  ye  quit  the  painful  field? 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power? 

4  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad; 
March,  in  heavenly  armor  clad; 
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Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 
6  Onward  then  to  battle  move ; 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 

Christian  soldiers,  onward  go.     Amen. 
H.  K.  White —first  ten  lines  —  and  Fanny  F.  JIaitland 


J.  B.  Calkin 


1  Sol  -  diers     who     to  Christ    be  -   long.  Trust    ye    in   His  word, be  strong; 
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For  His  prom-is  -  es    are  sure,   His  rewards  for  aye    en-dure. 


2  His  no  crowns  that  pass  away; 
His  no  palm  that  sees  decay; 
His  the  joy  that  shall  not  fade: 
His  the  light  that  knows  no  shade: 

3  His  the  home  for  spirits  blest, 
Where  He  gives  them  peaceful  rest, 
Far  above  the  starry  skies, 

In  the  bliss  of  Paradise. 


4  Here  on  earth  ye  can  but  clasp 
Things  that  perish  in  the  grasp; 
Lift  your  hearts  then  to  the  skies: 
God  Himself  shall  be  your  prize. 

5  Praise  we  now  with  saints  at  rest 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  Blest; 
For  His  promises  are  sure. 

His  rewards  sliall  aye  endure.     Amen. 
Tauis  Hreviakt  adai).  from  Isaac  Williams 
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1  Ye      ser-vants    of  tlie    Lord,     Each    in      his       of  -  fice       wait, 
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Observant  of  His  heavenly  word,And  watchful  at  His  gate. 


2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 
And  trim  the  golden  flame: 

Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awful  is  His  Name. 

3  Watch:  'tis  your  Lord's  command. 
And  while  we  speak,  He's  near; 


Mark  the  iirst  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 

And  be  with  honor  crowned.  Amen. 

Philip  Doddridge 
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1  A  charge  to  keep        I        have,      A     God    to      glo   -    ri    -    fy; 
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A    nev-er  -  dy  -  ing  soul  to  save,  And    fit    it    for    the    sky. 

And  oh,  Tliy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 


2  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfil; 

Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live ; 


A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely. 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forever  die.    Amen. 

Charles  Wesley 
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1  Hap  -  py  the  man,  who  knows  His    Mas-ter     to      o  -  bey;    Whose 
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life    of  care  and  la-bor  flows.  Where  God  points  out  the  way. 


2  He  riseth  to  his  task, 
Soon  as  the  word  is  given , 

Nor  waits,  nor  doth  a  question  ask, 
When  orders  come  from  heaven. 

3  Nothing  he  calls  his  own ; 
Nothing  he  hath  to  say; 


His  feet  are  shod  for  God  alone, 
And  God  alone  obey. 

4  Give  us,  O  God,  this  mind, 
Which  waits  for  Thy  command, 

And  doth  its  highest  pleasvire  find 
In  Thy  great  work  to  stand.  Amen. 

T.  C.  Upham 


THE    CHURCH 


253    ^^  <!Bcrtmtic  6»5s&d 


'(&- 


d=i=1=d= 


f-it 


=  108 


T^r 


2?- 


\^ 


-■X 


Abthue  Sullivaji. 


#— (S-=P=^- 


r 


J=i=M 


J  J.    J-    I  1  I  J        I  J  I  I   Q^  J 


=F= 


■|22- 


^ 1 — — w — V — V  —  V — r 


£: 


1  Onward,  Christian  sol-diers,  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
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Forward  in-to    bat  -  tie,  See,His  banners    go.  Onward, Christian  sol 
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Marching  as  to     war,"With  the  Cross  of  Jesus    Going  on    be-fore. 


2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine. 

One  in  cliarity. 
Onward,  etc. 


3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 
Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  church  of  Jesus 
Constant  will  remain; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise 
And  that  cannot  fail. 
Onward,  etc. 


CONSECRATION  AND   SERVICE 


4  Onward,  then,  ye  people, 
Join  our  happy  throng; 

Blend  with  ours  your  voices 
In  the  triumph-song ; 


Glory,  laud,  and  honor, 

Unto  Christ  the  King; 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 

Onward,  etc.     Amen. 
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1  O  Jesus,  I    have  promised  To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ;  Be  Thou  for  ever 
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Thou  art  by  my  side,ISror  wander  from  the  pathway  If  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide. 


2  O  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still, 
Above  the  storms  of  passion, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will. 
O  speak  to  reassure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control ; 
O  speak  to  make  me  listen, 

Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul. 


3  O  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised, 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  glory. 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end; 
O  give  me  grace  to  follow 

My  Master  and  my  Friend !    Amen. 

(a)  J.  £.  Bode    aX>. 
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Claspe'd  hands, uplift-ed  eye,  Low-ly  acts  of  ad  -  o-ra-tion,  To  the  God  of 
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our  salvation  —  On  His  altar  laid  we  leave  them  ;Christ, present  them  I 

God,  receive  them! 
2  Vows  and  longings, hopes  and  fears, All  that  childlike  love  can  i-ender 


Broken-hearted  sighs  and  tears, 
Dreams  of  what  we  yet  might  be 
Could  we  cling  more  close  to  Thee, 
Which,  despite  of  faults  and  failings, 
Help  Thy  grace  in  its  prevailings  — 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them ; 


Of  devotion  true  and  tender  — 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them, 
Christ,present  them! God,  receive  them! 

4  To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 


Christ,present  them !  God,  receive  them !     Though  our  mortal  weakness  raise 

Off' rings  of  imperfect  praise, 


3  Homage  of  each  humble  heart, 
Ere  we  from  Thy  house  depart; 
Worship  fervent,  deep  and  high. 
Adoration,  ecstacy 


Yet  with  hearts  bowed  down  most  lowly. 
Crying,  Holy!  Holy!  Holy! 
On  Thine  altar  laid  we  leave  them ; 
Christ, present  them !  God,  receive  them ! 

Amen. 
J.  S.  B.  M0K8GLL    ab. 
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O  Thou  God  of    love!    Is  there  grief  or    sadness  ?  Thine  it  cannot    be? 

I 


f—f—f 


r 


?^ 


J^^H 


Is  our  sky  beclouded?  Clouds  are  not  from  Thee!  On  our  way  re- joic 


mg 


-ea- 


'SI- 
MEN. 


-l22- 


^iS"- 


as  we  homeward  move, Hearken  to  our  praises, O  Thou  God  of  love !  Amen. 

2  If  with  honest-hearted  love  for  God  and  man. 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  us  doing  what  we  can. 
Thou  who  giv'st  the  seed-time  wilt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings,  fill  the  heart  with  peace. 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

3  On  our  way  rejoicing  gladly  let  us  go; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader,  vanquished  is  our  foe! 
Christ  without,  our  safety,  Christ  within,  our  joy; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful,  can  our  hope  destroy? 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc.     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSBLL     alt. 
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1  Forward  be  oui-  watchword,  Hearts  and  voices  joined ;  Seek  the  things  before  us, 
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Not  a  look  be- hind.  Burns  the  fiery     pil    -  lar        At  ourar- my's  head; 
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Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking,By  our  captain  led.  Forward,  out  of  er  -    ror. 
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Leave  behind  the  night;  Forward  thro'  the  darkness, Forward  into  light. 


2  Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 
Salt  of  all  the  earth ; 

Till  each  yearning  purpose 
Spring  to  glorious  birth: 

Sick,  they  ask  for  healing, 
Blind,  they  grope  for  day; 


Pour  upon  the  nations 
Wisdom's  loving  ray. 
Forward,  out  of  error, 

Leave  behind  the  night; 
Forward  through  the  darkness, 
Forward  into  Light ! 
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8  Grlories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared; 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 

Ear  hath  never  heard ; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
Thought  or  speech  a  v^ord : 
Forward,  marching  eastward 
Where  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight! 
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4  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 
Rise  the  city  towers. 
Where  our  God  abideth, 
That  fair  home  is  ours: 
Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold: 
Flows  the  gladdening  river 
Shedding  joys  untold : 
Thither,  onward  thither. 

In  the  Spirit's  might: 
Pilgrims  to  your  coiuitry, 

Forward  into  Light !    Amen. 
Henry  alford 

William  Hatnes 
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1  Sol-diers  of  Christ,a    -    rise!..        And  put  your  ar  -  mor    on. 
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Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies  Thro'  His  eternal   Son,— 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power: 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might. 
With  all  His  strength  endued ; 

But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  That  having  all  things  done. 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 

Te  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  entire  at  last.     Amen. 

Charles  Wkslet   cib. 
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1  Go    for-ward,  Cliristian  sol    -      dier,    Be-neath  His  ban-ner     trae: 
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He  can,  with  bread  of  heav  -    en,   Thy  fainting  spir-it  feed. 

2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Fear  not  the  secret  foe; 
Far  more  are  o'er  thee  watching 

Than  human  eyes  can  know. 
Trust  only  Christ,  thy  Captain, 

Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray; 
Heed  not  the  treach'rous  voices, 

That  lure  thy  soul  astray. 
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8  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished 

And  heaven  is  all  possessed; 
Till  Christ  Himself  shall  call  thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by, 
And  wear,  in  endless  glory 

The  crown  of  victory. 


4  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier, 

Fear  not  the  gathering  night; 
The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter, 

The  Lord  will  be  thy  light; 
Wlien  morn  His  face  revealeth, 

Thy  dangers  all  are  past; 
O  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 

May  keep  thee  to  the  last.     Amen. 
Laurence  Tlttiett 
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1  Teach  me,     my     God    and  King,     In       all  things  Thee  to      see;    And 
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2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway. 
While  still  to  Thee  I  tend; 

In  all  I  do,  be  Thou  the  way, 
In  all,  be  Thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  Thee  partake; 
Nothing  so  small  can  be, 

But  draws,  when  acted  for  Thy  sake, 
Greatness  and  worth  from  Thee. 


4  If  done  beneath  Thy  laws, 

Ev'n  servile  labors  shine; 
Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause; 

The  meanest  work,  divine.    Amen. 


George  Herbert  akd  John  Wesley 
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1  With  the    sweet  word     of    peace       We  bid       our    breth  -  ren    go; 
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Peace,  as     a    riv  -    er     to     in-crease,  And  ceaseless     flow. 
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2  With  the  calm  word  of  prayer 
We  earnestly  commend 

Our  brethren  to  Thy  watchful  care, 
Eternal  Friend  ! 

3  With  the  dear  word  of  love 
We  give  our  brief  farewell: 

Our  love  below,  and  Thine  above, 
With  them  shall  dwell. 

4  With  the  strong  word  of  faith 
We  stay  ourselves  on  Thee : 
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That  Thou,  O  Lord,  in  life  and  death 
Their  help  shalt  be. 

5  Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 
Shall  on  our  parting  gleam, 

And  tell  of  joys  beyond  the  scope 
Of  earth-born  dream. 

6  Farewell !  in  hope,  and  love, 

In  faith,  and  peace,  and  prayer; 
Till  He  whose  home  is  ours  above 
Unite  us  there  I    Amen. 

George  Watsok 
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1  We  bid  thee  welcome,in  the  name  Of  Je  -  sus,  our  ex  -  alt-  ed     Head, 
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Come  as  a  servant;  so  He  came  And  we  receive  thee    in  His  stead. 


2  Come  as  a  shepherd;  guard  and  keep   Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin;     While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with 

Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep,  prayer. 

The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

4  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 

3  Come  as  a  teacher,  sent  from  God,  Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love; 
Charged  His  whole  counsel  to  declare;  Live  to  behold  our  large  increase. 

And  die  to  meet  us  all  above.     Amen. 
Jaues  Montgoueet    ah 
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1  O  Thou, whose  own  vast  temple  stands.  Built  o  -  ver  earth  and  sea, 
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Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands  Have  raised  to  worship  Thee! 

2  Lord,  from  Thine  inmost  glory  send,  And  they  who  mourn, and  they  who  fear, 
Within  these  courts  to  bide.  Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end. 
Serenely  by  Thy  side  !  4  May  faith  grow  firm,and  love  grow  warm, 

And  pure  devotion  rise, 

3  May  erring  minds  that  worship  here  While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the 
Be  taught  the  better  way ;  storm 

Of  earthbom  passion  dies.     Amen. 

21  ^-  C-  Bryant 
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1  Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went,  By  lane  and  cell  ob  -  scure.    And 
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;  let  love's  treasures  still  be  spent.  Like  His,  upon     the  poor. 

2  Like  Him,  through  scenes  of  deep    And  that  Thy  followers  may  be  tried, 

distress,  The  poor  are  with  us  still. 

Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight. 
We,  in  their  crowded  loneliness,  4  Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make; 

Would  seek  the  desolate.  Yet  Thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 

If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 

3  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side       They  lose  not  their  reward.     Amen. 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill ; 

William  Crosswell 
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1  Father    of    mer-cies!    send  Thy  grace.  All  powerful,  from    a  -  bove, 


CHARITIES   AND   MISSIONS 


r-r 


(2? 


i 


— '-• — ••-• 


:l==t: 


I     I 


if: 


^a=£=E^-^ 


t5>- 


f 


■25^- 


-(2- 


r- 


£=< 


:z]: 


m 


-s>-^l- 


r 


:7c 

t- 


f=r- 


■.X 


■J-. 


t: 


r 

me; 
I 


0 


11     i  I  r 

To  form  in  our        o-  bedient  souls  The   im-age    of  Thy  love. 

2  Oh,  may  our  sympathizing  breasts        4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  man, 
The  generous  pleasure  know,  When  throned  above  the  skies; 

Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy,  And  mid  th' embraces  of  His  God 

And  weep  for  others'  woe.  He  felt  compassion  rise. 

3  When  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief,  5  On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  fiew, 
In  low  distress  are  laid.  To  raise  us  from  the  ground, 

Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel.       And  made  the  richest  of  His  blood, 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid.  A  balm  for  every  wound.     Amen. 

Philip  Doddridge 
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1  Thou  Lord  of  lif  e,our  saving  health,  Who  mak'  st  Thy  suffering  ones  ourcare,  Oux 
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gifts  are  still  our  tru-estwealth,To  serve  Thee  our  sincerest  prayer! 

2  As  on  the  river's  rising  tide  Until  the  lame  shall  leap  again 

Flow  strength  and  coolness  from  the    And  the  parched  lips  with  gladness  ring, 
sea, 
So  through  the  ways  our  hands  provide  3  Bless  Thovi  the  gifts  our  hands  have 
May  quickening  life  flow  in  from  brought! 

Thee, —  Bless  Thou  the  work  our  hearts  have 

planned, 

3  To  heal  the  wound,  to  still  the  pain,    Ours  is  the  faith,  the  will,  the  thought — 
And  strength  to  failing  pulses  bring,      The  rest,0  God, is  in  Thy  hand.  Amen. 

Samckl  Longfellow 
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1  We    give  Thee  but  Thine  own, Whate'er  the  gift  may    be: 
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that  we  have    is  Thinea-lone,     A  trust,  O  Lord, from  Thee. 


2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive. 

And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To.  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

3  Oh,  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead; 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold ; 

And  lambs  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled 
Are  straying  from  the  fold ! 

4  To  comfort  and  to  bless. 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe. 
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To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless, 
Is^  angels'  work  below. 

5  The  captive  to  release. 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 

To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  jieace, — 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6  And  we  believe  Thy  word. 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be, — 

Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee.     Amen. 

w.  w.  How 

J.  A.  r.EN.so:j    ab. 
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It    hath  mys-te-rious     powers; 
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Its  far  -  off  echoes  shall  be  heard  Rin^g  thro'  future  hours. 


2  An  honest,  truthful  word, 
It  has  a  tongue  of  flame ; 

On  wings  of  wind  it  flies  abroad, 
And  wins  a  heavenly  fame. 

3  A  wise  and. holy  word. 
It  falls  as  doth  the  dew; 

A  sweet  refreshment  to  afford, 
Aud  virtue's  strength  renew. 

4  A  gentle,  gi-acious  word, 
'Tis  music  in  the  heart; 
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Thrilling  its  very  inmost  chord, 
Till  tears  unbidden  start. 

5  Speak  thou,  then,  lovingly. 
Out  of  a  Christ-Mke  soul : 

Thy  words  a  blessed  balm  shall  be, 
To  make  the  sin-sick  whole. 

6  Speak,  for  the  love  of  God, — 
Speak,  for  the  love  of  man ; 

The  words  of  truth  love  sends  abroad, 
Shall  never  be  in  vain.     Amen. 

G.  B.  BcBiKa 
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1  Saviour,   who  Thy    life  didst  give, That  our  souls  might  ransomed  be, 


Rest  we  not.  till    all  the  world  Hears  that  love.and  turns  to  Thee. 

Leading  darkened  nations  forth 
Into  Thine  eternal  dav. 


2  Help  us,  that  we  falter  not. 

The"  the  tields  are  white  and  wide. 
And  the  reapers,  sorely  pressed. 

Call  for  aid  on  everv  side. 


3  Guide  us.  that  with  swifter  feet 
We  may  speed  us  on  our  way. 


4  Sweet  the  service  —  blest  liie  toil — 

Thine  alone  the  glory  be; 
Oh.  baptize  our  souls  anew; 

Consecrate  us  all  to  Thee.     Amen. 

Ameua  De  F.  Lockwood 
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1  O    Lord  our    God,     a    -    rise,   The  cause  of  truth  maintain,       And 
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wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world  Ex  -  tend  her  blessed  reign. 

2  Thou  Prince  of  life,  arise,  And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Nor  let  Thy  glory  cease ;  Let  light  and  order  spring. 

Far  spread  the  conquests  of  Thy  grace. 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace.  4  All  on  the  earth,  arise, 

To  God  the  Saviour  sing; 

3  Thou  Holy  Ghost,  aiise.  From  sliore  to  shore,from  earth  to  heaven, 
Expand  Thy  quickening  wing,  Let  echoing  anthems  ring.     Amen. 

Ralph  Wardlaw 
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1  Sow    in  the  mom        thy  seed,      At     eve        hold  not    thy  hand ; 
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To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  uo    heed,  Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Beside  all  waters  sow,  5  And  duly  shall  appear, 

The  highway  furrows  stock,  In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 

Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow,  The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 


Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 

3  The  good,  the  fruitful  gi'ound 
Expect  not  here  nor  there; 

O'er  hill  and  dale  by  plots  'tis  found; 
Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 

4  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive 
The  late  or  early  sown ; 

Grace  keeps  the  preciovis  germs  alive 
When  and  wherever  strown. 
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And  the  full  corn  at  length. 
G  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain; 

Cold,  heat,  the  moist  and  dry. 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 

For  garners  in  the  sky. 
1  Then,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  day  of  God,  shall  come,  • 

The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 

Harvest  home! " 

Amen. 

James  Montgomeky  ab. 
H.  J.  Gauktlett 
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1  Oh  still  in  accents  sweet  and  strong  Sounds  forth  the  ancient  word,  "More 
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reapers    for  white  harvest  fields.  More  laborers  for  the  Lord !" 


2  We  hear  the  call;  in  dreams  no  more 
In  selfish  ease  we  lie, 

But  girded  for  our  Father's  work. 
Go  forth  beneath  His  sky. 

3  Where  prophets'  word,  and  martyrs' 

blood. 
And  prayers  of  saints  were  sown, 


We,  to  their  labors  entering  in, 
Would  reap  where  they  have  strown. 

4  O  Thou  whose  call  our  hearts  has  stirred ! 
To  do  Thy  will  we  come; 

Thrust  in  our  sickles  at  Thy  wox'd. 
And  bear  our  harvest  home.  Amen. 

Samuel  Longfellow 
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1  Ye  Christian  heralds !  go,  proclaim     Sal  -  vation  thro'  Immaimel's  name ; 
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To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear,  And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sharon  there 
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2  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire. 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 


3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er. 
Then  may  we  meet  to  part  no  more, — 
Meet  with  the  ransomed  throng,  to  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all ! 

Amen. 
B.  II.  Dkapeb 
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1  Sovereign  of  worlds,display  Thy  power ;Be  this  Thy  Ziou's  favored  hour; 
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O  bid  the  morning  star  arise ;    O  point  the  heathen  to  the  skies. 


2  Set  up  Tliy  throne  where  Satan  reigns,  3  Speak,  and  the  world  shall  hear  Thy 
In  western  wilds  and  eastern  plains;  voice; 

Far  let  the  gospel's  sound  be  known;      Speak,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice: 
Make  Thou  the  universe  Thine  own.       Dispel  the  gloom  of  heathen  night; 

Bid  every  nation  hail  the  light.     Amen. 
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And  let    the  scattered  vil  -  la-ges  The  joy  -  f  ul  notes  prolong. 
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2  Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar 
Lift  up  the  lonely  voice; 

And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock. 
With  accent  rude,  rej(Mce. 


And  joyful  from  the  mountain-tops 
Shout  to  the  Lord,  the  King. 


4  Let  all  combined,  with  one  accord, 
The  Saviour's  glories  raise, 
3  Oh, from  the  streams  of  distant  lands.  Till,  in  the  earth's  remotest  bounds. 
Unto  Jehovah  sing;  The  nations  sound  His  praise.    Amen. 

JIlCHAEL   BkLCE      ab. 
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1  Go,  la-bor  on;  spend  and  be  spent,  Thy  joy      to    do    the  Father's  will; 
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It  is  the  way  the  Master  went,Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still? 


2  Go,  labor  on  while  it  is  day;  Go  forth  into  the  woi-ld's  highway, 
The  world's  dark  night  ishasteningon;    Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

Speed,  s])eed  thy  work,  cast  sloth  away, 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won.  4  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile,  home; 

3  Toil  on, faint  not, keep  watch  and  pray,  Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win:  voice, 

The  midnight  peal.  Behold,  I  come. 

Amen. 

HOEATIL'S   BONAR     ab. 
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1  "Workman  of  God,    O      lose    not    heart,  But  learn  what  God    is    like; 
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the  darkest  battle-field  Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 


2  Thrice  blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 
The  instinct  that  can  tell 

That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  He 
Is  most  invisible. 

3  Blest  too  is  he  who  can  divine, 
Wliere  real  right  doth  lie, 

And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seems 
Wrong  to  man's  blindfold  eye. 

4  God's  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing, 
Most  strange  in  all  its  ways, 
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And,  of  all  things  on  earth,  least  like 
What  men  agree  to  praise. 

5  Then  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  men, 
And  learn  to  lose  with  God; 

For  Jesus  won  the  world  through  shame, 
And  beckons  thee  His  road. 

6  For  right  is  right,  since  God  is  God; 
And  right  the  day  must  win; 

To  dovibt  would  be  disloyalty, 
To  falter  would  be  sin.     Amen. 

F.  W.  Fabke    ab. 
Arr.  from  JIozart. 


Triumphant  Zi  -  on,   lift    thy  head.  From  dust  and  darkness  and  the  dead; 
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Though  humbled  long,awake  at  length.  And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength. 


2  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on 
And  let  thy  various  charms  be  known: 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess, 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness. 

3  Xo  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade. 
And  fill  thyhallowed  walls  with  dread; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 


4  God, from  onhigh,thy  groans  will  hear; 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair; 
Reared  and  adorned  by  love  divine. 
Thy  towers  and  battlements  shall  shine. 

5  Grace  shall  dispose  my  heart  and  voice, 
To  share  and  echo  back  her  joys; 

Nor  will  her  watchful  monarch  cease, 
To  guard  her  in  eternal  peace.  Amen. 

Philip  Doddridgb 
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1  The  morning  light  is  breaking ;  The  darkness  disappears ;  The  sons  of  earth  are 
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tidingsfrom  afar,     Of  nations  in  commotion, Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 


2  See  hcatlien  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending. 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation! 

Pursue  thy  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim  — "  The  Lord  is  come!" 

Amen. 

S.  F.  SuiTH    ah. 
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*  1    Staud  up !  —  stand  up  for  Jesus !  Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ;  Lift  high  His  royal 
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lead,   Till    ev-ery  foe    is  vanquished  And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 


2  Stand  up ! — -stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
The  trumpet  call  obey; 

Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day; 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up !  —  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you; 
Ye  dare  not  trust  you  own: 

*  This  hymn  may  be  sung  to  "  Webb."  on  opposite 


Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up!  —  stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally!     Amen. 
page.  George  Duffield 
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1  O'er  the  gloomy    hills    of  darkness,  Cheered  by  no  ce  -  les-tial  ray, 
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Sun    of  righteousness!    a  -  ris-ing,  Bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day; 
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Send  the  gos-pel,Send  the  gospel    To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 


2  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness, —  3  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ! 
Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light!      Win  and  conquer,  never  cease; 
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And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night; 

And  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 


May  tliy  lasting,  wide  dominion 
Multiply  and  still  increase; 

Sway  Thy  sceptre. 
Saviour!  all  the  world  around.    Amen. 


William  Williams    ab. 
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1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed,GreatDavid"s  greater  Son! 


Hail  in  the  time  appointed, 


His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
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He  comes  to  break  oppression, To  set  the  captive  free, 

To  take  away  transgression, 


To  take  away  transgression, To  take  away  transgression,  And  rulein  equity. 


2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy 
To  those  who  suffer  wrong: 

To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 
And  help  the  weak  be  strong; 

To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 
Their  darkness  turn  to  light; 
|:\Yhose  souls  condemned  and  dying,  :| 
Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 
Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 

And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spi'ing  in  His  path  to  birth; 

Before  Him  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go: 

1  :And  righteouness  in  fountains,  :|| 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 


4  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 
And  gold  and  incense  #|-ing, 

All  nations  shall  adore  Inm, 
His  praise  all  people  sing; 
O'er  every  foe  victorious, 
He  on  His  throne  shall  rest, 
:From  age  to  age  more  glorious,:  || 
All-blessing  and  all-blest. 

5  For  Him  shall  prayer  luiceasing 
And  daily  vows  ascend; 

His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kingdom  without  end; 
The  tide  of  time  sliall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
II  :His  name  shall  stand  forever, — :  || 

That  name  to  us  is  —  Love  I    Amen. 

James  JIontgomekt    ab. 
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1  Sound,sound  the  truth  abroad,  Bear  ye    the  word  of  God  Thro' the  wide 
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world:  Tell    what  our  Lord  has  done,   Tell    how  the    day     is     won, 
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And    from  his      lof  -  ty  throne    Sa  -    tan      is    hurled. 


2  Far  over  sea  and  land, 

'Tis  our  Lord's  own  command, 

Bear  ye  Ilis  name; 
Bear  it  to  every  shore, 
Eegions  unknown  explore, 
Enter  at  every  door; 

Silence  is  shame. 


4  "When  on  the  mijj^htj'  deep. 
He  will  their  spirits  keep. 

Stayed  on  His  word; 
When  in  a  foreign  land, 
No  other  friend  at  liand, 
Jesus  will  by  them  stand, 
.    Jesus,  their  Lord. 


3  Speed  on  the  wings  of  love, 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 

Bids  us  to  fly; 
They  who  His  message  bear 
Should  neither  doubt  nor  fear. 
He  will  their  Friend  appear. 

He  will  be  nigh. 


5  Ye  who,  forsaking  all 
At  your  loved  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign; 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done; 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won; 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun 

Then  shall  ye  shine.     Amen. 

Thomas  Kbllt 
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Mourning  captive !  Mourning  captive !  God  Himself  shall  loose  thy  bands. 
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2  Has  thy  nigh  t  been  long  and  mournful? 
Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  prov'd? 

Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmov'd? 

Cease  thy  mourning; 
Zion  stul  is  well-beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee; 
He  Himself  appears  thy  Friend; 

All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee; 


Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end: 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

4  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee ; 

All  thy  warfare  now  is  past; 
God,  thy  Saviour,  will  defend  thee; 
Victory  is  thine  at  last: 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest.     Amen. 

Thomas  Kbllt 
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1  Watcliman,tell  us     of        the  night,  What  its  signs  of  prom- ise  are: 
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Traveller,o'er  yon  mountain's  height  See  that  glory-beaming  star! 


2  Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 
Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell? 

Traveller,  yes :  it  brings  the  day, 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night; 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends : 

Traveller,  blessedness  and  light, 
Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 

4  Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 
Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 


Traveller,  ages  are  its  own. 
See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

5  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 
For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn: 

Traveller,  darkness  takes  its  flight. 
Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 

G  Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home: 
Traveller,  lo,  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo,  the  Son  of  God  is  come!    Amen. 

John  Bowkikg 
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1  Daughter  of  Zi  -  on,  from  the  dust    Ex-  alt     thy     fal  -  Ion  head;  A 
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gain   in    thy     Re-deem-er  trust:  He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 


2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 

The  Lord's  appointed  day. 


4  They  come,  they  come:   thine  exiled 
bands, 
Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 
3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge,  5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  burn, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth;  And  God  His  works  destroy, 

Say  to  the  South,  "Give  up  thy  charge,  With  songs  the  ransomed  shall  return, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  North."  And  everlasting  joy.     Amen. 
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peace, and  hope, and  joy     a  -  broad,  And  wis-dom  from  a  -  bove. 

2  Over  our  spirits  first  4  Soon  may  all  tribes  be  blest 
Extend  thy  healing  reign;  With  fruit  from  life's  glad  tree; 

Then  raise  and  quench  the  sacred  thirst  And  in  its  shade,  like  brothers,  rest, 
That  never  pains  again.  Sons  of  one  family. 

3  Come,  kingdom  of  our  God,  5  Come,  kingdom  of  our  God, 
And  make  the  broad  earth  thine ;  And  raise  the  glorious  throne 

Stretch  o'er  her  lands  and  isles  the  rod  In  worlds  by  the  undying  trod. 

That  flowers  with  grace  divine.  When  God  shall  bless  His  own.  Amen. 

H.   D.  JOBBS 
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wide  dis-play,Andbreakup  -  onthee  in     a    flood   of      day 


2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn, 
See  future  sons  and  daughters  yet  unborn 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  liglit,  and  in  thy  temple  bend; 

See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyful  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  sliall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away; 
But  fixed  His  word,  His  saving  power  remains; 

Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns.     Amen. 

Alexander   Topk    ah.  and  alt. 
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1  Christ  for   the    world    we    sing;      The  world  to    Christ         we    bring, 
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With    lov  -  ing  zeal;        The  poor,  and  them  that  mourn, The  faint    and 
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o  -  verbome,  Sin-sick  and  sor-row-worn,Whom  Christ  doth  heal. 


2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  fervent  prayer; 
The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passion  tossed, 
Redeemed,  at  countless  cost, 

From  dark  despair. 


3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord ; 
With  us  the  work  to  share, 
With  us  reproach  to  dare, 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 


4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 

The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  joyful  song; 

The  new-born  souls,  whose  days. 

Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 

Inspired  with  hope  and  praise. 

To  Christ  belong.     Amen. 

Samuel  Wolcott 


I 


B 


TEE    CHURGH 


290    l^urcmiicrg  is 

J  =  76 


J.  R.  Ahle 


r-r-r~r-^r+.~H-f-r-r-r-^T=f=r-^ 


-(i>- 


J.   i-    i    i      i:i    ^J 


t: 


F^"-=^=^-'^ 


1=F 


f- 

1  Wake  the  song  of       ju  -  bi  -  lee,      Let    it    ech  -  o      o'er    the    sea! 
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Now  is  come  the  promised  hour ;  Jesus  reigns  with  glorious  power, 

2  All  ye  nations,  join  and  sing,  3  Hark!  the  desert  lands  rejoice; 

Praise  your  Saviour,  praise  your  King;  And  the  islands  join  tlieir  voice; 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore —  Joy!  the  whole  creation  sings, — 

"  Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings! "     Amen. 

Leonard  Bacon 


"  Jesus  reigns  forevermore ! " 
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The  song  of  triumph  which  records  That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's  I 


CHARITIES  AND   MISSIONS 

2  Let  thrones  and  powers  and  kingdoms  be  3  Oh,  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell, 
Obedient,  mighty  Lord,  to  Thee!  Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell. 

And  over  land  and  stream  and  main,  That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains. 

Wave  Thou  the  sceptre  of  Thy  reign  1  But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns !  Amen. 

Mbs.  Yoke  ? 
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1  We  are  living,  we  are  dwelling.  In  a  grand  and  awful  time,  In  an  age  on 
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ages  telling,  To  be  living  is  sublime.  Hark !  the  waking  up  of  nations,Gog  and 
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Magog  to  the  fray  ;IIark !  whatsoundeth?  is  creation  Groaningfor  its  latter  day? 

2  Worlds  are  charging,  heaven  beholding,  On !  let  all  the  soul  within  you 
Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight;  For  the  truth's  sake  go  abroad; 

Now  the  blazoned  cross  unfolding.  Strike,  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 

On,  right  onward,  for  the  right!  Tell  on  ages,  tell  for  God.     Amen. 

A.  C.  CoxB    ab. 
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1  Spir  -  it      of  power  and  miglit,be-bold     A  world  by  sin     destroyed ! 
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Cre  -  a  -  tor  Spir-it,    as    of  old,  Move  on  the  formless  void. 


2  Give  Thou  the   word:    tlmt  healing 

sound 
Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife, 
And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crowned, 
Produce  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 
When  nature  rose  to  view, 

What  strains  will  angel  harps  employ 
When  Thou  shalt  all  renew ! 


4  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 
To  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 

How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came ! 

5  So  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe. 
Assembling  round  the  throne, 

Thy  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovereign  love  alone.     Amen. 

James  JIontgomebt 
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1  Uplift  the  banner!  Let  it  float  Sky-ward  and  sea-ward, high  and  wide:  The 
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sun  shall  light  its  shining  folds, The  Cross  on  which  tlie  Saviour  died. 

2  Uplift  the  banner !    Angels  bend  4  Uplift  the  banner !    Let  it  float 

Wondering  in  silence  o'er  the  sign,  Sky-wai'd  and  sea-wai-d,high  and 

And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend  Our  glory,  only  in  the  Cross, 

The  wonder  of  the  love  Divine.  Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified. 


wide; 


3  Uplift  the  banner !    Heathen  lands 
Far  off  shall  see  the  glorious  sight, 

And  nations,  gathering  at  the  call. 
Their  spirits  kindle  in  its  light. 


5  Uplift  the  banner!    Wide  and  high, 
Sea-wai"d  and  sky-ward  let  it  shine: 

Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours ; 
We  conquer  only  in  the  sign.     Amen. 

G.   W.   DOANB 
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1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun   Does  his  successive  journeys  run; 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore.  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made,  4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head:  The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains: 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise  The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 
With  every  morning  sacrifice.  And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 


5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King: 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeats  the  long  amen.  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts    ah. 
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1  From  Greenland's  icymountains, From  Inclia'scoral  strand, Where  Afric's  sunny 
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fountains  Roll  down  their  golden  sand, —  From  many  an  ancient  riv  -  er.  From 
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many  a  palmy  plain, They  call  us  to  deliver  Their  land  from  error's  chain 


2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle. 

Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone ! 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high,  — 

Shall  we,  to  men  benighted. 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 


Salvation,  oh,  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  fi'om  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign !    Amen. 
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the    sea,    When  it  breaks  up  -  on  the     shore. 
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God    om  -  ni    -  po  -  tent  shall  reign; 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !    let  the  word       Echo  round  the  world  and  main. 


2  Alleluia !     hark !  the  sound, 
From  the  depths  unto  the  skies, 

Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies: 

See  Jehovah's  banners  furled: 


3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 

Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away; 
Then  the  end ;  beneath  His  rod, 
Sheathed  His  sword;  He  speaks, — 'tis      Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall; 
done.  Alleluia!    Christ  in  God, 

And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world  God  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all.     Amen. 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son.  James  montgomert 
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1  Cliil-dren  of      the  heavenly  King,    As     ye  jour- ney,  sweetly     sing; 
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Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise,  Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 


II 


2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest! 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared; 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 


4  Fear  not,  brethren;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below : 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 

And  we  still  will  follow  Thee.    Amen. 
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1  Come,  we    who    love  the  Lord,     And    let     our  joys  be  known;  Join 


S=:]i=_-q=d- 


THE    COMMUNION  OF  SAINTS 
:i-_-=J^,=j^:r.J-^- 


I  I 


-rn 


-^ — I — i — I- 


I    I   J    I   J  I    J 


n    J 


-i5'- 


r 


-F= 


t=^ 


-V^ 


=F=F= 


r 


S3 
MEN, 


-(2-. 


II 


_!2- 


(S*- 


]] 


in      a    song  of  sweet  ac  -  cord,     And  thus  surround  the  throne. 


2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
Who  never  knew  our  God; 

But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below; 

Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 
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4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry: 

We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts    ah. 
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1  Father  of  all,  from  land  and  sea  The  nations  sing,  "Thine,  Lord,  are  we, 
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Countless    in  num-ber,  but   in  Thee   May  we       be    one." 

2  O  Son  of  God,  whose  love  so  free         4  Join  high  and  low,  join  young  and  old, 
For  men  did  make  Thee  man  to  be,         In  love  that  never  waxes  cold; 
United  to  our  God  in  Thee,  Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  fold, 

May  we  be  one.  Make  us  all  one. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  didst  once  for  all  atone ;  5  So,  when  the  world  shall  pass  away, 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own     May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say, 

Of  their  two  walls  the  Corner  Stone,      "Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 
Making  them  one.  We  all  are  one."     Amen. 

Christopher  Wokdswokth    ob. 
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1  Blest     be     the    tie      that     binds    Our    hearts  in    Chris -tian     love: 
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The    fel-low-ship  of    kindred  minds  Is     like  to  that    a  -  bove. 


2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
AVe  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 


3  "We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  at  death  must  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 


But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 


6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free, 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Through  all  eternity.     Amen. 
#  John  Fawcett 
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1  From  ev-ery   stormy  wind  that  blows,From  every  swelling   tide  of  woes, 
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There  is  a  calm,  a    sure  re-treat  :'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 


2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet: 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 


4  Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed; 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat? 

5  There,  thei'e  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 


Where  friend    holds    fellowship    with  And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more; 

friend:  And  heaven  comes   down  our  souls  to 

Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet  greet. 

Around  one  common  mercy-seat.  And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat.  Amen, 

Hugh  Stowell 
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1  Lord, when  we  bend  be  -  fore  Thy  throne, And  our  confessions  pour,      O 


may  we  feel  the    sins    we  own, 

2  Our  broken  spirits  pitying  see; 
And  penitence  impart; 

Then  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  Hope  upon  the  heart. 

3  When  our  responsive  tongues  essay. 
Their  grateful  hymns  to  raise ; 

Grant  that  our  souls  may  join  the  lay, 
And  mount  to  Thee  in  praise. 

4  Then  on  Thy  glories  while  we  dwell, 
Thy  mercies  we'll  renew, 


And  hate  what  we  de-plore. 

Till  Love  divine  transported  tell, 
Our  God's  our  Father  too. 

5  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 
May  we  our  wills  resign; 

And  not  a  thought  our  bosoms  share, 
"Wliich  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

6  Let  Faith  each  weak  petition  fill, 
And  waft  it  to  the  skies ; 

And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still, 


That  grants  it  or  denies. 


Amen. 

J.  D.  Carlylb 


THE    COMMUNION  OF  SAINTS 

304        5P^0"li^C    85&75D. 


IlENBT   SmABT 


-J-  J  J  1    I  ^^  I  1  -  J  I  I  i    111    I  1  I  J 


1  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow,  Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  band, 


Singing  songs  of 
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expectation,Marching  to  the  Promised  Land, Clear  before  us  thro'  the  darkness 
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burns  the  guiding  Light ;  Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 

Stepping  fearless  thro'  the  night. 

2  One  the  light  of  God's  own  presence.    One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 


O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror. 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread; — 
One  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One  the  faith  which  never  tires, 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward, 

One  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 

3  One  the  strain  the  lips  of  thousands 
Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one; 

One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
One  the  march  in  God  begun; — 


On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  One  almighty  Father 
Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

4  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers. 

Onward  with  the  Cross  our  aid! 
Bear  its  shame  and  fight  its  battle. 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade! 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking, 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb; 
Then,  a  scattering  of  all  shadows. 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom.    Amen. 
Bernhardt  .S.  Ingkmann    Tk.  S.  Baring  Golld 
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1  Sav-iour,  blessed  Sav-iour,      Lis-ten  whilst  we   sing,  Hearts  and  voices 
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ing      Prais-es    to    our    King.      All  we  have  we      of  -    fer, 
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All  we  hope  to  be,  Body,soul.andspir-it,  All  we  yield  to  Thee. 


2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 
Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 

Deep  in  adoration 
Bending  low  the  knee: 

Thou  for  our  redemption 
Cam'st  on  earth  to  die; 

Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 
Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Great  and  ever  greater 
Are  Thy  mercies  here, 

True  and  everlasting 
Are  the  glories  there. 

Where  no  pain,  nor  sorrow. 
Toil,  nor  care,  is  known. 

Where  the  angel-legions 
Circle  round  Thy  throne. 
as 


4  Clearer  still  and  clearer 
Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 

In  our  sadness  bi-inging 

News  of  sin  forgiven. 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 

Pure  the  light  within; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 

On  a  world  of  sin. 

5  Brighter  still  and  brighter 
Glows  the  western  sun. 

Shedding  all  its  gladness 
O'er  our  work  that's  done. 

Time  will  soon  be  over. 
Toil  and  sorrow  past. 

May  we,  Blessed  Saviour, 
Find  a  rest  at  last.     Amen. 

GODFBET  THRING 
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1  Your  harps, ye    trembling    saints, Down  from  the    wil  -  lows    take; 
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Loutl  to  the  praise  of  lovedi-vine    Bid    every  string  a  -  wake. 


2  Though  in  a  foreign  land. 
We  are  not  far  from  home; 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

.3  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 
Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 

Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  His  name. 

4  His  grace  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine; 


Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

5  Tarry  His  leisure,  then, 
Althougli  He  seem  to  stay; 

A  moment's  intercourse  with  Him 
Thy  grief  will  overpay. 

6  Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  Thee; 

Who  wait  for  Thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  see.     Amen. 

A.  M.  TopLADT    ah. 
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1  O  what,    if    we  are    Christ's,         Is    earth-ly  shame  or    loss? 
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Bright  shall  the  crown  of  glory  be,  When  we  have  borne  the  cross. 

2  Keen  was  the  trial  once,  4  Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours. 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe,  Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 

Whenmartyred  saints,baptized  inblood,All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain, 


Christ's  sufferings  shared  below. 
3  Bright  is  their  glory  now, 

Boundless  their  joy  above, 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 

They  rest  in  perfect  love. 
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May  be  our  portion  here. 

5  Enough,  if  Thou  at  last 

The  word  of  blessing  give, 
And  let  us  rest  befoie  Thy  throne. 

Where  saints  and  angels  live.     Amen. 

II.  W.  Baker 
SAMrEL  Howard 
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1  Give     me  the  wings  of    faith,  to  rise  With  -  in    the  veil. and  see 
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The  saints  above,how  great  their  joys,How  bright  their  glories  be. 


2  Once  they  were  moui-ninghere  below, 
And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I   ask   them,  whence   their  victory 

came; 
They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 


4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He 

trod; 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast; 
And  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise, 
For  His  own  pattern  given, 

Wliile  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven.   Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  For      all  the  saints,  who  from  their  la- bors    rest,      Who  Thee  by 
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be  for  -ev-  er  bless'd,  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,     Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia, 

2  Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress  and  their  Might; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-foufiht  fight; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  their  one  true  Light. 

Alleluia. 

3  O  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old. 
And  win  with  them  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

Alleluia. 
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4  O  blest  Communion,  fellowship  divine! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine. 

Alleluia. 
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5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

Alleluia. 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 

Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  comes  Thy  rest; 

Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 

Alleluia. 

7  But  lo,  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious  day; 

The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 

The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  His  way. 

Alleluia. 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 

Through  gates  of  pearl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 

Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Alleluia.     Amen. 
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1  For     all  Thy  saints,  O    Lord,   Who  strove  in     Thee  to         live, 
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Who  followed  Thee,  obeyed,  adored,  Our  grateful  hymn  receive. 


2  For  all  Thy  saints,  O  Lord, 
Accept  our  thankful  cry, 

Who  counted  Thee  their  great  reward. 
And  strove  in  Thee  to  die. 

3  They  all  in  life  and  death. 
With  Thee,  their  Lord,  in  view, 


Learned  from  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  breath, 
To  sufier  and  to  do. 

4  For  this  Thy  name  we  bless, 

And  humbly  pray  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness. 

And  live  and  die  in  Thee.     Amen. 

BiCHABD  Makt    ab. 
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1  Let  ouiChoirnewanthems  raise;  Wake  the  morn  with  glad  -  ness; 
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God  Himself    to       joy  and  praise  Tunis  the  mar-tyrs'      sad-  ness: 
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Bright  the  day  that    won    their  crown,  Opened  heaven's  bright  portal, 
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As  they  laid  the  mortal  down    To  put  on  th'  im-mor    -  tal. 
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2  Never  flinched  they  from  the  flame, 

From  the  torture  never; 
Vain  the  foeman's  sharpest  aim, 

Satan's  best  endeavor: 
For  by  faith  they  saw  the  land 

Decked  in  all  its  glory, 
Where  triumphant  now  they  stand 

With  the  victor's  story. 


3  Up  and  follow.  Christian  men! 

Press  through  toil  and  sorrow; 
Spurn  the  night  of  fear,  and  then, 

Oh,  the  glorious  morrow! 
Who  will  venture  on  the  strife  ? 

Blest  who  first  begin  it; 
Who  will  grasp  the  Land  of  Life  ? 

Warriors,  up  and  win  it!     Amen. 
St.  Joseph  of  thb  Stldilm    Te.  Neale 
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2  Ye  next, who  stand  before  the  Eternal  6  There  in  one  grand  acclaim,  for  ever 

Light,  ring 

In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height  The  strains  which  tell  the  honor  of  your 
An  endless  Alleluia.  King, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

3  The  Holy  City  shall  take  up    your 

strain,  7  This  is  the  rest  for  weary  ones  brought 

And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  back, 

again  This  is  the  food  and  drink  which  none 

An  endless  Alleluia.  shall  lack, 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the   Lord  with  thankful  8  While  Thee,  by  whom  were  all  things 
voice  made,  we  praise 

An  endless  Alleluia.        For  ever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your 

palms  in  bliss,  9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices 

Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  sing 

this,  Glory  for  evermore;  to  Thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia.  An  endless  Alleluia.     Amen. 

Latin  Htmn  5th  Cent.    Tk.  Klleetom 
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1  Sing  we    the   song  of  those  who  stand      A-round   th'e-ter-nal  throne, 
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Of     ev  -  ery  kindred,clime,andland,A  mul  -  ti  -  tude  un  -  known. 

2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here; 
To-day,  the  young,  the  old, 

Our  Saviour  and  His  flock  ajipear 
One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

3  Toil,  trial,  suffering,  still  await 
On  earth  the  pilgrim-throng; 

Yet  learn  we,  in  our  low  estate, 
The  Church-triumphant's  song. 

4  "Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain,' 
Cry  the  redeemed  above, 

"Blessing  and  honor  to  obtain, 
And  everlasting  love." 

5  "Worthy  the  Lamb,"  on  earth  we  sing, 
"Who  died  our  souls  to  save; 

Henceforth,  O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting? 
Thy  victory,  O  Grave?" 

6  Then,  alleluia,  power,  and  praise 
To  God  in  Christ  be  given; 

May  all  who  now  tliis  anthem  raise, 
Renew  the  strain  in  heaven.     Amen. 


James  Montcomekt 
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1  Come,  let  us     join  our  friends  a  -  bove  That  have  obtained  the  prize,  And 
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on    the    ea-gle  wings  of     love    To    joysce  -   les-tial  rise. 
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2  Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing 
With  those  to  glory  gone; 

For  all  the  servants  of  our  King 
In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

3  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  Church  above,  beneath. 

Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow; 

Part  of  His  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  ci'ossing  now. 

5  E'en  now  to  their  eternal  home 
Some  happy  spirits  fly; 

And  we  are  to  the  margin  come. 
And  soon  expect  to  die. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  Guide; 
Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 

Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide. 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven.    Amen. 

Chables  Wesley    ab.  and  alt. 


C.  J.  Vincent    Jb. 
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1  Sal  -  va  -  tion!  oh,  the    joy  -  ful  sound,  'Tis  pleasure    to    our   ears. 
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A  SOV-'  reign  balm  for  ev-ery  wound,  A  cor-dial  for  our    fears. 


2  Salvation !  buried  once  in  sin 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay; 

But  now  we  rise,  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 
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3  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  tlie  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound.    Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  From  the  cross,  up  -  lift  -  ed  high.  Where  the  Sav-iour  deigns  to    die. 
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What  me -lo-dious  sounds  I  hear,    Burst-ing  on      my    ravished    ear!  — 
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*'  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done —  Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 


2  "  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed. 
Never  from  His  house  to  roam; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come! 
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3  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end  — 

Lo,  I  come  —  your  Saviour,  Friend ! 

Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day. 

Up  to  my  eternal  home  — 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come!" 

Amen. 
Thomas  Haweis    ah. 

Lord  Mornington 
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1  Grace! 'tis    a  chaim  -  ing  sound,  Har  -  mo-  nious  to      the     ear; 


Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound.  And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 


2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 
To  save  rebellious  man; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 


And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
"While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 

And  well  deserves  the  praise.     Amen. 

Philip  Doddeidgb 
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1  Ye  wretclied,  liun  -  gry,  starving  poor,  Be-hold    a     roy-al  feast;  Where 
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mer-cy  spreads  her  bounteous  store, For  ev-ery  humble  guest, 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms;       The  rebel  shall  be  called  a  child, 
He  calls,  He  bids  you  come:  And  kindly  welcomed  home. 

Guilt  liolds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms; 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room.  5  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 

Before  the  eternal  throne, 

3  "Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleedingheart:  Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice 


There  love  and  pity  meet; 
Nor  will  He  bid  the  soul  depart 
That  trembles  at  His  feet. 

4  In  Him  the  Father,  reconciled. 
Invites  your  souls  to  come ; 
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In  ecstacies  unknown. 

6  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come: 
Ye  longin<;  souls,  the  grace  adore; 

Approach,  there  yet  is  room.  Amen. 

Anne  Steele    ab. 
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1  Think  well  how  Je  -  sus  trusts  Him-self     Un  -  to  our  child-isli    level 
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As  though  by  His  f  lee  waj^s  with  us  Our  earnest  -  ness  to  prove. 


2  His  sacred  name  a  common  word 
On  earth  He  loves  to  hear; 

There  is  no  majesty  in  Him 
Which  love  may  not  come  near. 

3  The  light  of  love  is  round  His  feet, 
His  paths  are  never  dim ; 


And  He  comes  nigli  to  us  when  we 
Dare  not  come  nigh  to  Him. 

4  Let  us  be  simple  with  Him,  then. 
Not  backward,  stiff,  nor  cold, 

As  though  our  Bethlehem  could  be 
What  Sinai  was  of  old.     Amen. 

F.  W.  Faber    ab. 
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1  Did  Christ  o'er  sin-ners  weep.  And  shall  our  cheeks  be    dry?  Let  floods  of 
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ten  -  tial         grief       Burst  forth  from  ev-ery     eye. 


2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears, 
Angels  with  wonder  see ! 

Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul. 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 


3  He  wept  that  we  might  weep; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear; 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found. 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

Amen. 
Benjamin  Beddomb 
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1  Te     dy  -  ing  sons  of     men,      Immerged  in  sin    and    woe,      The 
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per-ish-ing  and  guilty,come;  In     Jesus'  arms  there  yet  is  room. 


2  No  longer  now  delay, 
Nor  vain  excuses  f I'ame ; 

He  bids  you  come  to-day, 

Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame: 
All  things  are  ready;  sinner,  come; 
For  every  trembling  soul  there's  room. 

3  Compelled  by  bleeding  love, 
Ye  wand'ring  sheep,  draw  near; 

Christ  calls  you  from  above; 
His  charming  accents  hear: 
Let  whosoever  will  now  come; 
In  mercy's  breast  there  still  is  room.     Amen. 


Jamks  Bodeh 
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1  Sin-ners, turn;  why  will    ye    die?    God,  your  Mak -  er,   asks  you  why; 
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God, who  did  your  be  -  ing  give,   Made  you  with  Him  -   self  to  live: 
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Why,ye  thankless  creatures, why  "Will  ye  cross  His  love,and  die? 


2  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why; 
He,  Avho  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain. 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace  and  die? 


3  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 

God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why; 

God,  who  daily  with  you  strove, 

Wooed  you  to  embrace  His  love. 

Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive? 

Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 

Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners,  why 

Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die? 

Amen. 

Charles  Wesley    ab- 
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1  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd  Half  so  gentle,half  so  sweet 

As  the  Saviour  who  would 
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have  us  Comoand  gather  round  His  feet?There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 
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wideness  of  the  sea;  There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice  Which  is  more  than  liberty. 


2  There  is  no  place  where  earth's  sor- 
rows 

Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven ; 
There  is  no  place  where  earth's  failings 

Have  such  kindly  judgment  given. 
There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  more  graces  for  the  good; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 

There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

8  There  is  grace  enough  for  thousands 
Of  new  worlds  as  great  as  this; 

There  is  room  for  fresh  creations 
In  that  upper  home  of  bliss ; 


For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 

And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4  But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow 

By  false  limits  of  our  own ; 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 

With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 
There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members, 

In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

Amen. 

F.  W.  Fabeb    a*. 
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10       Je  -  sus,  Thou  art stand-ing       Out  -  side  the  fast-closed  door; 
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In    low-ly       patience  wait  -  ing       To  pass    the  threshold       o'er: 
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Shame  on       us,  Christian  broth  -  ers,    His  name  and  sign  who      bear; 
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O  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us,  To  keep  Him  standing  there ! 
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2  O  Jesus,  Thou  ai't  knocking: 

And  lol  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred. 
O  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait  I 
O  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate ! 

24 


3  O  Jesus,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  my  children. 

And  will  ye  treat  me  so  ?  " 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door; 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter. 

And  leave  us  nevermore !    Amen, 

w.  w.  How 
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1  The  Sav-iour  calls — let  ev-ery  ear     At-tend    the   heavenly  sound ;  Ye 
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doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear,  Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart,  4  Ye  sinners,  come,  'tis  Mercy's  voice, 
Here  streams  of  bounty  flow.  The  gracious  call  obey; 

And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  impart,    Mercy  invites  to  heav'nly  joys  — 
To  banish  mortal  woe.  And  can  you  yet  delay? 

3  Here,  springs  of  sacred  pleasure  rise,  5  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts. 
To  ease  your  every  pain.  To  Thee  let  sinners  fly, 

(Immortal  Fountain!  full  supplies!)         And  take  the  bliss  Thy  love  imparts. 
Nor  shall  you  thirst  in  vain.  And  drink  and  never  die.     Amen. 

Anne  Steele 
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1  Sin-ner,rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep, Wake, and  o'er  thy  fol  -  ly    weep; 
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Eaise  thy  spir-it  dark  and  dead,  Je-sus  waits  His  light  to  shed. 
2  Wake  from  sleep,  arise  from  death,      Life  secure  without  delay, 
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See  the  bright  and  living  path: 
Watchful  tread  that  path ;  be  wise, 
Leave  thy  folly,  seek  the  skies. 

3  Leave  thy  folly,  cease  from  crime, 
From  this  hour  redeem  thy  time ; 


Evil  is  the  mortal  day. 

4  Be  not  blind  and  foolish  still; 
Call'd  of  Jesus,  learn  His  will: 
Jesus  calls  from  death  and  night, 
Jesus  waits  to  shed  His  light.     Amen. 

H.  XJ.  Onderdonk 
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1  And  canst  thou,  sin  -  ner,   slight      The     call      of    love     di    -    vine? 
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Shall  God  with  tenderness   in  -  vite,'And  gain  no  thought  of  thine? 

2  Wilt  thou  not  cease  to  grieve  3  To-day,  a  pardoning  God 

The  Spirit  from  thy  breast,  Will  hear  the  suppliant  pray; 

Till  He  thy  wretched  soul  shall  leave      To-day,  a  Saviour's  cleansing  blood 
With  all  thy  sins  oppressed?  Will  wash  thy  guilt  away.     Amen. 

Mrs.  A.  B.  Hyde 
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1  To-day  the  Saviour  calls :  Ye  wanderers,  come ; 

O  ye  benighted  souls,^Yhy  longer  roam? 


2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls; 
O  hear  Him  now; 

Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls; 
For  refuge  fly; 


The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day; 

Yield  to  His  jiower; 
O,  grieve  Him  not  away : 

'T  is  mercy's  hour.     Amen. 

S.  F.  Smith 
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1  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home, Thy  Father  calls  for  thee ;  No  longer  now  an 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  to  thy  home,'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee ;  The  Spirit  and  the 
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exile  roam   In  guilt  and  mis-er  -  y:        Re- turn,      re  -  turn. 
Bride  say,"  Come,"  Oh,  now  for  lefuge  flee:  Re-turn,      re  -  turn.     Amen. 

Thomas  Hastings    ab. 
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1  Come       to     the     Sav-iournowl    He    gen  -  tly    call  -  etli     thee; 
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In       true     re  -  pent  -  ance  bow,      Be  -  fore  Him  bend  the    knee. 
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He  wait-eth     to     bestow    Sal-  va-tion,  peace,  and  love,  True  joy     on 
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earth  below,     A    home  in  heaven  above.  Come,  come,  come ! 
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2  Come  to  the  Saviour  now ! 

Ye  who  have  wandered  far. 
Renew  your  solemn  vow, 

For  His  by  right  you  are. 
Come,  like  poor  wandering  sheep 

Returning  to  His  fold ; 
His  arm  will  safely  keep, 

His  love  will  ne'er  grow  cold. 
Come,  come,  come! 


3  Come  to  the  Saviour,  all! 

Whate'er  your  burdens  be; 
Hear  now  His  loving  call — 

"  Cast  all  your  care  on  me." 
Come,  and  for  every  grief 

In  Jesus  you  will  find 
A  sure  and  safe  relief, 

A  loving  Friend  and  kind. 

Come,  come,  come!    Amen. 

J.  M.   WiGNER 
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1  To-day  Thy  mercy      calls  me  -To  wash  away  my  sin,     However  great  my 
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tres  -  pass,  What-ev  -  er    I  have  been;  How  -  ev-  er  long  from  mer-cy    My 
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heart  has  turned  away,Thy  precious  blood  can  cleanse  me, 

And  make  me  white  to-day. 


2  To-day  Thy  gate  is  open. 
And  all  who  enter  in 

Shall  find  a  Father's  welcome, 
And  pardon  for  tlieir  sin ; 

The  past  shall  be  forgotten, 
A  present  joy  be  given, 

A  future  grace  be  promised, 
A  glorious  crown  in  heaven. 

3  To-day  the  Father  calls  me. 
His  Holy  Spirit  waits. 

His  blessed  angels  gather. 
Around  the  heavenly  gates ; 


No  question  will  be  asked  me. 

How  often  I  have  come ; 
Although  I  oft  have  wandered, 

It  is  my  Father's  home. 

4  O  all  embracing  mercy, 

O  ever  open  door. 
What  should  I  do  without  Thee, 

When  heart  and  eyes  run  o'er? 
When  all  things  seem  against  me, 

To  drive  me  to  despair, 
I  know  one  gate  is  open. 

One  ear  will  hear  my  prayer.  Amen. 

Oswald  Allen 
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1  The  King  of  glory  standeth  Beside  that  heart  of  sin,His  mighty  voice  com- 
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mand-eth  The  raging  waves  within ;  The  floods  of  deepest    an-guish  Roll 
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backward  at  His  will,  As  o'er  the  storm  ariseth  His  mandate,  "Peace, be  still." 


2  At  times,  with  sudden  glory, 
He  speaks,  and  all  is  done ! 

Without  one  stroke  of  battle 

The  victory  is  won: 
While  we  with  joy  beholding, 

Can  scarce  believe  it  true, 
That  e'en  our  kingly  Jesus 

Can  form  such  hearts  anew. 

3  But  sometimes  in  the  stillness, 
He  gently  draweth  near. 

And  whispers  words  of  welcome, 
Into  the  sinner's  ear; 


With  anxious  heart  He  waiteth 

The  answer  of  His  cry. 
That  oft  repeated  question, 

"O  wherefore  wilt  thou  die?" 

4  O  Christ,  His  love  is  mighty ! 

Long-suffering  is  His  grace ! 
And  glorious  is  the  splendor 

That  beameth  from  His  face! 
Our  hearts  up-leap  in  gladness, 

When  we  behold  that  love, 
As  we  go  singing  onward 

To  dwell  with  Him  above.     Amen. 

Mrs.  C.  L.  S.  Banckoft 
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1  Be-hold   a  Sti'an  -ger    at  the  door!  He  gently  knocks,has  knocked  before; 
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Has  waited  long,is  waiting  still :  You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  Oh.  lovely  attitude!  He  stands.  Admit  Him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand, 
With  melting  heart  and  open  hands:       When  at  His  door  denied  you'll  stand. 
Oh,    matchless    kindness !  —  and    He 

shows  5  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 

This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes!      Turn  out  His  enemy  and  thine; 

Turn  out  the  soul-enslaving  sin, 

3  Admit  Him,  for  the  human  breast        And  let  the  heavenly  stranger  in. 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest; 

No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell,      6  Sovereign  of  souls!    Thou  Prince  of 
With  whom  He  condescends  to  dwell.  peace, 

O  may  Thy  gentle  reign  increase ! 

4  Admit  Him,  ere  His  anger  burn,  Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mind, 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return!  And  be  His  empire  all  mankind!  Amen. 

Joseph  Grigg    ah.  and  alt. 
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1  Haste,traveller,haste!  the  night  comes  on,  And  many  a  shining  hour  is  gone; 
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The  storm  is  gathering  in  the  west, And  thou  art  far  from  home  and  rest. 
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2  O  far  from  home  thy  footsteps  stray;  While  thou  art  sleeping  on  the  ground, 

Christ  is  the  Life,  and  Christ  the  Way;  Danger  and  darkness  gather  round. 

And  Christ  the  Light;  thy  setting  sun 

Sinks  ere  thy  morning  is  begun.  IJ^^"  ^^"^^f  "°*  ^"  ''^^  *^^  P^^^°' 

Flee  for  thy  life,  the  mountain  gam ; 

3  Awake,  awake!  pursue  thy  way  Look  not  behind,  make  no  delay, 
With  steady  course,  while  yet  'tis  day;  O  speed  thee,  speed  thee  on  thy  way. 

Amen. 

W.  B.  CoLLTEK    ab.  and  alt. 
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1  The  Spir-it,     in      our  hearts.   Is  whispering, "Sin- ner,  come;"  The 
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Bride,the  Church  of  Christ, proclaims  To  all  His  chil-dren,"Come!" 


2  Let  him  that  heareth  say  And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life; 

To  all  about  him,  "  Come!"  'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 

To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come ! 


3  Tes,  whosoever  will. 
Oh,  let  him  freely  come, 


4  Lo!  Jesus,  who  invites. 
Declares,  "I  quickly  come:" 

Lord,  even  so!  we  wait  Thine  hour; 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come !    Amen. 

H.  u.  Okderdons 
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1  Hark,  my  soul !     it    is    the  Lord, 'Tis  thy  Sav-iour,  hear  His  word: 
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Jesus  speaks,and  speaks  to  thee ; "Say, poor  sinner,lov'st  thou  me? 

2  "I  delivered  thee  when  bound,  4  "Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound,  When  the  work  of  grace  is  done; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right,   Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be : 
Turn'd  thy  darkness  into  light.  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me?" 


3  "Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above. 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 


5  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint. 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore! 
Oh,  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more !  Amen. 

William  Cowpek    ab. 
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1  At   the  door  of    mer  -  cy  sigh-ing    With  the  burden    of    my    sin, 
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Day  and  night  my  soul  is   crying,  "Open,Lord,and  let  me    in." 

2  Waiting  'mid  the  darkness  dreary,       He  that  in  the  Lord  believeth 
Stretching  out  my  hands  to  Thee,  Life  eternal  hath  in  Him. 

In  the  refuge  for  the  weary 
Is  there  not  a  place  for  me?  4  At  the  outer  door  why  staying? 

Nothing,  soul,  hast  thou  to  pay; 

3  Hark,  what  sounds  my  ear  receiveth,  Christ  in  love  to  thee  is  saying, 
Sweet  as  songs  of  seraphim!  "Weary  child,  come  in  to-day."  Amen. 

Thomas  MacKellab 
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1  Now      is    th'ac-cept  -  ed  time,    Now 
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sinners !  come, without  de  -  lay,  And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 


2  Now  is  the  accepted  time. 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day; 

To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late ;  - 
Then  why  should  you  delay? 

4  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 
The  gospel  bids  you  come; 


And  every  promise  in  His  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls, 
And  feast  them  with  Thy  love; 

Then  will  the  angels  spread  their  wings, 
And  bear  the  news  above.    Amen. 

John  Bobell  ah. 
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1  Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said,      If  thou  wouldst  my  disci-pie    be; 
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Deny  thyseM,  the  world  forsake.  And  humbly  follow  af-ter  me. 


2  Take  up  thy  cross;  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm ; 

His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine 
arm. 

3  Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame 
Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel ; 

Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured, 
To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  hell. 


4  Take  up  thy  cross  then,  in  His  strength, 
And  calmly  every  danger  brave ; 

'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home, 
And  lead  to  victory  o'er  the  grave. 

5  Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  Christ, 
.     Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down ; 

For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross, 
May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown. 

Amen. 

C.  W.  EVERBST 
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1  Come,  said  Je  -  sus'  sa-cred  voice,Come,aud  make  my  paths  your  choice; 


INVITATION 


I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ;  Weary  pilgrim,  hith-er  come. 

2  Thou  who,  homeless  and  forlorn,  3  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 

Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn;  Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound! 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste,         Peace,  that  ever  shall  endvire, 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  haste.  Kest,  eternal,  sacred,  sure.     Amen. 
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1  Art  thou  wea-ry,      art    thou    Ian  -  guid,  Art   thou  sore  dis- tress' d  ? 
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"Come  to     Me,"  saithOne,  "and,com-ing.     Be        at        rest." 

2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him,      5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ?  What  hath  He  at  last  ? 

"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are   wound-    "  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended. 


prints, 
And  His  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  Monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? 

"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 

But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow. 

What  His  guerdon  here  ? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 


Jordan  passed." 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay  ?. 
"Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  strug- 

gling. 
Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
"Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  '  Yes.' "     Amen. 

J.  M.  Nealk 
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1  God  calling  yet!  shall  I  not  hear  ?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear  ? 
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Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly,  And  still  my  soul  in  slumber  lie  ? 


2  God  calling  yet !  shall  I  not  rise  ? 
Can  I  His  loving  voice  despise, 
And  basely  His  kind  care  repay  ? 
He  calls  me  still ;  can  I  delay  ? 

3  God  calling  yet !  and  shall  He  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock  ? 

He  still  is  waiting  to  receive, 
And  shall  I  dare  His  Spirit  grieve  ? 

4  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live  ? 
I  wait,  but  He  does  not  forsake; 
He  calls  me  still;  my  heart,  awake! 

5  God  calling  yet !  I  cannot  stay ; 
My  heart  I  yield  without  delay: 

Vain  world,  farewell,  from  thee  I  part; 

The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart.    Amen. 

Geehard  Tebsteegen    Te.  Bobthwick    ah.  and  alt. 


REPENTANCE 


343    ^t  Sr^arp  c 


M. 


TTB'*  P6ALTBB 


-m^M 


m^ 


ElEpEif 


:p: 


t- 


1=' 


1  O    Lord,  turn   not    Thy  face    a  -  way  From  them  that  low-ly       lie, 
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La-ment-iiig  sore  their  sin  -  ful  life  With  tears  and  bit-ter    cry. 
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2  Thy  mercy-gates  are  open  wide 
To  them  that  mourn  their  sin; 

Oil !  shut  them  not  against  us,  Lord, 
But  let  us  enter  in. 

3  "We  need  not  to  confess  our  fault. 
For  surely  Thou  canst  tell : 

What  we  have  done,  and  what  we  are, 
Thou  knowest  very  well. 

4  Wherefore  to  beg  and  to  entreat 
With  tears  we  come  to  Thee, 

As  children  that  have  done  amiss 
Fall  at  their  father's  knee. 

6  And  need  we,  then,  O  Lord,  repeat 

The  blessing  which  we  crave, 
When  Thou  dost  know,  before  we  speak. 

The  thing  that  we  would  have? 

6  Mercy,  good  Lord,  mercy  we  ask, 

This  is  the  total  sum. 
For  mercy.  Lord,  is  all  our  suit; 

Lord,  let  Thy  mercy  come.     Amen. 

John  Marchant    alt. 
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1  Lord,     in       this      Thy  mer  -  cy's  day,        Ere      it        pass        for 
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a  -  way,      On     our   knees  we    fall    and  pray. 
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2  Holy  Jesus,  grant  us  tears. 
Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears. 


4  By  Thy  night  of  agony. 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry. 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die ; 


3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour. 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 


5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below. 
Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 


0  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race. 
Grant  us,  when  we  see  Thy  face, 
With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  place.    Amen. 

Isaac  Williams 
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1  Just  as    I      am,  with-out  one  plea,But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
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And  that  Tliou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee, O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come  I 


2  Just  as  I  am,  and  |  waiting  not  Tea,  all  I  need,  in  |  Thee  I  find, 

To  rid  my  soul  of  |  one  dark  blot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  |  come!  |  I  come! 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  |  cleanse  each 

spot,  5  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  |  wilt  receive, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  |  come!  |  I  come!         Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  |  cleanse,  reliere; 

Because  Thy  promise  \  I  believe, 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  |  tossed  about,     O  Lamb  of  God,  I  |  come!  |  I  come! 
With  many  a  conflict,  |  many  a  doubt. 

Fighting  within,  and  |  fears  without,      6  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  |  love  unknown 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  |  come!  |  I  come!         Has  broken  euery  |  barrier  down; 

Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  |  Thine  alone, 

4  Just  as  I  am — poor,  |  wretched,  blind ;  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  |  come !  |  I  come ! 

Sight,  riches,  healing  |  of  the  mind,  Amen. 

Chablottb  Elliott 
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1  Just  as  I  am  with-  |  out  one  plea  |  But  that  Thy  blood  was  )  shed  for  me, 
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And  that  Thou  6id'si  me  |  come  to  Thee,  |     O  Lamb  of  |  God,  I  come! 
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1  How  help  -  less  guil  -  ty    ua-ture   lies,  Unconscious    of         its  load! 
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The  heart  unchanged  can  never  rise  To  hap  -  pi  -  ness  and  God. 


2  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 
The  stubborn  will  subdue? 


3  O  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 
And  give  them  life  divine! 


'Tis  Thine,  Almighty  Saviour,  Thine       Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 


To  form  the  heart  anew. 


Almighty  Lord,  be  Thine.     Amen. 

Anke  Steelb    ab. 
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1  Hear,gracious  God,a    sin-ner's  cry,  For  I  have  nowhere  else      to       fly; 
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My  hope, my  only  hope's  in  Thee ;  O  God,be  mer-ci  -  f  ul    to       me. 


2  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  poor, 
And  wait  for  mercy  at  Thy  door; 
Indeed,  I've  nowhere  else  to  flee; 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me.  - 


From  fear  and  weakness  set  me  free ; 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 


4  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  lost, 
Nor  have  I  aught  whei-ein  to  trust; 

3  To  Thee  I  come,  a  sinner  weak.  But  where  Thou  art.  Lord,  I  would  be ; 

And  scarce  know  how  to  pray  or  speak ;      O  God,  be  merciful  to  me.     Amen. 

Samuel  Medley    ab. 
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1  Depth   of    mer-cy ! —  can  there  be      Mer  -  cy  still  re  -  served  for  me? 
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Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear?     Me,  the  chief  of    sin  -  ners  spare? 


2  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace; 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls; 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 


3  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands; 
Shows  His  wounds  and  spreads  His  hands ; 
God  is  love !    I  know,  I  feel : 
Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still.  Amen. 

Charles  Wesley    ab. 
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1  When,wounded  sore,  the  strick-en  soul  Lies  bleeding  and  un-bound, 
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One  on- ly  hand,  a  pierced  hand, Can  heal  the  sinner's  wound. 


8 


2  When  sorrows  swell  the  laden  breast,  4  'Tis  Jesus'  blood  that  washes  white, 
And  tears  of  anguish  flow,  His  hand  that  brings  relief, 

One  only  heart,  a  broken  heart.  His  heart  that's  touched  with  all  our  joys. 

Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe.  And  feeleth  for  our  grief. 


3  When  penitence  has  wept  in  vain 
Over  some  foul,  dark  spot, 

One  only  stream,  a  stream  of  blood, 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 


5  Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  hand,  O  Lord! 

Unseal  that  cleansing  tide: 
We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin 

But  in  Thy  wounded  side.     Amen. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexandkr 
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1  Rock  of       A-  geslcleft  for  me;      Let    me  hide  my  -  self  in    Theel 
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Let    the    wa  -  ter    and    the  blood, From  Thy  riv  -  en  side  that  flowed, 
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Be    of  sin  the  double  cure, — Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 


2  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone : 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone ! 
Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, — 
Rock  of  Ages !  cleft  for  me, 
L&t  me  hide  myself  in  Thee !    Amen. 

A.  M.  TOPLADY    ab. 


The  original  from  which  stanza  2  is  compiled. 


Not  the  labors  of  ray  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  laws  demands: 
Could  ray  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone: 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone! 


Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly: 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 
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1  Christ, whose  glo- ry    fills   the  skies,  Christ, the  true,the      on  -  ly    light, 
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Sun    of    righteous-ness,    a  -  rise,     Triumph  o'er    the  shades  of  night; 
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Day-spring  from  on  high  be  near,Day-star  in  my  heart  appear. 


2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom. 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee; 

Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 
Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see; 

Till  Thy  inward  light  impart 

Warmth  and  gladness  to  my  heart. 
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3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine! 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day.     Amen. 

Chakles  Wesley 
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1  Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound  A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 


i 


iii-4 


ESEE 


J-  V  J   A  J  J  J    -J,  ^  f«^i  ^ 


-(©I- 


T— t- 


f-r 
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Ho-ly  Spir-it,come  Thouiiigh:Fa-ther,Saviour,  Spir-it,  hear! 


2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin ; 
Saviour,  I  Thy  mercy  crave ; 

Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean:  * 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save! 

3  Father,  let  me  taste  Thy  love ; 
Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  peace ; 


Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move : 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless! 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  —  Thou 

One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 
All  Thy  grace  within  me  now ; 

Be  my  Father  and  my  God!  Amen. 

HOBATIUS   BONAB 


2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find; 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  Thou  art, 

Give  me  Thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  Thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free; 

I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  Thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  Thee,  my  God ; 
The  light  and  easy  burden  prove, 
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The  Cross,  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd 
blood, 
The  labor  of  Thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would,  but  Thou  must  give  the 
power. 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  Thy  perfect  peace. 

Amen. 

Charles  Wesley    ab. 
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1  Ap-proach,  mysoul,  the    mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Where  Je  -  sus  answers  prayer; 
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There  humbly  fall    be- fore  His  feet,  For  none  can  per- isli  there. 


2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 
With  this  I  venture  nigh ; 

Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 

By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 
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4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place. 
That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 

I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died. 

5  O  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die, 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 

That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  Name. 

Amen. 
John  Newton    ah. 
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1  Lord  of  mer-cy       and  of  might!      Of  mankind  the  Life      and  Light! 
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Mak- er.  Teacher     In-fi  -  nite!       Je  -  sus,  hear  and    save. 


2  Strong  Creator!  Saviour  mild! 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  Child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

3  Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings. 


Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 
Jesus,  hear  and  save. 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again. 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 

Jesus,  hear  and  save.    Amen. 

Reginald  Hkbeb 
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1  My  sins,mysins,my  Saviour!  They  take  such  hold  on  me,I  am  nota-ble 
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Thee  abundant  grace, My  shadow  and  my  sunshine  The  brightness  of  Thy  face 
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2  My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour  I 
How  sad  on  Thee  they  fall ! 

Seen  through  Thy  gentle  patience, 

I  tenfold  feel  them  all; 
I  know  they  are  forgiven. 

But  still,  their  pain  to  me 
Is  all  the  grief  and  anguish 

They  laid,  my  Lord,  on  Thee. 

3  My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour! 
Their  guilt  I  never  knew 

Till,  with  Thee,  in  the  desert 
I  near  Thy  Passion  drew ; 


Till,  with  Thee,  in  the  garden 
I  heard  Thy  pleading  prayer, 

And  saw  the  sweat-drojis  bloody 
That  told  Thy  sorrow  there. 

4  Therefore  my  songs,  my  Saviour, 

E'en  in  this  time  of  woe. 
Shall  tell  of  all  Thy  goodness 

To  suffering  man  below. 
Thy  goodness  and  Thy  favor. 

Whose  presence  from  above. 
Delights  those  hearts,  my  Saviour, 

That  live  in  Thee  and  love.     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  JIONSELL 
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Shepherd's  voice, I  would  not  be  controlled.    I     was    a  wayward   child,    I 
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did  not  love  my  home,I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, I  loved  afar  to  roam. 


2  The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep, 
The  Father  sought  His  child ; 

They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild. 

They  found  me  nigh  to  death. 
Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone ; 

They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love; 
They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

3  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is, 

'T  was  He  that  loved  my  soul, 
'T  was  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 
'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole. 


'T  was  He  that  sought  the  lost. 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep, 

'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
'T  is  He  that  still  doth  keep. 


4  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  wovild  not  be  controlled; 
But  now  I  love  my  Shejiherd's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold ! 
I  was  a  wayward  child ; 

I  once  preferred  to  roam; 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, — 

I  love,  I  love  His  home !    Amen. 

HOEATIUS  BONAB    ah. 
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hear        a    voice  that    hids       me     "Come!" 


2  So  vile  I  am, how  dare  I  hope  to  stand  4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear. 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land?         His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw 
Before   the  whiteness  of  that  throne  me  near, 

appear?  And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 

Yet  there  are   hands  stretched  out  to  And  set  me  faultless   there  before  the 
draw  me  near.  throne. 

o  mi-         1 -1     T   r  •  11   i      J   J.1      5  'Twas  He  who  found  me  on  the  deathly 

3  The  whiles  I   fain  would  tread  the  ., ,  "^ 
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T,  .,  .  .,,  Ill  And    made    me    heir  oi    heaven,    the 

Evil  is  ever  with  me,  day  by  day:  .r^    ,      ,      ,  .,  , 

„.  .  4-1  ■         4-- T  Father's  child. 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings    .,,-,,  '     , 

.  ,,  And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may 

"Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  ^.  '  .  ,         ,  i      -n 

Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will 


from  all." 


give. 


6  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord: 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward; 
Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and  mine  the  golden  crown; 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down.    Amen. 

S.  J.  Stonb   ab. 
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1  I  need  Thee,precious  Je  -  sus,  For  I  am  full  of  sin;    My  soul  is  dark  and 
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I  can  always  fiee,The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious,  The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 


2  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  very  poor ; 

A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 
I  have  no  earthly  store. 

I  need  the  love  of  Jesus, 
To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 

To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps. 
To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
I  need  a  fi-iend  like  Thee, 

A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 
A  friend  to  care  for  me. 


I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trouble, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

4  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon. 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow. 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne : 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  children. 

My  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sing  Thy  praises,  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  Thee.     Amen. 

Frederic  Whitfield 
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By    Thy  mer  -  cy,  O      de  -  li  -  ver      us,     good    Lord. 

2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blindness,     In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 
From  the  hardening  power  of  sin,  '^    ""' 

From  all  malice  and  unkindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

3  When  temptation  sorely  presses. 
In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 

In  our  times  of  deep  distresses. 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour. 

By  Tliy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

4  "When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 
In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease, 

Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling. 


By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 
In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 

When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness. 
When  the  creature's  help  is  vain, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

G  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 

In  the  awful  judgment  day, 
!May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying, 

I'ind  Thee  still  our  Hope  and  Stay. 
By  Thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord.     Amen. 

J.  J.  Cummins 
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*  1  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  kingly  crown 

When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me ; 
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But  in  Bethlehem's  home  was  there  found  no  room  For  Thy  holy  nativi 
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O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus ;  O  come,  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

2  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  an-  4  Thou  camest,  O  Lord,  with  the  liv- 

^  gels  sang,  ing  word 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree;  That  should  set  Thy  people  free; 

But  in  lowly  birth  Thou  didst  come  to  But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown 

earth,  of  thorn, 

And  in  great  humility:  They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 

O  come,  etc.  O  come,  etc. 

3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  5  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring  and 

their  nest  lier  choir  shall  sing 

In  the  shade  of  the  fore's!  tree;  At  Thy  coming  to  vict'ory, 

But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou  Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying,"  Yet 
Son  of  God,  there  is  room. 

In  the  deserts  of  G^ilee.  There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee: " 

O  come,  etc.  O  come,  etc.     Amen. 

•  The  ties  are  to  he  noticed  only  in  singing  the  syUables  correspondwgly  marked.       Emily  E.  S.  Elliott 
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1  Be-neath  the  Cross  of    Je  -  sus      I    fain  would  take  my  stand,  The 
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bum-ing  of    the  noon-tide  heat.  And  the  burden  of  the  day. 


2  Upon  the  Cross  of  Jesus, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 

The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  there  for  me. 

And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears, 

These  wonders  I  confess, — 

The  wonder  of  Ilis  glorious  love. 

And  my  own  worthlessness. 


3  I  take,  O  Cross,  thy  shadow 
For  my  abiding-place: 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine  than 
The  sunshine  of  His  face; 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 
To  know  no  gain  nor  loss. 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame, 
My  glory  all  the  Cross.    Amen. 

£uz.  C.  Clbpbanb 
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1  My     faith  looks  up      to  Thee,    Thou  Lamb  of     Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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guilt  a- way;     Oh,  let  me,  from  this  day,  Be  whol  -  ly     Thine! 


2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ! 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be  — 

A  living  fire,! 


3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 
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4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour!  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above  — 

A  ransomed  soul !    Amen. 

Eat  Palmkb 
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Let  Thy  Spir- it  melt  and  break  it — This  proud  heart  of  sin    and  stone. 
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Fa-ther,  make  me  pure  and  low  -  ly,   Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife; 
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Turning  from  the  paths  unho-ly      Of  this  vain  and  sinful     life. 

2  Ever  let  Thy  grace  surround  me; 

Strengthen  me  with  power  divine, 
Till  Thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  me: 

Make  me  to  be  wholly  Thine. 
May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  me, 

And  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 
Holy  Spirit,  take  and  seal  me. 

Guide  me  in  the  path  to  heaven.     Amen. 
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1  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus,  The  spotless  Lamb  of  God;  He  bears  them  all  and 
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wash  my  crimson  stains  White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  stain  remains. 


2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus; 
All  fulness  dwells  in  Him; 

He  heals  all  my  diseases, 
He  doth  my  soul  redeem : 

I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 
My  burdens  and  my  cares" 

He  from  them  all  releases, 
He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 
This  weary  soul  of  mine; 

His  right  hand  me  embi'aces, 
I  on  His  breast  recline: 


I  love  the  name  of  Jesus,  -* 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord, 

Like  fragi-ance  on  the  breezes. 
His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child: 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises. 

To  learn  the  angels'  song.     Amen 

HORATllS    BONAR 


THE  FORGIVENESS    OF  SINS 


l^ojc  2Diiecti 


C.M.D.     (Small  nolesfor  Organ) 


J.  B.  Dtkbs 


F=tF^ 


■e-r 


:t 


J-U 


o ' 


1  I  I 

-J-  J  J  I  J 


-^= 


t=t:: 


-tS'-^ 


'II 

1  I    beard   the  voice  of      Je  -  sus  say,  "Come  un  -  to  me  and     rest; 


Lay  down, thou  wea-ry     one,  lay  down    Thy  head  up -on    my    breasti" 
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came  to    Je  -  sus     as     I    was,      Wea  -  ry      and  worn  and        sad. 


mm 


-Gt- 


r  J    JM     rl   J    /  J    J-    J   ^  -J-'  V  J  •  -^-  ^ 


I      found  in  Him  a     rest- ing-place, And  He  has  made  me  glad. 


2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  livinsT  water;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live!" 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream; 


3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"I  am  this  dark  world's  Light; 

Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright!" 

I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Ilim  mv  star,  my  sun; 


My  thirst  was  quenched, my  soul  revived,  And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk. 
And  now  I  live' in  Him.  Till  travelling  days  are  done.    Amen. 
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1  Je  -  sus,       I    my  cross  have  tak-eii,       All  to  leave  and  fol- low    Thee; 


Des  -  ti  -  tute,despised,for  -  sak  -  en,   Thou,f rem  hence,  my  all  shalt      be. 
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Per  -  ish     ev  -  ery  fond  am  -  bi  -  tion,      All  I've  sought, or  hoped,or  known, 
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Yet  how  rich  is  my  con  -  di-tion,  God  and  heaven  are  still  my  ovni ! 


2  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation, 

Else  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear; 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee; 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 


3  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  gloiy, 

Armed  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer ! 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there: 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

Amen. 
H.  F.  lttb 
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1  Lift  up  your  heads, ye  migh-ty  gates!  Be  -  hold  the  King  of    glo-ry    waits; 
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The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near  :Tlie  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here. 

2  O  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest  4  Redeemer,  come !  I  open  wide 
Where  Christ  the  Ruler  is  confessed;  My  heart  to  Thee:  here,  Lord,  abide! 
O  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes.       Let  me  Thy  inner  presence  feel. 

To  whom  this  King  of  Triumph  comes.  Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal. 

3  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart,  5  So  shall  your  Sovereign  enter  in; 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart  And  new  and  nobler  life  begin: 
From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ.  Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on, 
Adorned  with  prayer  and  love  and  joy.  Until  the  glorious  crown  be  won.     Amen. 

George  Weissel    Tb.  Winkworth    ab.  and  alt. 
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1  Lord,  I     be -lieve;Thy  powerl  own.  Thy  word  I  would     o  -bey; 
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I  wander  com-f  ort-less  and  lone, When  from  Tliy  truth  I  stray. 


2  Lord,  I  believe ;  but  gloomy  fears 
Sometimes  bedim  my  sight; 

I  look  to  Thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  Lord,  I  believe ;  but  oft  I  know. 
My  faith  is  cold  and  weak ; 


My  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek ! 

4  Yes!  I  believe;  and  only  Thou 

Canst  give  my  soul  relief: 
Lord!  to  Thy  truth  my  spirit  bow; 

"  Help  Thou  mine  unbelief ! "   Amen. 

J.  R.  Wakeporu 
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1  O       gift    of  gifts !  O   Grace  of  faith !  My    God,  how  can  it        be 
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That  Thou,  who  hast  discerning  love,Sliouldst  give  that  gift  to  me ! 
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2  Ah,  Grace !  into  unlikeliest  hearts 

It  is  Thy  boast  to  come; 
The  glory  of  Thy  light  to  find 

In  darkest  spots  a  home. 


How  many  souls  more  worthy  far 
Of  that  sweet  touch  of  Thine ! 


4  Thy  choice, O  God  of  goodness !  then 
I  lovingly  adore; 
3  How  many  hearts  Thou  might' st  have  had  Oh, give  me  grace  to  keep  Thy  grace, 
More  innocent  than  mine !  And  grace  to  long  for  more !  Amen. 

!  F.  W.  Fabek    ab. 
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1  Dear  Sav  -  iour,      I         am  Thine,    By       ev  -    er  -  last  -  ing  bands; 


-&>' 


-i5>- 


9iufe=F= 


-^■g 


n-- 


k    -     MEN. 

f 


liig^ 


My  name,  my  heart,  I  would  resign ;  My    soul  is    in  Thy  hands. 

2  To  Thee  I  still  would  cleave  4  Death  may  my  soul  divide 

With  ever  growing  zeal ;  From  this  abode  of  clay ; 

Let  millions  tempt  me  Christ  to  leave.  But  love  shall  keep  me  near  His  side, 

They  never  shall  prevaiL  Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 


3  His  spirit  shall  unite 
My  soul  to  Him,  my  Head: 

Shall  form  me  to  His  image  bright. 
And  teach  His  paths  to  tread. 


5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 
What  should  remain  to  fear  ? 

If  He  in  heaven  has  fixed  His  throne. 
He'll  fix  His  members  there.     Amen. 
Philip  Doddridge    ali. 
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1  Re  -  turn,  my  soul,  and  sweetly  rest    On    thy  al-mighty  Father's  breast; 
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The  bounties  of  His  grace  adore,  And  count  His  wondrous  mercies  o'er. 

2  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  preserved  my  breath,  To  Him  my  grateful  voice  I'll  raise. 
And   snatched   my  fainting  soul  from     With  just  thanksgiving  to  His  praise. 

death ; 
Kemoved  my  sorrows,  dried  my  tears,       4  O  Zion !  in  Thy  sacred  courts, 
And  saved  me  from  surrounding  snai'es.    Where  glory  dwells,  and  joy  resorts, 

To  notes  divine  I'll  tune  the  song, 

3  What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord  ?  And  praise  shall  flow  from  every 

Or  how  His  wondrous  grace  record  ?  tongue.     Amen. 
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1  Prince  of  Peace,  control    my  will;    Bid  this    struggling  heart  be  still; 
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Bid  my  fears  and  doub tings  cease :  Hush  my  spirit  in  -  to  peace. 

2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood,  Chase  these  doub  tings  from  my  heart; 
Opened  wide  the  gate  to  God ;  Now  Thy  j^erf ect  peace  impart. 
Peace  I  ask,  —  but  peace  must  be, 

Lord,  in  being  one  with  Thee.  4  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall; 

Thou,  my  life,  my  God,  my  all! 

3  May  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done;  Let  Thy  happy  servant  be 

May  Thy  will  and  mine  be  one;  One  forevermore  with  Thee!    Amen. 

Mart  S.  B.  Dana    ab. 
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1  Dear  Lord  and  Mas    -    ter  mine,  Thy    liap  -  py     ser  -  vant  see :      My 
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Conqueror,with  what  joy  di  -  vine    Thy  captive  clings  to  Thee. 


2  I  love  Tliy  yoke  to  wear, 
To  feel  Thy  gracious  bauds, 

Sweetly  restrained  by  Thy  care, 
And  happy  in  Thy  hands. 

3  No  bar  would  I  remove ; 
No  bond  would  I  unbind; 

Within  the  limits  of  Thy  love 
Full  liberty  I  find. 

4  I  would  not  walk  alone. 
But  still  with  Thee,  my  God; 

At  every  step  my  blindness  own, 
And  ask  of  Thee  the  road. 


5  The  weakness  I  enjoy 

That  casts  me  on  Thy  breast ; 
The  conflicts  that  Thy  strength  employ 
Make  me  divinely  blest. 

6  Dear  Lord  and  Master  mine, 
Still  keep  Thy  servant  true ; 

My  Guardian  and  my  Guide  divine, 
Bring,  bring  Thy  pilgrim  through. 

7  My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 
Still  keep  me  in  Thy  train ; 

And  with  Thee  Thy  glad  captive  bring, 
When  Thou  return' st  to  reign.  Amen, 

T.  H.  Gill 
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1  Lord  Je-sus, when  we  stand  a  -   far.  And  gaze  up  -  on  Thy  ho-ly  Cross, 
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In  love  of  Thee,and  scorn  of  self  ,0  may  we  count  the  world  as  loss, 

2  When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wounds, Embracing  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast  trod,   The  sinful  world  that  lies  below; — 

Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 

That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God.  4  Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 

To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see; 

3  O  Holy  Lord,  uplifted  high,  And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 

■  With  outstretched  arms,in  mortal  woe,    Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee.  Amen. 

w.  W.  How 
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1  Earth  has  a    joy  unknown  in  heaven — The  new-born  peace  of  sins  forgiven: 
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Tears  of  such  pure  and  deep  delight,  Ye  angels !  never  dimmed  your  sight. 


2  Ye  know  where  mom  exulting  springs,  3  But  I  amid  your  choir  shall  shine, 
And  evening  folds  her  drooping  wings;  And  all  your  knowledge  will  be  mine; 
Loud  is  your  song:  tlie  heavenly  plain    Ye  on  your  harps  must  lean  to  hear 
Is  shaken  by  your  choral  strain.  A  secret  chord  which  mine  will  bear! 

Amen. 

A.  L.  HiLLBOUSB 
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1  Once  blind  witli    sin    and    self,         A  -  long    the  treacherous  way 
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Then  God  sent  down  His    Son,      For,  with      a    love     most  deep,    Most 
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undeserved,  His  heartstill  yearned  O'er  me,  poor  wandering  sheep. 

2  God  with  His  life  of  love  3  O  ponder  this,  my  soul, 

To  me  was  far  and  strange.  Our  God  hath  loved  us  thus, 

My  heart  clung  onlyto  the  world  That  even  His  only  dearest  Son 

Of  sight  and  sense  and  change;  He  freely  giveth  us. 

In  Thee,  Immanuel,  Thou  precious  gift  of  God, 

Are  God  and  man  made  one;  The  pledge  and  bond  of  love, 

In  Thee  my  heart  hath  peace  with  God,  With  thankful  heart  I  kneel  to  take 

And  union  in  the  Son.  This  treasure  from  above.     Amen. 

Geehard  Tersteegen    Tk.  C.  Winkworth    db. 
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1  Je-sus,myLord,my  God,my  all !  Hear  me,  blest  Saviour !  wlien  I    call; 
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Hear  me,  and  from  Thy  dwelling-place  Pour  down  the  riches    of    Thy  grace : 
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Je-sus,my  Lord !  I  Thee  adore,  O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 


2  Jesus !  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought, 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  Name? 

Jesus,  my  Lord !  I  Thee  adore, 

O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

3  Jesus !  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me. 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly? 
How  great  the   joy   that   Thou   hast 

brought. 


So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought! 
Jesus,  my  Lord!  I  Thee  adore, 
O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

4  Jesus!  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song; 
To  Thee  my  heai-t  and  soul  belong; 
All  that  I  have  or  am  is  Thine, 
And  Thou, blest  Saviour!  Thou  art  mine. 
Jesus,  my  Lord !  I  Thee  adore, 
O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

Amen. 
Henry  Collins 
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1  To  Him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain, To  Him  for  all  His     dy-ing  pain, 
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Sing    we   Al  -  le    -    lu    -    ia.  Sing    we   Al  -    le  -  lu 
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To  Him  the  Lamb, our  Sac-ri-fice,  Who  gave  His  blood  our  ransom  price, 
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Sing  we  Al  -  le   -  lu    -    ia.      Sing  we  Al  -  le  -  lu    -    ia. 

2  To  Him  who  died  that  we  might  die    To  Him  who  doth  prepare  on  high 
To  sin,  and  live  with  Ilim  on  liigh,  Our  home  in  immortality, 

II :  Sing  we  Alleluia.  :||  || :  Sing  we  Alleluia.  :|| 

To  Him  who  rose  that  we  might  rise, 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies,   4  To  Him  be  glory  evermore; 

II :  Sing  we  Alleluia.  :||  Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore; 

II :  Sing  we  Alleluia.  :|| 

3  To  Him  who  now  for  us  doth  ple*d.     To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

And  helpcth  us  in  all  our  need.  Our  God  most  great,  our  joy,  our  boast, 

II :  Sing  we  Alleluia.  :||  || :  Sing  we  Alleluia.  :||    Amen. 

A.  T.  Russell 
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1  Je  -  sus,  trans-port-ing  sound !    The     joy    of  earth  and  heaven !    No 
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va  -  tion  have :  But      Je  -  sus  came  the  world    to        save. 


2  Jesus,  harmonious  Name! 
It  charms  the  hosts  above: 

They  evermore  proclaim, 
And  wonder  at  His  love: 
'Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, 
O  Jesus  Christ,  on  Thy  blest  Face. 

3  His  Name  the  sinner  hears, 
And  is  from  sin  set  free; 

'Tis  music  in  His  ears, 
'Tis  life  and  victory: 


Glad  songs  of  praise  his  lips  employ; 
His  heart  is  filled  with  holy  joy. 

4  Jesus,  for  all  mankind 

The  Lamb  of  God  once  slain; 
Who  hast  Thy  life  resigned 
For  every  soul  of  man : 
O  sovereign  Son,  to  Thee  we  cry; 
Let  Thy  blood  cleanse  us;  else  we  die. 

Amen. 

Chables  Wesley    ab. 
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1  N^owbe-gin  the  heavenly  theme,Sing  a -loud  iu    Je  -  sus'      name: 
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Te    who   Je- sus' kindness  prove, Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 


2  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move. 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 


4  Welcome,  all  by  sin  opprest, 
Welcome  to  His  sacred  rest; 
Notliing  brought  Him  from  above. 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 


3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears;      5  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring. 

Banish  all  your  guilty  fears;  Strike  aloud  each  joyful  string; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove,'  Mortals,  join  the  host  above. 

Cancelled  by  redeeming  love.  Join  to  praise  redeeming  love.     Amen. 

John  Lakgfobd 
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1  Je  -  sus,  meek     and    gen  -    tie,        Son        of        God,  Most  High; 
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Pitying,      lov  -  ing      Sav  -  iour,      Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 


2  Pardon  our  offences, 
Loose  our  captive  chains, 

Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love, 

Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 
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4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 
Be  Thyself  the  Way 

Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle. 
Son  of  God  Most  High; 

Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children's  cry.     Amen. 

*  G.    R.   I'RYKNB 

William.  Gardner 
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1  O    for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing    My  dear  Re-deem-er's    praise!  The 
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glo  -  ries  of  my  God  and  King ;    The  triumphs  of  His  grace  I 


2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God!  'Tis  music  to  my  ravished  ears: 
Assist  me  to  proclaim,  'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

To  spread, through  all  the  earth  abroad. 
The  honors  of  Thy  name.  4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin. 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free : 

3  Jesus — the  name  that  calms  my  fears.  His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
That  bids  my  sori'ows  cease ;  His  blood  availed  for  me.     Amen. 

«J7  John  Wesley    ah. 
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1  Ma  -  jes  -  tic  sweet-ness  sits  enthroned  Up  -  on  the  Saviour's  brow; 
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His  head  with  ra-diant  glories  crowned, His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow: 
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No  naor-  tal  can  with  Him  compare, Among  the  sons  of     men; 
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er      is    He  than  all  the  fair  That  fill   the  heavenly  train. 
2  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress,  3  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abode, 


He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 

And  carried  all  my  grief : 
To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I  have; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 

He  saves  me  from  the  grave. 


He  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 

And  makes  my  joy  complete; 
Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 

Lord !  they  should  all  be  Thine !  Amen. 

Samuel  Stenkett 
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1  Awake,my  soul,  to  joy-ful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Eedeemer's  praise ;  He 
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justly  claims  a  song  from  me :  His  lov-ing-kindness    is      so  free ! 


2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate : 
His  loving-kindness  is  so  great ! 

• 

3  Through  mighty  hosts  of  cruel  foes, 
Where  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along: 

His  loving-kindness  is  so  strong ! 

4  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart; 
And  though  I  have  Him  oft  forgot, 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 

5  So  when  I  pass  death's  gloomy  vale, 
And  life  and  mortal  powers  shall  fail, 
O  may  my  last  expiring  breath 

His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death. 

6  Then  shall  I  mount,  and  soar  away 

To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day; 

There  shall  I  sing,  with  sweet  surprise. 

His  loving-kindness  in  the  skies.     Amen. 

Samuel  Medley    ai. 
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1  Sing    of   Je  -  sus,  sing  for    ev  -  er      Of     the  love  that  changes  nev-er; 
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Who    or  what  from  Him  can    sev  -  er  Those  He  makes  His  own? 

2  With  His  blood  the  Lord  has  bought  4  There  they  see  the  Lord  who  bought 

them;  them, 

When  they  knew  Him  not,  He  sought  Him  who  came  from  heaven,  and  sought 

them,  them, 

And  from  all  their  wanderings  brought  Him  who  by  His  Spirit  taught  them, 
them ;  Him  they  serve  and  love. 

His  the  praise  alone. 

«  Let  His  people  sing  with  gladness, 

3  Through  the  desert  Jesus  leads  them.  Other  mirth  than  this  is  madness. 
With  the  bread  of  heaven  He  feeds  Mirth  it  is  that  ends  in  sadness, 

them.  Be  it  far  away. 

And  through  all  the  way  He  speeds 

6  'Tis  the  saints  have  solid  treasure, 

They  can  sing  with  holy  pleasure, 

And  their  joy  will  know  no  measure. 

In  the  final  day.     Amen. 

Thomas  Kelly 

w.  lockbtt 
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To  their  home  above. 
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1  My  God,     I    love  Thee ;  not    be-cause     I    hope  for   heaven  thereby, 
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Nor  yet  because,who  love  Thee  not,Must  die  e 

2  Thou,  O  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me       Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Upon  the  cross  embrace ;  Nor  of  escaping  hell? 

For  me  didst  bear  the  nails,  and  spear,  5  jsTot  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught 
And  manifold  disgrace ;  Nor  seeking  a  reward ; 

3  And  griefs,  and  torments  numberless, But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me. 


And  sweat  of  agony ; 
Yea,  death  itself,  and  all  for  me 
Who  was  Thine  enemy. 

4  Then  why,  O  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 
Should  I  not  love  Thee  well? 
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O  ever-loving  Lord. 

6  So  would  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord, 
And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing; 

Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King.     Amen. 

Fkakcis  Xavier    Tr.  Caswall    si.  alt. 

J.  B.  Dykes 
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To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share.  And  this  Thy  grace  must  give. 


2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 

To  soar  to  endless  day? 


He  that  into  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made 
me  meet 
Thy  blessed  face  to  see ; 

3  Christ  leads  me  thro'  no  darker  rooms  For,  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet. 
Than  He  went  through  before ;  What  will  Thy  glory  be  ?    Amen. 

Richard  Baxter    ab.  and  alt. 
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1  O  Lord, Thy  love's  unbounded, So  full, so  sweet,so  free  !Our  thoughts  are  all  con- 
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us  to  bleed  and  die, That  purchased  and  forgiven, We  might  ascend  on  high. 


2  O  let  this  love  constrain  us 

To  give  our  hearts  to  Thee; 
Let  nothing  henceforth  pain  us, 

But  that  which  paineth  Thee;  — 
Our  joy,  our  one  endeavor, 

Through  suffering,  conflict,  shame, 
To  serve  Thee,  gracious  Saviour, 

And  magnify  Thy  name.    Amen. 
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1  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Strength,  my  Tower,  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown ; 
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Thee  will  I  love  with  all    my  power.    In  all  Thy  works,  and  Thee  alone; 
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Thee  will  I  love,  till  sacred  fire  Fills  my  whole  soul  with  pure  desire. 


2  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed; 

I  sought  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  I  roved ; 
Far  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were 
spread ; 
Thy  creatures  more  than  Thee  I  loved ; 
And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'Tis    through    Thy  light,   and  comes 
from  Thee. 

3  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 
Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray; 


Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way; 
That    all    my   powers,  with    all    their 

might, 
In  Thy  sole  gloiy  may  unite. 

4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 

Or  smile,  Thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod ; 
Wliat  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay. 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  da^.  Amen. 

J.   SCHEFFLEK     Tr.  WESLBT 
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With  them  numbered  may  we  be,  Here,  and  in  e    -   ter-ni  -  ty. 


2  They  are  justified  by  grace, 
They  enjoy  the  Saviour's  peace; 
All  their  sins  are  washed  away; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day: 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 
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3  They  are  lights  upon  the  earth, 
Children  of  a  heavenly  birth,  — 
One  with  God,  with  Jesus  one: 
Glory  is  in  them  begun: 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity.    Amen. 

J.  A.  HrMPHRKT 
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1  All  that  I    was,  my      sin,  my  guilt,    My  death,  was  all      my  own, 
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All  that  I   am     I 


owe    to  Thee,  My  gracious  God    a  -  lone. 


2  The  evil  of  my  former  state 
Was  mine,  and  only  mine; 

The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  Thine,  and  only  Thine. 

3  The  darkness  of  my  former  state, 
The  bondage,  all  was  mine, 

The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk, 
The  liberty,  is  Thine. 
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4  Thy  grace  first  made  me  feel  my  sin, 
It  taught  me  to  believe; 

Then  in  believing,  peace  I  found, 
And  now  I  live,  I  live. 

5  All  that  I  am,  even  here  on  earth, 
All  that  I  hope  to  be. 

When  Jesus  comes,  and  glory  dawns, 
I  owe  it,  Lord,  to  Thee.     Amen. 

HORATIUS  BONAB 

From  Mekdelssohn 
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1  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  ev  -  ery  blessing, Tune    my  heart  to  sing  Thy  gi-ace ; 
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streams  of  mercy, nev-er  ceasing,  Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise; 


2  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 

He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 


Let  Thy  grace  now  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 

4  Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 
Here's  my  heart;  oh,  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above.     Amen. 
KoBERT  Robinson    ab. 
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humble  dwelling.  All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown;  Jesus !  Thou  art  all  compassion. 
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Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art ;  Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit  Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing; 


Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest; 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning. 

Alpha  and  Omega  be,  — 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 
Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive; 

Speedily  return,  and  never. 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave! 


Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing; 
Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be : 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  Thee ! 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place; 
Till  we  cast  ovir  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Amen. 
Chables  Weslet    St.  alt. 
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1  Children   of  light,  a  -  rise  and  shine !  Your  birth,your  hopes,areall  divine, 
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Look  down  on  all  with  ho  -  ly  scorn  That  earthly  spir-its    prize. 


2  With  Christ,  with  glory  full  in  view, 
O  what  is  all  the  world  to  you? 

What  is  it  all  but  loss? 
Come  on,  then,  cleave  no  more  to  earth, 
Nor  wi'ong  your  high  celestial  birth. 

Ye  pilgrims  of  the  cross. 

3  The  cross  is  ours,  we  bear  it  now; 
But  did  He  not  beneath  it  bow, 

And  suffer  there  at  last? 


All  that  we  feel  can  Jesus  tell ; 
His  gracious  soul  remembers  well 
The  sorrows  of  the  past. 

4  O  blessed  Lord,  we  yet  shall  reign, 
Eedeemed  from  sorrow,  sin,  and  pain, 

And  walk  with  Thee  in  white. 
We  suffer  now,  but  O,  at  last 
We'll  bless  Thee,  Lord,  for  all  the  past, 

And  own  our  cross  was  light.    Amen. 

Edwaed  Dennt 
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heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal,  And  an  immortal  crown,  And  an  immortal  crown. 


2  A  crowd  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all  animating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 

'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye;  — 


4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, 
Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 

When    victor's   wreaths   and  monarch's 

gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

5  Blest  Saviour!  inti'oduced  by  Thee, 
Have  I  my  race  begun ; 

And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down!    Amen. 

Philip  DoDoniDGE 
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1  Oh, speed  thee,Christian!    on  thy  way,  And  to    thine    ar-mor  cling; 
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With  gird-ed  loins  the  call  o-bey  Which  grace  and  mercy  bring. 


2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought, 
An  upward  race  to  run, 

A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  victory  to  be  won. 


3  O,  faint  not,  Christian!  for  thy  sighs 
Are  heard  before  the  throne; 

The  race  must  come  before  the  prize,  ' 
The  cross  before  the  crown.     Amen. 
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1  Faint  not, Christian !  tho'  the    road,  Lead-ing     to    thy  blest  a  -  bode, 
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Darksome  be,and  dangerous  too,Christ,thy  Guide, will  bring  thee  through. 


2  Faint  not,  Christian!  though  in  rage  4  Faint  not,  Christian!  though  within 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage;  There's  a  heart  so  prone  to  sin; 

Gird  on  faith's  anointed  shield,  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  over  all; 

Bear  it  to  the  battle-field.  He'll  not  suffer  thee  to  fall. 

3  Faint  not,  Christian!  tho'  the  world    5  Faint  not,  Christian!  Christ  is  near; 
Has  its  hostile  flag  unfurled;  Soon  in  glory  He'll  appear; 

Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast.  And  His  love  will  then  bestow 

Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last.  Power  to  conquer  every  foe.    Amen. 

J.   H.    EVAN3 
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1  Christian !  dost  thou  see  them  On  the  holy  ground?  How  the  powers  of  darkness 


Rage  Thy  steps  around?        Christian, up, and  smite  them !  Counting  gain  but 
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loss;      In  the  strength  that  Cometh      By    the    Ho  -  ly  Cross. 


2  Christian !  dost  thou  feel  them, 
How  they  work  within, 

Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin? 
Christian !  never  tremble ; 

Never  be  downcast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle. 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 

3  Christian !  dost  thou  hear  them. 
How  they  speak  thee  fair? 

"Always  fast  and  vigil? 
Always  watch  and  prayer?  " 


Christian!  answer  boldly: 

"While  I  breathe  I  pray!" 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 

Night  shall  end  in  day. 

4  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  my  servant  true; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own. 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  My  throne."   Amen. 

St.  Andrew  of  Ceete    Tr.  Nealb 
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day,      Chris  -  tian,     When      the  night's  long    -    est; 
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On  -  ward    and    on  -  ward  still,      Be      thine       en  -  deav  -  or; 
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The  rest  that    re  -  main  -   eth,     Will     be    for    ev  -  er. 


2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 

Jesus  is  o'er  thee: 
Run  the  race,  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  thee; 
He  who  hath  promised 

Faltereth  never; 
The  love  of  eternity. 

Flows  on  for  ever. 


3  Lift  the  eye.  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth ; 
Eaise  the  heart,  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposeth ; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever ; 
And,  when  thy  work  is  done. 

Praise  Him  for  ever.     Amen. 

Joseph  Stammers 
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1  Heirs   of     uu-eud  -  iug      life,  While    yet      we         so  -  jourii  here, 
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O  let  us  our    sal  -  vation  work  With  trembling  and  with  fear. 


2  God  will  support  our  hearts 
With  miglit  before  unknown ; 

The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  all  His  own. 

3  Assisted  by  His  grace, 
We  still  pursue  our  way ; 


And  hope  at  last  to  reach  the  prize, 
Secure  in  endless  day. 

4  'Tis  He  that  works  to  will, 

'Tis  He  that  works  to  do; 
His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 

His  be  the  glory  too.     Amen. 

Benjamin  Beodoue 
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1  My         soul,    be      on     thy  guard,  Ten    thousand,   foes      a  -    rise; 
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The    host  of  sin  are  pressing      hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies 

2  Oh.,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ! 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Eenew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 


Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 


3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down: 
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4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ! 

He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  His  blest  abode.     Amen. 

George  Heath 

Adah  Drbsb 

-X 


-&- 


7^ 


,_4__tJ_J_^_l_l 


^ 


^-r^Tr^-f- 


■&- 


-G~ 


4=  VM'  II 


1  Je-sus,  still  lead  on  Till  our  rest  be  won ;  And  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
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We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless :  Guide  us  by  Thy  hand  To  our  Fatherland ! 


2  If  the  way  be  drear. 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us* 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  home  we  go ! 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief; 

When  temptations  come  alluring, 
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Make  us  patient  and  enduring : 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more ! 

4  Jesus,  still  lead  on. 

Till  our  rest  be  won; 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherlnnd!    Amen, 

N.  L,  ZiNZBNDOKP    Tr.  Bothwick 
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1  Christian,  seek  not    yet     re- pose,   Cast  thy  dreams  of    ease  a    -  way; 
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Thou  art    in    the  midst     of  foes:      Watch    and    pray. 


2  Gird  thy  heavenly  armor  on. 
Wear  it  ever,  night  and  day ; 
Ambushed  lies  the  evil  one : 

Watch  and  pray. 


4  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord; 

Him  thou  lovest  to  obey; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word,- 
Watch  and  pray. 


3  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame;  5  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 

Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way;         Hung  the  issue  of  the  day; 
All,  with  warning  voice,  exclaim, —         Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down: 

Watch  and  pray.  Watch  and  pray.  Amen. 

Charlotte  Elliott    ab. 
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1  My    soul,     it       is      thy    God    Who  calls  thee  by      His      grace; 
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Now  loose  thee  from  each  cumbering  load,  And  bend  thee  to  the  race. 


2  Make  thy  salvation  sure ; 
All  sloth  and  slumber  shun; 

Nor  dare  a  moment  rest  secure, 
Till  thou  the  goal  hast  won. 

3  Thy  crown  of  life  hold  fast; 
Thy  heart  with  coui'age  stay; 


Nor  let  one  trembling  glance  be  cast 
Along  the  backward  way. 

4  Thy  path  ascends  the  skies, 
With  conquering  footsteps  bright; 

And  thou  shalt  win  and  wear  the  prize 
In  everlasting  light.     Amen. 

Leonard  Swain 
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1  Awake,our  souls!  away,  our  fears!     Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone: 
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A-wake  and  run  the  heavenly  race, And  puta cheerful  courage  on! 


2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road,       3  The    mighty    God,  whose  matchless 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint;  power 

But  they  forget  the  mighty  God,  Is  ever  new,  and  ever  young, 

Who    feeds   the    strength  of    every   And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
saint —  Their  everlasting  circles  run.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts    ab. 
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1  My  soul,  weigli  not  thy  life         A  -  gainst  thy    heavenly  crown ;  Nor 
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suf  -  fer   Sa- tan's  deadliest  strife  To  beat  thy  cour-age  down. 


2  With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 
Hold  on  the  fearful  fight, 

And  let  the  breaking  day  prolong 
The  wrestling  of  the  night. 

3  The  battle  soon  will  yield. 
If  thou  thy  part  fulfil ; 


For  strong  as  is  the  hostile  shield, 
Thy  sword  is  stronger  still. 

4  Thine  armor  is  divine, 
Thy  feet  with  victory  shod ; 

And  on  thy  head  shall  quickly  shine 
The  diadem  of  God.     Amen. 

Leonard  Swaik 


409    sr^o^art  l.m. 


Arr.  from  Mozart 


:^-a=d=H=:i=:F^E= 


-s>- 


=i=i- 


j_j  .-j:::]. 


\-t-t 


A- 


•  jt 


:i 


a: 


=a: 


J  =112 


pira 


• — • — • — 25! 1, 9 — G>-T-\—p—m — •—  -— - — «—  -& — #-5-  -^ 

rrrr?  r^T-'-r-r-r?-^V'^  t^' 


im^ 


t==t: 


;|= 


n 


1  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might, 

Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right; 
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Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it         shall  be 
2  Run  the  straight  I'ace 
Through  God's  good  grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 
Life  with  its  way  before  thee  lies, 


Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. 
Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove, 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 
4  Faint  not,  nor  fear, 
His  arms  are  near, 


Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize.  He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 


Cast  care  aside. 
Lean  on  thy  Guide; 
His  boundless  mercy  will  provide 
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Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 

That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee.    Amen. 

J.   S.   B.   MONSELL 
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And  shall  I 


own  His  cause.  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 


2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord ! 


I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Sui^iJorted  by  Thy  word.         * 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 
Shall  conquer  though  they  die; 

They  view  the  triumi)h  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  Thine  armies  shine 

In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 

The  glory  shall  be  Thine.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  stand  up,  my  soul!  shake  off  thy  fears,  And  gird  the  gospel    ar-mor  on! 
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March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy,"Where  Jesus, thy  great  Captain's  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course ;      There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes.      And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors 

Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross,  wait. 

And  sung  the  triumph  when  He  rose. 

4  Then  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 

3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on ;  And  triumph  in  almighty  grace ; 
Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate;    While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 

Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 

Amen. 
Isaac  Watts 
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1  Je  -  sus,  my  Saviour,  look  on    me.  For     I    am  wea  -  ry  and  oppressed : 
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I  come    to  cast  my  -  self    on    Thee;  Thou  ait    my    Rest. 


2  Look  down  on  me  for  I  weak; 

I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length; 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seek; 
Thou  art  my  Strength. 

3  I  am  bewildered  on  my  way; 
Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night; 


My  sole  reliance  is  on  Thee; 
Thou  art  my  Hope. 

5  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 

In  that  tremendous  latest  strife, 
Thou  will  not  suffer  me  to  sink; 
Thou  art  my  Life. 


O  send  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray;   g  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 
Thou  art  my  Light. 

4  Vain  is  all  human  aid  for  me, 
And  helpless  1  in  darkness  grope. 


Ev'n  to  the  end,  whate'er  befall; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally 
Thou  art  my  All.     Amen. 

Charlotte  Elliott 
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soul,     a  -  dor-ing, pleads  Thy  word,  And  owns  Thy  mercy  sweet. 


2  My  need,  and  Thy  desires. 
Are  all  in  Christ  complete; 

Thou  hast  the  justice  truth  requires, 
And  I  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

3  Where'er  Thy  name  is  blest. 
Where'er  Thy  people  meet. 

There  I  delight  in  Thee  to  rest, 
And  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 


4  Light  Thou  my  weary  way, 
Lead  Thou  my  wandering  feet. 

That  while  I  stray  on  eai'th  I  may 
Still  find  Thy  mercy  sweet. 

5  Thus  shall  the  heavenly  host 
Hear  all  my  songs  repeat 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
My  joy.  Thy  mercy  sweet.     Amen. 

J.  S.  15.  JIOSSELL 
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1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His 


excellent  word !  What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said,  To  you  who  for 
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ref ixge  to  Jesus  have  fled,  To  you  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled? 

2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not  dismayed; 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid : 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

8  "  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
Tlie  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow; 
For  I  will  be  near  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless. 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  "  Wlien  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace  all-sufficient  shall  be  thy  supply; 

The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

5  "  E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 

And  then,  wlien  gray  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

6  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes: 

That  soul,  tliough  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never  —  no,  never  —  no,  never  forsake.  "     Amen.  * 

George  Keith  (?) 
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1  O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me  Close  to  Tliy  pierced  side ;  'Tis  only  there  in 
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doubts  and  fears  witliin !  The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me, 

Alone  can  keep  me  clean. 


2  'Tis  only  in  Thee  hiding, 

I  know  my  life  secure; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  endure : 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hateful  foe; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 


3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  Thee 

With  rapture  face  to  face ; 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace; 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love; 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above.     Amen. 

J.  G.  Dfxk 


THE  FORGIVENESS   OF  SINS 

ID    2Dfrrp  s.e.s.e 


J.  B.  Btees 


^ — 4-F-FP 


r  r  r  r  T  r  ^iH^  '  i  i  i  '    >  rr 


i=,i=U^^hy.^U=f=-^-^^-' 


tz=^l=t=:i=t==t= 


?EEEz=tz=t=l=tid=i 


t^«— I 


1  O       Ho  -  ly  Saviour,Friend  unseen, The  faint,  the  weak,on  Thee  may  lean; 
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Help  me  throughout  life's  vaiying  scene,By  faith  to  cling  to  Thee. 


2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine, 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
When  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 

My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee? 

3  Far  from    her    home,   fatigued,   oj)- 

pressed, 
Here  she  has  found  a  place  of  rest, 
An  exile  still,  yet  not  unblest, 
While  she  can  cling  to  Thee. 

4  What  though  the  world  deceitful 

prove. 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove, 


With  patient,  uncomplaining  love 
Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee. 

5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be 

tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside. 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 
The  soul  that  clings  to  Thee. 

6  Blest  is  my  lot,  whate'er  befall; 
What  can  disturb  me,  who  appal, 
While  as  my  strength,  my  rock,  my  all, 

Saviour,  I  cling  to  Thee?    Amen. 

Cbablotte  Elliott   ab. 
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With  grateful  hearts,0  God,  to  Thee, We'll  own  the  fostering  gale. 


2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 
And  rest  delay  to  come, 

Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm. 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
All  yield  to  Thy  control; 
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Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

To  make  Thy  will  our  own; 
And,  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart, 

To  live  by  faith  alone.     Amen. 

A.  M.  TOPLADT    ah.  and  alt. 
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1  O  Lord !  my  light,  my    sun, my  shade,When  night  and  storm  are    near. 
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How  sweet  " 'Tis  I,be  not   a-fraid," Thy  lov  -  ing  voice  to    hear. 

2  When  mountain  waves  of  guilt  and  4  When  of  the  dearest  ties  bereft, 

crime  By  dearest  hopes  betrayed, 

O'erwhelm  my  soul  with  fear,  O  what  ineffable  delight. 

What  joy,  if  on  the  roaring  surge,  'Tis  Christ!  be  not  afraid. 

My  Saviour  still  is  near. 

3  When    mortal    sickness    wastes  my  5  Lord,  grant  me  this  divine  delight, 

strength.  Who  for  us  all  hast  prayed. 

And  fears  of  death  invade.  To  hear  Thy  voice  by  day,  by  night, 

What  comfort  in  that  blessed  word,  'T  is  I,  be  not  afraid."     Amen. 
"'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid." 
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1  We  cannot  always  ti'acethe  way  Where  Thou,  our  gracious  Lord,dost  move, 
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But  we  can  always  sure  -  ly  say  That  Thou    art         love. 

2  When  fear  its  gloomy  cloud  will  fling  In  this  our  soul  sweet  comfort  hath, 
O'er  earth, —  our  souls  to  heaven  above,  That  Thou  art  love. 

As  to  their  sanctuary  spring; 

For  Thou  art  love.  4  Yes !  Tliou  art  love;  a  truth  like  this 

Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 

3  When  mystery  shrouds  our  darkened  And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes  to  bliss; 

path.  Our  God  is  love.    Amen. 

We'll  check  our  dread,  our  doubts  John  Bowking 

reprove ; 
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1  Al-ways  with  us,    al-ways  with  us  —  Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love ; 
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Thus  the  ris-en  Saviour  whispers, From  His  dwelling-place  above. 


2  With  us  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 
Sowing  much,  and  reaping  none; 

Telling  us  that  in.the  future 
Golden  harvests  shall  be  won. 

3  With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 
O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear; 

421  M.  %ne^  CM. 


Waking  hope  within  our  bosoms, 
Stilling  every  anxious  fear. 

4  With  us  in  the  lonely  valley, 

When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream; 

Lighting  up  the  steps  to  glory 
With  salvation's  radiant  beam.  Amen. 

E.  H.  Kevin    ab. 
J.  B.  Dykes 
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1  O  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour    of  need  Thy  heavenly  sue  -  cor  give; 
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Help  us  in  thought,and  word,  and  deed, Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  O  help  us  when  our  spirits  bleed,         4  If  strangers  to  Thy  fold  we  call. 
With  contrite  anguish  sore ;  Imploring  at  Thy  feet 

And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, The  crumbs  that  from  Thy  table  fall, 
O  help  us,  Lord,  the  more.  'Tis  all  we  dare  entreat. 

3  O  help  us  through  the  prayer  of  faith,  5  O  help  us,  Jesus,  from  on  high : 
More  firmly  to  believe;  We  know  no  help  but  Thee; 

For  still,  the  more  the  servant  hath,        O  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
The  more  shall  he  receive.  As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be.    Amen. 

H.  H.  MiLHAN    ah. 
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1  With  joy  we  med-i  -  tate  the  grace  Of   our  High  Priest  a  -  bove;  His 
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heart  is  made  of    ten-der-ness,His    bo-som  glows  with  love. 
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2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame; 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  He  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure, 
The  great  Redeemer  stood ; 

While  Satan's  fiery  darts  He  bore, 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
Poured  out  His  cries  and  tears; 


And,  in  His  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 
The  bruised  reed  He  never  breaks, 

Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  His  power; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 

In  the  distressing  hour.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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10      for     a  faith  that  will  not  shrink  Tho'  pressed  by  every  foe;  That 
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will  not  tremble  on  the  brink  Of     an  -  y     earth-ly    woe ; 

2  That  will  not  miifmur  nor  complain    4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod,  Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain,  And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 

Will  lean  upon  its  God;  Lights  up  a  dying  bed. 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  5  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

clear  And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 

When  tempests  rage  without;  We'll  taste,   e'en   here,   the  hallowed 


That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; 
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bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 


Amen, 
W.  H.  BathursT    ab. 

G.  F.  Caldeck 
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1  Peace, perfect  peace,in  this  dark  world  of  sin : 

The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 


2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed: 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus, —  this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round: 
On  Jesus'  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away: 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown: 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours : 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough:  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace.    Amen. 


E.   H.   BiCKERSTETH 
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1  Jesus !  lover  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly 

While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 
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While  the  tempest  still  is  high.  Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour !  hide.  Till  the  storm  of 
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lif  e  is  past ;  Safe  into  the  haven  guide ;  Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 

Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 

All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed; 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 

Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 


Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile  and  full  of  siu  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, — 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley    alt. 
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1  He  leadetli  me :  O  blessed  thought !  O  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught ! 
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Whate'er  I  do,where'er  I     be,Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me, 

2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine ; 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee. 

Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me.     Amen. 

J.  H.    OiLUOBB     ob. 
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1  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right;  His  will  is  ever  just ;  Howe' er  He  orders 
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He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, Wherefore  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 


2  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 
He  never  will  deceive; 

He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 
And  so  to  Him  I  cleave, 

And  take  content 

What  He  hath  sent; 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away. 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 

3  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 
Though  I  the  cup  must  drink 

That  bitter  seems  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  will  not  fear  nor  shrink; 

Tears  pass  away 

With  dawn  of  day; 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  all  depart. 


4  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 
My  Light,  my  Life  is  He, 

Who  cannot  will  me  aught  but  good; 
I  trust  Him  utterly; 
For  well  I  know. 
In  joy  or  woe 
We  soon  shall  see,  as  sunlight  clear. 
How  faithful  was  our  Guardian  here. 

5  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 
Here  will  I  take  my  stand, 

Tho'  sorrow,  need,  or  death,  make  earth 
For  me  a  desert  land. 

My  Father's  care 

Is  round  me  there. 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
And  so  to  Him  I  leave  it  all.     Amen. 
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1  In  the  hour  of  tri  -  al,      Jesus,prayfor  me;  Lest  by  basede-ni 
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2  With  forbidden  pleasures 
Would  this  vain  veorld  charm; 

Or  its  sordid  treasures 
Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 

Bring  to  my  remembrance 
Sad  Gethsemane, 

Or,  in  darker  semblance, 
Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  If,  with  sore  affliction, 
Thou  in  love  chastise, 

Pour  Thy  benediction 
On  the  sacrifice ; 


Then  upon  Thine  altar, 

Truly  offered  up. 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter, 

Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 

4  When,  in  dust  and  ashes, 

To  the  grave  I  sink. 
While  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelving  brink, 
On  Thy  truth  relying. 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying. 

To  eternal  life.     Amen. 

JAUES  MONTGOMEBT 
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1  O  Tbou  the  contrite  sin-ner's  Friend, Who  loving,lov'stthem  to  the  end, 
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On  this    alone    my  hopes  depend, That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 


2  When  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  appears  my  restinp:  place. 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace. 
Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 


4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold. 
And  plead,  oh,  plead  for  me. 


3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray,  5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way.  Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray.      Then  to  my  fainting  soul  appear 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me.  Pleading  in  heaven  for  me.     Amen. 

Charlotte  Elliott    ab. 


430    Catforti  7.7.7.6. 


C.  E.  Kettlb 


2.S 


S 


:4: 


J  =  88 


=====d=:]=:p1=q==H==|H=i=d=zJ=pd==:j==i=t= 


i!B''?-4=f=^ 


f- 

1  J.  i  1   i  J   J    i  -i  -i  i   i  i  J. 


E£i 


E=f=Ej=t 


Uf-. 


:|=: 


l^~f:=^- 


1  In    the  dark  and  cloud-y    day.    When  I    can-not      see  Thy  way, 
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And  tlie  last  hope  will  not  stay,      Sav-iour,  comfort  me! 


2  Wlien  the  secret  idol's  gone 
That  my  poor  heart  yearned  upon — 
Desolate,  bereft,  alone, 

Saviour,  comfort  me! 

3  Thou,  who  wast  so  sorely  tried. 
In  the  darkness  crucified. 

Bid  me  in  Thy  love  confide  1 
Saviour,  comfort  me ! 
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4  Comfort  me ;  I  am  cast  down ; 
'Tis  my  heavenly  Father's  frown; 
I  deserve  it  all,  I  own: 

Saviour,  comfort  me ! 

5  So  it  shall  be  good  for  me 
Much  afflicted  now  to  be. 

If  Thou  wilt  but  tenderly, 
Saviour,  comfort  me !    Amen. 

George  Rawson 
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1  O  Love  Divine,that  stooped  to  share  Our  sharpest  pang,our  bitterest  tear, 
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On  Thee  we  cast  each  earth-bom  care :  We  smile  atpain  while  Thou  art  near ! 

2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread,    The  murmuring  wind, the  quivering  leaf, 
And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year;  Shall  softly  tell  us,  Thou  art  near! 

No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread,      ^  ^^  ^j^^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^^  burdening  woe, 
Our  hearts  still  whispering.  Thou  art    ^  ^ove  Divine,  for  ever  dear; 

^®*^'  •  Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know, 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  gi-ief, Living  and  dying,  Thou  art  near! 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear;  Amen. 

*  O.  W.  Holmes 
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1  My    Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt,    O  may  Thy  will  be  mine,    In-to  Thy  hand  of 
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2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear. 
Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone. 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done! 
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p  me  still  to  say.  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee. 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on. 

And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 

"  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done! " 

Amen. 

Benjamin  Schmolke    Tr.  Borthwick    ab. 
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1  Fa-ther,  whate'er  of    earth-ly  bliss  Thy  sovereign  will  de-nies, 
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Ac-cept-ed  at  Tliy  tlirone  of  grace,  Let  this  pe-ti  -  tion  rise : 


2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free ; 

The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 
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3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 

And  crown  my  journey's  end.    Amen. 

Anne  Steele    ah. 
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1  Thy    way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
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me   by  Thine  own  hand ;  Choose  out  the  path  for       me. 


2  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough. 
It  will  be  still  the  best, 

Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Right  onward  to  Thy  rest. 

3  I  dai'e  not  choose  my  lot: 
I  would  not,  if  I  might; 

Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

4  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
Is  Thine :  so  let  the  way 

That  leads  to  it  be  Thine, 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 


5  Take  Thou  my  cup,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill. 

As  best  to  Thee  may  seem; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 

6  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 
My  sickness  or  my  health; 

Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

7  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 
In  things  or  great  or  small ; 

Be  Thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 
My  Wisdom  and  my  All.     Amen. 

HOBATIUS  BOHAK 
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1  Nearer,my  God, to  Thee  ;Nearer  to  Thee !  Ev'n  tho'  it  be  a  cross  That  raiseth  me ! 
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still   all  my  song  shall  be,Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Nearer  to  Thee ! 


2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 

All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 


4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts, 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 
Cleaving  the  sky, 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee !    Amen. 

Sarah  F.  Adams 
SECOND  TUNE  Lowell  Mason 

D.O. 
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1  Lead, kindly  Light,aniid  th'  encircling  gloom, Lead  Thou  me  on;The  night  is 
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do  not  ask  to       see        The  distant  scene ;  one  step  enough  for  me. 

2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 
Shouldst  lead  me  on ; 

I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 
I  loved  the  garish  day ;  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will;  remember  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on 

O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  toi'rent,  till 

The  night  is  gone, 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile. 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile.    Amen. 

J.  H.  Newmav 
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1  O  Thou  from  whom  all  good-ness  flows,     I       lift  my  heart  to  Thee; 
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In    all  my     sor-row,conflict, woes, Dear  Lord, remember  me. 


2  When  groaning  on  my  burdened  heart 
My  sins  lie  heavily, 

My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impart; 
In  love  remember  me. 

3  Temptations  sore  obstruct  my  way, 
And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 

O,  give  me  strength,  Lord,  as  my  day, 
For  good  remember  me. 

4  Distressed    with  pain,  disease,    and 

grief, 
This  feeble  body  see; 
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Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
Hear,  and  remember  me. 

5  If  on  my  face  for  Thy  dear  name. 
Shame  and  reproaches  be; 

All  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  shame, 
If  Thou  remember  me! 

6  The  hour  is  near;  consigned  to  death, 
I  own  the  just  decree: 

Saviour!  with  my  last  parting  breath, 
I'll  cry  —  remember  me.    Amen. 

Thomas  IIaweis 
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1  I        need  Thee    ev  -  ery      hour,      Most       gra   -  cious       Lord; 
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No    ten  -  der  voice  like  Thine, 

2  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 
Stay  Thou  near  by; 

Temptations  lose  their  power, 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 

3  I  need  Thee  every  hour. 
In  joy  or  pain, 

Come  quickly  and  abide. 
Or  life  is  vain. 


tlt^t 


is 


Can  peace    af    -    ford. 

4  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 
Teach  me  Thy  will, 

And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil. 

5  I  need  The  every  hour 
Most  Holy  One ; 

O  make  me  Thine  indeed. 
Thou  blessed  Son,    Amen. 

Annie  S.  Hawks 

Richard  Redhead 
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When  we  mourn  the  lost, the  dear,   Je  -  sus,Son  of      Ma  -  ry,hear. 
2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  worn.    Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier; 
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Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne. 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear; 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

3  When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls, 
When  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head. 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 


Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear, 

5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin. 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear, 

6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known, 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear, 
Jesus,  Son  of  Mary,  hear.     Amen. 

H.  H.  WiLMAN   alt. 
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1  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I    stray  Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 
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Oh,  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say,  "Thy    will    be      done!" 

1  My  God,  my  Father,  |  while  I  stray     4  If  but  my  fabiiiw^  \  heart  be  blest 
Farfrommy /<oiHP,on  |  life's  rough  way,  With  Thy  sweet  Sinnt  \  for  its  guest, 
Oh,  teach  me  from  my  |  heart  to  say.      My  God,  to  Thee  I  |  leave  the  rest: 

"Thy  I  will  be  done!"  "Thy  |  will  be  done!" 

2  What  though  in  lonely  \  grief  I  sigh    5  Renew  my  icill  from  |  day  to  day; 
For  friends  beloved  no  |  longer  nigh;       Blend  it  with  T/ihie,  and  |  take  away 
Submissive  .s^7/  would  |  I  reply,  Whate'er  now  makes  it  |  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  I  will  be  done!"  "Thy  |  will  be  done!" 

3  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  |  to  resign     6  Then  when  on  earth  I  |  breathe  no 
What  most  I  prize, — it  |  ne'er  was  mine;  more, 

I  only  y'tehl  Thee  |  what  was  Thine:        The  prayer  oft  maed  with  |  tears  before, 
"  Thy  I  will  be  done!"  I'll  sing  upon  a  |  happier  shore; 

"Thy  I  will  be  done ! "     Amen. 
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1  still         will  we  trust,  though  earth  seem  dark  and  dreary,  And  the  heart 
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wea   -   ry.      Still      will    we      trust  in        God! 

2  Our  %es  see  dimly  till  by  faith  anointed, 

And  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  grief  and  pain; 
Through  Him  alone,  who  hath  our  way  appointed, 
We  find  our  peace  again. 

3  Choose  for  us,  God,  nor  let  our  weak  preferring 
Cheat  our  poor  souls  of  good  Thou  hast  designed: 

Choose  for  us,  God ;  Thy  wisdom  is  unerring, 
And  we  are  fools  and  blind, 

4  Let  us  press  on :  in  patient  self-denial, 
Accept  the  hardship,  shrink  not  from  the  loss; 

Our  guerdon  lies  beyond  the  hour  of  trial, 
Our  crown  beyond  the  cross.    Amen. 
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1  Yes,    forme,  for  me  He  car-eth    With       a  brother's  ten -der  care; 
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Yes,  with  me,  with  me  He  shar-eth  Ev-ery  bur-den,  every    fear. 
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2  Yes,  o'er  me,  o'er  me  He  watcheth, 
Ceaseless  watcheth,  night  and  day ; 

Yes,  e'en  me,  e'en  me  He  snatcheth 
From  the  perils  of  the  way. 

3  Y^es,  for  me  He  standeth  pleading 
At  the  mercy-seat  above ; 

Ever  for  me  interceding, 
Constant  in  untiring  love. 

4  Y"es,  in  me  abroad  He  sheddeth 
Joys  unearthly,  love  and  light; 


And  to  cover  me  He  spreadeth 
His  paternal  wing  of  might. 

5  Yes,  in  me,  in  me  He  dwelleth; 

I  in  Him,  and  He  in  me ! 
And  my  empty  soul  He  filleth, 

Here  and  through  eternity. 

G  Thus  I  wait  for  His  returning, 
Singing  all  the  way  to  heaven; 

Such  the  joyful  song  of  morning. 
Such  the  tranquil  song  of  even.  Amen. 

HORATIUS  BONAB 
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1  Has-teu,  Lord,  to     my    re-lease.    Haste  to  help  me,     O     my    Godl 
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Foes,  like  armed  bandf*,increase ;  Turn  them  back  the  way  they  trod. 


2  Dark  temptations  round  me  press, 
Evil  thoughts  my  soul  assail; 

Doubts  and  fears,  in  my  distress, 
Rise  till  flesh  and  spirit  fail. 

3  Those  that  seek  Thee  shall  rejoice; 
I  am  bowed  with  misery; 
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Yet  I  make  Thy  law  my  choice; 
Turn,  my  God,  and  look  on  me. 

4  Thou  miiie  only  Helper  art. 
My  Redeemer  from  the  grave; 

Strength  of  my  desiring  heart, 
Do  not  tarry,  haste  to  save.     Amen, 

James  Montgohert 
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1  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears ;  Hope,  and  be     nn  -  dismayed ;  God  hears  thy 
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sighs  and  counts  thy      tears ;    God  shall       lift    up    thy      head. 


2  Through    waves    and    clouds    and  Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 

storms,  And  ruleth  all  things  well. 
He  gently  clears  thy  way: 

Wait  thou  His  time,  so  shall  this  night  4  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

Soon  end  in  joyous  day.  His  counsel  shall  appear, 

When  fully  He  the  work  hath  wrought 

3  What  though  thou  rulest  not,  That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

Tet  heaven  and  earth  and  hell  Amen. 

Paul  Gbrhardt    Tr.  Wesley    06. 
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3.  B.  Dtebs 


1  More     love         to    Thee,       O    Christ,      More    love         to    Thee  I 
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Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make      On  bend  -  ed    knee ;      This     is  my 
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ear-nest  plea, — More  love, O  Christ, to  Thee, More  love  to  Thee! 


2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved. 
Sought  peace  and  rest; 

Now  Thee  alone  I  seek, — 
Give  what  is  best; 

This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, — 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee ! 


3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 
Send  grief  and  pain ; 

Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 
Sweet  their  refrain. 

When  they  can  sing  with  me, 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee  I 


4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  Thy  praise. 
This  be  the  parting  cry, 

My  heart  shall  raise; 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, — 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee !    Amen. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  P.  PEENTiaa 
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1  Gen-tly,   Lord, oh,  gen -tly  lead  us,Through  this  lone -ly    vale  of    tears; 

2  In    the  hour  of  pain  and  an-guish,  In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
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Through  the  changes  thou'st  decreed  us,     Till  our  last  great  change  ap-pears ; 
Suf  -  fer    not  our  hearts  to    languish, —  Suf-  fer    not    our  souls    to     fear. 


When  temp- ta-tion's  da>rts  as- sail    us.   When     in      de-vious  paths  we  stray, 
And  ,when  mor-tal    life     is    end  -  ed,       Bid    us     in  Thine  arms  to    rest. 
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Let  Thy  goodness  nev-er  fail  us.  Lead  us  in  Thy  per-fect  way. 

Till,  by  an -gel  bands  attend-ed,    We     a-wake  among  the  blest.     Amen, 

„  Thomas  Hastikcs    ab. 
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1  Come    un  -  to    me,  when  shadows  dark-ly  gath  -  er,   When  the  sad 
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heart  is  weary    and    dis-tressed,  Seek-ing  for  comfort  from  your  Heavenly 
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Fa  -  ther,   Come   un  -  to     me,  And   I     will  give      you    rest. 

2  Large  are  the  mansions  in  Thy  Fathei-'s  dwelling, 
Glad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never  dim; 

Sweet  are  the  harps  in  holy  music  swelling, 
Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heavenly'hymn. 

3  There,  like  an  Eden  blossoming  in  gladness,  x 
Bloom  the  fair  flowers  the  earth  too  rudely  pressed; 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  who  droop  in  sadness, 
Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest.     Amen. 

Jlrs.   t'ATIIKRINE   II.   ESLING      Ctb. 
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1  Must  Je-  sus  bear    the  cross     a-lone,    And     all  the  world  go   free  ? 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for       ev-  ery  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above. 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  here! 

But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 


S  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 

And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 


4  O  precious  cross!    O  glorious  crown! 

O  resurrection  day ! 
Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 

And  bear  my  soul  away.     Amen. 

Thomas  Shepherd   aJU 
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1  Sweet   is     the  memory      of  Thy  grace,My  God,  my  heavenly    King; 
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Let  age  to  age  Thy  righteousness  In  sounds  of  glo  -  ry   sing. 


2  God  reigns  on  high;  but  ne'er  confines  4  How  kind  are  Thy  compassions,  Lord  I 
Ilis  goodness  to  the  skies:  How  slow  Thine  anger  moves! 

Thro'  the  whole  earth  His  bounty  shines  But  soon  He  sends  His  pardoning  word 
And  every  want  supplies.  To  cheer  the  souls  He  loves. 

3  With  longing  eyes  Thy  creatures  wait  5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 
On  Thee  for  daily  food;  Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim; 

Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat,     But  saints  that  taste  Thy  richer  grace 
And  fills  their  mouth  with  good.  Delight  to  bless  Thy  name.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  When    all  Thy  mer-cies,     O    my  God,      My   ris  -  ing  soul  sur-veys, 


TRIAL  AND   TRUST 


Transported  with  the  view, I'm  lost      In  wonder,love,ancl  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul       Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed,  That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

Before  my  infant  heart  conceived  5  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

From  whom  those  comforts  flowed.         Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 

3  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 

Thou  The  glorious  theme  renew. 

With  health  renewed  my  face;  q  Through  all  eternity  to  Thee 

And,  when  in  sins  and  sorrows  sunk,  ^  joyful  song  I'll  raise; 

Kevived  my  soul  with  grace.  por  O,  eternity's  too  short 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts      To  utter  all  Thy  praise.     Amen. 


My  daily  thanks  employ; 

I  i^ermanu  cm. 
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MEN. 


The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still  My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 


2  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 
Till  all  that  are  distressed. 

From  mine  example  comfort  take, 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me; 
With  me  exalt  His  name; 

When  in  disti'ess  to  Him  I  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 


4  O  make  but  trial  of  His  love ; 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 

Who  in  His  truth  confide ! 
o  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear; 

Make  you  His  service  your  delight, 

He'll  make  your  wants  His  care.  Amen. 

Nahlu  Tate    ah. 


THE  FORGIVENESS    OF  SINS 


452    ^t*  lHapljacl  8S7S&4 


J  =  80 


I    I    1    I    I  r    I    I     r       I 


=  ==i=i 


£  J.  Hopkins 


ip^c, 


jtiS: 


'•  P 


--J- 


I        I 


-J— I 

-i^ 

~# — I* 


— ^ — 


J- 


:^=pzz=jii=zrjnzl=^=p=Ez=z^=tt=b=F=l 


r 

I         I 


1  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Je  -  ho- vah,  Pilgrim  thro'  this  barren  land: 
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I    am  weak,but  Thou  art  mighty ;   Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand; 
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Bread  of  heav-en,   Feed  me  till    I       want      no      more. 


;i 


2  Open  Thoti  the  crystal  fountain 
Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through ; 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  Strength  and  Shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee.     Amen. 


William  Williams    alt. 
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1  Call    Je  -ho-vah  thy    sal  -va-  tion,  Kest  beneath  the  Almighty's  shade; 
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There  no    tu  -  mult  shall  a-  larm  thee, Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare; 
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Guile  nor  vi  -  o-lence  can  harm  thee,  In  e  -  ternal  safeguard  there. 


2  From  the  sword,  at  noonday  wasting. 

From  the  noisome  pestilence. 
In  the  depth  of  midnight,  blasting, 

God  shall  be  thy  sure  defence. 
God  shall  charge  His  angel  legions 

Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep; 
Tho'  thou  walk  thro'  hostile  regions. 

Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 


3  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  has  set  thy  love. 
With  the  wings  of  His  protection 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above. 
Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken,  He  will  save; 
Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

Amen. 
James  Montgomeet    ah- 
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1  God  moves  in      a    mys  -  ter-ious  way    His    won-ders  to    per-form; 
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He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, And  rides  up-on    the  storm. 


2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 

He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 

Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
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Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour; 

The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  His  work  in  vain: 

God  is  His  own  Interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain.     Amen. 

William  Cowpkr 
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1  Un-shak-en     as    the    sa-cred  hill.  And  fixed  as  mountains  be.     Firm 
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as      a    rock  the  soul  shall  rest,  That  leaus,0  Lord,  on  Thee! 


2  Not  walls, nor  hills, could  guard  so  well  3  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souls  sincei'e, 


Old  Salem's  happy  ground. 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love, 
That  every  saint  surround. 
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And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  bi'ight  gates  of  paradise. 
Where  Christ,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 

Amen. 


Isaac  Watts 


William  Croft 


1  Our    God,  our  help  in        a  -  ges  past.  Our  hope 
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Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast.  And  our    e  -  ter  -  nal  home! 


2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 

Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 


3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 


All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 


6  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust,  Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
"  Keturn,  ye  sons  of  men; "  And  our  eternal  home !    Amen. 

Isaac  Watts    ab. 
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1  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father!  lead  us,    O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea; 


W f— f— f— (•-'-f— f— f— f-'=F 


Mii 


^; 


r-rrr  T-r-r-f 


^^ 


,_zpr 


J  J  J  -^-J  i 


-s- — 


^^^ 


r- 


^ 


--F 


Guard  us,  guide  us,keep  us,  feed  us.    For  we  have  no    help  but  Thee. 
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Yet  possessing    ev-ery  blessing,    If  our  God  our  Father    be. 


2  Saviour!  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us. 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 

Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe. 

Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 


3  Spirit  of  our  God  descending ! 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy; 
Love  with  every  passion  blending. 

Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy. 
Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

Amen. 
James  Edmeston 
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1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare,  And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd' scare; 
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His  presence  shall  my  wants  sup-ply,    And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
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My  noon-day  walks  He  shall  attend,  And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray. 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile, 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 

For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still: 

Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 

And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade.    Amen. 

Joseph  Addison 


THE  FORGIVENESS   OF  SINS 
459     iJlJ^^J^P  CM. 


William  IIorslet 


Jll  J_  J    J    J    J     J   -J-     I       I     J     -^    JqJ    J- 


1  There  is     a    safe  aud     se  -  cret  place  Be-neatli    the  wings  di  -  vine, 
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Reserved  for  all  the  heirs  of  grace :  O     be  that  refuge  mine ! 


2  The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide,    O  child  of  God,  O  glory's  heir, 
Uninjured  and  unawed;  How  rich  a  lot  is  thine! 

While  thousands  fall  on  every  side. 
He  rests  secure  in  God.  4  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 

An  ear  for  every  call, 

3  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair      An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end, 

Of  love  and  truth  divine:  Aud  heaven  to  crown  it  all !    Amen. 

H.  F.  Lyte    ab. 


460    SDttini^  s.M. 


H.  G.  Nageli    "i 


:3JEFL^=^=F3^EaE^|E5EB=3Etfc=j=F= 


.-  J,  ♦  -.- 


s^i^iP 


P= 


P- 


1 


-0—m- 


J=J- 


f-=F=^' 


f: 


r 


1  How  gen    -    tie    God's  commands!  How   kind      His    pre  -  cepts  are! 
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Come, cast  your  burdens  on    the    Lord,  And  trust  His  constant  care 


2  Beneath  His  watchful  eye 
His  saints  securely  dwell; 

That  hand  which  bears  creation  up 
Shall  guard  His  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind? 


Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 
Unchanged  from  day  to  day; 

I'll  drop  my  burden  at  His  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away.     Amen. 
;^  Philip  Doddridge 
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1  God  is    love,  His  mer  -cy  brightens  All    the  path  in  which  we  rove; 
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Bliss  He  wakes, and  woe  He  lightens ;  God  is  wisdom, God  is  love. 


2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever; 
Man  decays,  and  ages  move; 

But  His  mercy  waneth  never: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 
Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove ; 


From  the  mist  His  brightness  streameth : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfoi't  from  above; 

Everywhere  His  glory  shineth : 

God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love.     Amen. 

John  Bowring 
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1  Fa-ther    of  love,  our  Guide  and  Friend, O  lead  us    gen  -  tly     on, 
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Un-til  life's  tri-al-time  shall  end,  And  heavenly  peace  be  won. 
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2  We  knovf  not  what  the  path  may  be 
As  yet  by  us  untrod ; 

But  we  can  trust  our  all  to  Thee, 
Our  Father  and  our  God. 

3  If  called,  like    Abraham's  child,  to 

climb 
The  hill  of  sacrifice. 
Some  angel  may  be  there  in  time; 
Deliverance  shall  arise : 

4  Or,  if  some  darker  lot  be  good, 
O  teach  us  to  endure 


The  sorrow,  pain,  or  solitude. 
That  make  the  spirit  pure. 

5  Christ  by  no  flowery  pathway  came; 
And  we,  His  followers  here, 

Must  do  Thy  will  and  praise  Thy  name, 
In  hope,  and  love,  and  fear. 

6  And,  till  in  heaven  we  sinless  bow. 
And  faultless  anthems  raise, 

O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 
Accept  our  feeble  praise.    Amen. 

W.  J.  Irons 
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1  I    wor-ship  Thee,sweetwillof  God,       And  all  Thy  waysa  -  dore; 


TRIAL  AND   TRUST 
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I   seem  To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 


2  I  love  to  kiss  each  print  where  Thou    I  live  in  triumph,  Lord,  for  Thou 


Hast  set  Thine  unseen  feet; 
I  cannot  fear  Thee,  blessed  will! 
Thine  empire  is  so  sweet. 

3  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 
Like  prison  walls  to  be, 

I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 

4  I  have  no  cares,-0  blessed  will! 
For  all  my  cares  are  Thine; 
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Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 

5  Man's  weakness,  waiting  upon  God! 
Its  end  can  never  miss; 

For  man  on  earth  no  work  can  do 
More  angel-like  than  this. 

6  Ride  on,  ride  on  triumphantly, 
Thou  glorious  Willi  ride  on! 

Faith's  pilgrim  sons  behind  Thee  take 
The  road  that  Thou  hast  gone.  Amen. 

F.  W.  Faber    al). 


464    J>()cplf)cr& 


W.  WOODWAKD 


-t5>- 


J  =  80 


-^-- 


J: 


-St- 


J- 


-P 


J- 


f^:^i= 


I  I         I       I        ■       I        I       I 

1  To  Thy  pastures  fair  and  large, Heavenly  Shepherd, lead  Thy  charge; 


And  my  couch, with  tenderestcare,'Midthe  springing  grass  prepare. 


2  When  I  faint  with  summer  heat. 
Thou  shalt  guide  my  weary  feet 
To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow, 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

3  Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread, 

By  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread, 


With  Thy  rod  and  staff  supplied. 
This  my  guard  —  and  that  ray  guide. 

4  Constant  to  my  latest  end. 
Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend; 
And  shalt  bid  Thy  hallowed  dome 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home.     Amen. 

jAjiEs  Merrick 
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1  Sometimes  a  liglit  surprises  The  Christian  while  he  sings ;  It  is  the  Lord  who 
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grants  the  soul  again  A  season  of  clear  shining,  To  cheer  it  after  rain. 


2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

8  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 
But  He  will  bear  us  through ; 

Wlio  gives  the  lilies  clothing 
Will  clothe  His  people  too; 


Beneath  the  spreading  heavens. 

No  creature  but  is  fed; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  His  childi-en  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither, 
Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear, 

Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 
Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there; 

Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice. 

For,  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I  cannot  but  rejoice.     Amen. 

William  CowrEn 
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1  In  heavenly  love  abiding,  No  change  my  heart  shall  fear,  And  safe  is  such  cou- 
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heart  may  low  be  laid,But  God  is  round  about  me.  And  can  I  be  dismayed? 

2  Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 
No  want  shall  turn  me  back; 

My  Shepherd  is  beside  me. 

And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh ; 

His  sight  is  never  dim; 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh. 

And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 

3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 
Which  yet  I  have  not  seen; 

Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me. 

Where  the  dark  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure. 

The  path  to  life  is  free. 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure. 

And  He  will  walk  with  me.     Amen. 

Anna  I^.   Waring    s?.  aci. 
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1  If  thou  but  suffer  God  to  guide  thee,  And  hope  in  Him  thro'  all  thy  ways,He'll 


§_* 


UiU  ^. 


f=rr'='f=r 


1"J        !       I      I 


J-J^J^r' 


:f=p: 


q.=f: 


give  thee  strength  whate'er  betide  thee,  And  bear  thee  through  the  evil  days. 
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Who  trusts  in  God's  unchanging  love  Builds  on  the  Rock  that  caimot  move. 


2  What  can  these  anxious  cares  avail 

thee, 

The  never-ceasing  moans  and  sighs? 
What  can  it  help,  if  thou  bewail  thee, 

O'er  each  dark  moment  as  it  flies? 
Our  cross  and  trials  do  but  press 
The  heavier  for  our  bitterness. 

3  Only  be  still  and  wait  His  leisure 

In  cheerful  hope,  with  heart  content 
To  take  whate'er  thy  Fathers  pleasure 
And  all-deserving  love  hath  sent; 


Nor  doubt  our  inmost  wants  are  known 
To  Him  who  chose  us  for  His  own. 

4  Sing,   pray,   and  keep    His    ways 
unswerving, 
So  do  thine  own  part  faithfully. 
And  trust  His  word, though  undeserving, 

Thou  yet  shall  find  it  true  for  thee; 
God  never  yet  forsook  at  need 
The  soul  that  trusted  Him  indeed. 

Amen. 
Geoege  Neimark    Tr.  VVinkwokth 
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Though hosts  encamp  a    -    round    me.  Firm    in        the  fight    I       stand; 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen,    His    love      thy  joy       in  -  crease; 
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What  ter-ror    can  con-found    me, With  God  at    my  right  hand? 
Mer-cy    thy  day  shall  lengthen;  The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace.     A  -  men. 

James  Montgombbt 
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1  There  is     an    eye  that  nev-er  sleeps  Be-neath  the  wing  of  night; There 
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is    an    ear    that  nev-er  shuts,  When  sink  the  beams  of  light. 


2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires, 
When  human  strength  gives  way; 

There  is  a  love  that  never  fails, 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

3  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs; 
That  arm  upholds  the  sky; 

That  ear  is  filled  with  angel  songs; 
That  love  is  throned  on  high. 

4  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can 

wield 


When  mortal  aid  is  vain. 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach. 
That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

5  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on 
high. 
Through  Jesus,  to  the  throne ; 
And  moves  the  hand  that  moves  the 
world, 
To  bring  salvation  down !    Amen. 

J.  A.  Wallace 
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1  Prayer  is    the  soul's  sin-cere   de  -  sire,    Ut-tered  or     un  -  ex-pressed ; 


PRAYER  AND   ASPIRATION 


_«it_: 


f=t=^rrrr-r 


--^=i 


lit 


S    d    S 


X- 


-f: 


'J 


.(22- 


■6'- 


rrTT" 
J4  J  J 


i-es- 


Ll_^_ 


MEN. 


s 


-<5»- 


-s*- 


igz 


.d2_C 


1 


Tlie  mo-tion  of    a    hid  -  den    fire  That  trembles  in  the  breast. 


2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 

When  none  but  God  is  near. 


While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry — "  Behold,  he  prays!" 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
The  Christian's  native  air; 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech  His  vs^atchword  at  the  gates  of  death  — 
That  infant  lips  can  try,  He  enters  heaven  with  prayer.  : 

Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach  g  ^  ^,^^^^  ^^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^  _ : 
The  Majesty  on  high.  ^^^^  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ;  \ 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice,    The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod; 
Returning  from  his  ways;  Lord!  teach  us  how  to  pray.     Amen. 

James  Montgomery    ab. 
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1  Be  -  hold  the  throne    of  grace!  The  prom-ise        calls  me  near;  There 
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Je  -  sus  shows  a    smil-ing  face,  And  waits    to  answer  prayer. 

I  ask  to  serve  Thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  Thee  above. 

4  Teach  me  to  live  by  faith; 


|i^^ 


2  My  soul!  ask  what  thou  wilt; 

Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold ; 
Since  His  own  blood  for  thee  He  spilt. 

What  else  can  He  withhold? 


3  Thine  image.  Lord !  bestow. 
Thy  presence  and  Thy  love; 


Conform  ray  will  to  Thine ;  ; 

Let  me  victorious  be  in  death. 
And  then  in  glory  shine.     Amen. 

John  Newton    ah. 
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1  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  pre -pare,     Je  -  sus loves  to      an  -  swer  prayer; 
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He  Himself  has    bid  thee  pray.  Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 


2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin, 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 


There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith. 

Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death.    Amen. 

John  Newton    ab. 
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1  Our  heavenly  Fa-ther  calls.   And  Christ  invites  us    near;        With 
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both  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet,  And  our  communion  dear. 
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2  God  pities  all  my  griefs; 
He  pardons  eveiy  day; 

Almighty  to  protect  my  soul, 
And  wise  to  guide  my  way. 

3  How  large  His  bounties  are ! 
What  various  stores  of  good, 

Diffused  from  my  Redeemer's  hand, 
And  purchased  with  His  blood ! 
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4  Jesus,  my  living  Head, 

I  bless  Thy  faithful  care ; 
Mine  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  my  Forerunner  there. 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart. 
Here  wait,  my  warmest  love, 

Till  the  communion  be  complete. 
In  nobler  scenes  above.     Amen. 

Philip  Doddridge 
J.  B.  Dykes 
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1  My  God,  is    an  -    y     hour  so  sweet,  From  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star, 
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As  that  which  calls  me  to        Thy  feet  —       The  hour  of    prayer  ? 
2  Blest  is  that  tranquil  hour  of  morn.     What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for 

And  blest  that  solemn  hour  of  eve,  grief, 

When,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  up-borne.  What  peace  of  mind. 

The  world  I  leave.  5  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear; 

My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay ; 
And  e'en  the  penitential  tear 

Is  wiped  away. 
6  Lord,  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore. 

No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 

In  prayer  to  Thee.     Amen. 

Charlotte  Elliott    ab. 


3  Then  is  my  strength  by  Thee  renewed ; 
Then  are  my  sins  by  Thee  forgiven ; 

Then  dost  Thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 
Here  for  my  every  want  I  find ; 
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1  Come   to        the    morn-ing  prayer,  Come,  let    us    kneel    and  pray; 
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Prayer  is    the  Christian  pilgrim's  staff  To  walk  with  God  all  day. 


2  At  noon,  beneath  the  Rock 
Of  Ages,  rest  and  pray; 

Sweet  is  that  shadow  from  the  heat 
When  smites  the  sun  by  day. 

3  At  eve,  shut  to  the  door, 
Around  its  altar  pray ; 


And  finding  there  "  the  house  of  God," 
At  "  heaven's  gate''  close  the  day. 

4  When  midnight  seals  our  eyes, 

Let  each  in  spirit  say, 
I  sleep,  but  my  heart  waketh,  Lord! 

With  Thee  to  watch  and  pray.  Amen. 

Jambs  Monigomert 
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1  O!    for     a    clos  -  er  walk   with  God,     A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, — 
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A  light  to  shine  up -on  the    road 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 

Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word  ? 
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That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb! 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 


3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed !  Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne. 


How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 

The  world  can  never  fill. 
4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest! 
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And  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.     Amen, 

William  Cowper 


Albrrt  Lowe 


Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Saying,  "  Christian,  follow  Me ; ' 


2  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store, 

From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us. 
Saying,  "  Christian,  love  Me  more." 

3  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 


Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"  That  we  love  Him  more  than  these." 

4  Jesus  calls  us;  by  Thy  mercies, 
Saviour,  make  us  hear  Thy  call. 

Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 

Amen. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander 
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1  To  Thee,Odear,dear  Saviour,My  spirit  turns  for  rest,My  peace  is  in  Thy 
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know  that  I  am  Thine,  And  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me,0  blessed  Saviour  mine. 


2  In  Thee  my  trust  abideth, 
On  Thee  my  hope  relies, 

O  Thou  whose  love  provideth 
For  all  beneath  the  skies : 

O  Thou  whose  mercy  found  me, 
From  bondage  set  me  free, 

And  then  forever  bound  me, 
With  threefold  cords  to  Thee. 

3  My  grief  is  in  the  dulness 
With  which  this  sluggish  heart 

Doth  open  to  the  fulness 
Of  all  Thou  wouldst  impart: 

My  joy  is  in  Thy  beauty 
Of  holiness  divine, 

My  comfort  in  the  duty 
That  binds  my  life  to  Thine. 


4  Alas,  that  I  should  ever 
Have  fail'd  in  love  to  Thee, 

The  only  one  who  never 

Forgot  or  slighted  me ! 
O  for  a  heart  to  love  Thee 

More  truly  as  I  ought. 
And  nothing  place  above  Thee 

In  deed,  or  word,  or  thought. 

5  O  for  that  choicest  blessing 
Of  living  in  Thy  love, 

And  thus  on  earth  possessing 

The  peace  of  heaven  above : 
O  for  the  bliss  that  by  it 

The  soul  securely  knows; 
The  holy  calm  and  quiet 

Of  faith's  serene  repose.     Amen. 

J.  S.  B.  MONSKLI, 
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1  O  one  with  God  the  Father,  In  majesty  and  might,  The  brightness  of  His 
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rays  are  streaming  now ;  The  shadows  flee  before  Thee, 

The  world's  true  Light  art  Thou. 

2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly  :— 
O  heavenly  Light,  arise, 

Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes! 
We  long  to  track  the  footprints 

That  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod; 
We  long  to  see  the  pathway 

That  leads  to  Thee,  our  God. 

3  O  Jesus,  shine  around  us 
With  radiance  of  Thy  grace; 

O  Jesus,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  press. 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafest 

O  Sun  of  righteousness.    Amen. 

w.  w.  How 
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1  Our  hearts, O  Lord, with  grief  are  rent, O'er  vows  made  all  in    vain;     In 
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anguish  dai  -  ly     we    re-  pent,Each  day  of  -  fend  a  -  gain. 


Thy  boundless  land,  and  all  divine, 
That  hath  no  room  for  sin. 


2  Now  we  arise  from  death  to  life, 
Then  sink  from  good  to  ill; 

Here  we  begin,  there  leave  our  strife, 
And  work  but  half  Thy  will. 

3  Oh,  help  us,  Lord,  amid  all  pain, 
As  warriors  true,  to  stand 

Faithful  and  firm,  and  thus  to  gain 
Thine  own,  the  better  land. 

6  Oh,  rich  and  priceless  is  the  grace 

4  Thy  land  —  its  gates  how  bright  they      That  we  shall  there  receive ! 

shine  Nor  once  Thine  image  shall  deface. 

And  let  no  evil  in ;  Nor  once  Thy  spirit  grieve.     Amen. 


5  Thy  holy  land,  where  none  shall  stop 

Our  souls  upon  the  road. 
And  win  our  weak  desires  to  drop 

From  glory  and  from  God. 
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1  Oh,  could  I    find, from  day    to  day,    A    nearness  to    my     God, 
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Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away  While  leaning  on  His  word. 


2  Lord,  I  desire  with  Thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 

Nor  ever  take  away. 


That  I  may  never  more  depart, 
Nor  grieve  Thy  love  divine. 


4  Thus,  till  my  last,  expiring  breath, 

Thy  goodness  I'll  adore; 

3  Blest  Jesus,  come  and  rule  my  heart,  And  when  my  frame  dissolves  in  death, 

And  make  me  wholly  Thine,  My  soul  shall  love  Thee  more.  Amen. 

Bemjauin  Cleveland    ab. 
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1  Walk  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know  That    f el  -  low-ship  of     love 
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His    Spir-it    on  -  ly    can    be-stow,Who  reigns  in  light  a  -  bove. 


2  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  own  Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom. 
Thy  darkness  passed  away,  For  Christ  hath  conquered  there ! 

Because  that  light  on  thee  hath  shone 

In  which  is  perfect  day.  4  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thine  shall  be 

A  path,  though  thorny,  bright; 

3  Walk  in  the  light!  and  ev'n  the  tomb  For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
No  fearful  shade  shall  wear :  And  God  Himself  is  light!    Amen. 

Bernard  Barton 
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1  Thou  hidden  Love  of  God,whose  height, 

Whose  depth  unfathomed,no  man  knows, 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun,  That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share? 
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I  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light;   In  -  ly    I      sigh    for  thy     re-pose: 
Ah!  tear  it  thence, and  reign  alone,  The  Lord  of    ev  -  ery  mo  -  tion  there: 
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My  heart  is  pained, nor  can  it  be    At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  Thee ! 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free,  When  it  has  found  repose  in  Thee !  Amen. 

Gebhaed  Tebsteegen    Tk.  Wesley    ah. 
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1  Go      up,    go  up,    my  heart!  Dwell  with  Thy  God     a-bove;      For 
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here  thou  canst  not   rest, 

2  Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart! 
Be  not  a  tiifler  here; 

Ascend  above  these  clouds, — 
Dwell  in  a  higher  sphere. 

3  Let  not  thy  love  flow  out 
To  things  so  soiled  and  dim; 

Go  up  to  heaven  and  God; 
Take  up  thy  love  to  Him. 
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Nor    here  give  out      thy    love. 

4  Waste  not  thy  precious  stores 
On  creature-love  below: 

To  God  that  wealth  belongs; 
On  Him  that  wealth  bestow. 

5  Go  up,  reluctant  heart ! 
Take  up  thy  rest  above; 

Arise,  earth-clinging  thoughts ; 
Ascend,  my  lingering  love !  Amen. 

HORATILS  BONAR 
W.  R.  Bkaine 
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2  I  find  Him  lifting  up  my  head. 
He  brings  salvation  near; 

His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed. 
And  He  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be; 
What  can  withstand  His  will? 

The  counsel  of  His  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfil. 


4  Jesus,  I  hang  upon  Thy  word; 
I  steadfastly  believe 

Thou  wilt  return,  and  claim  me.  Lord, 
And  to  Thyself  receive. 

5  When  God  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 
Of  paradise  possessed, 

I  taste  unutterable  bliss, 
And  everlasting  rest.     Amen. 

Charles  Weslet    ah. 
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1  While  Thee  I  seek,  pro-tect-ing  Power,  Be  my    vain  wish  -  es    stilled; 
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And  may  this  conse-cra-ted  hour  With  better  hopes  be  filled ! 


2  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thought 

bestowed; 
To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear. 
Thy  ruling  hand  I  see! 

Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 
In  every  pain  I  bear, 
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My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 

Resigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
The  lowering  storm  shall  see; 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee.    Amen. 

Helen  M.  Williams 
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1  Talk  with  me.  Lord:  Thyself  re  -  veal.  While  here  o'er  earth  I  rove; 


PRAYER   AND   ASPIRATION 
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Speak  to  ray  heart, and  let  it 

2  With  Thee  conversing,  I  forget 
All  time,  and  toil,  and  care; 

Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  Thou,  my  God,  art  here. 


r 


fl 


feel      The  kindling  of  Thy  love. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  Thy  face; 


'Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek; 
To  attend  the  whispers  of  Thy  grace, 
And  hear  Thee  inly  speak. 
3  Here  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay,  5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 

And  make  my  heart  rejoice;  Till  I  Thy  glory  see. 

My  bounding  heart  shall  own  Thy  sway.  Enter  into  my  Master's  joy. 

And  find  my  heaven  in  Thee.    Amen. 

Cbables  Wesley    ab. 


And  echo  to  Thy  voice. 
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By  day,  by  night,  athome,abroad, 

2  With  Thee,  when  dawn  comes  in, 
And  calls  me  back  to  care, 

Each  day  returning  to  begin 
With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 

3  With  Thee  amid  the  crowd 
That  throngs  the  busy  mart, 

To  hear  Thy  voice,  'mid  clamor  loud, 
Speak  softly  to  my  heart. 

4  With  Thee,  when  day  is  done. 
And  evening  calms  the  mind; 
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I  would  be  still  with  Thee. 
The  setting,  as  the  rising,  sun 
With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 

5  With  Thee,  when  darkness  brings 

The  signal  of  repose, 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings. 

Mine  eyelids  I  would  close. 

G  With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 

Abiding  I  would  be; 
By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 

I  would  be  still  with  Thee.     Amen. 

J.  D.  Burns    all. 
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pel  -  ler    of    the    ancient  night  In  which  ere  -  a  -  tiou    lay! 

2  O  everlasting  Light,  5  O  everlasting  Love, 
Shine  graciously  within!  Wellspring  of  grace  and  peace: 

Brightest  of  all  on  earth  that's  bright,  Pour  down  Thy  fulness  from  above, 
Corhe,  shine  away  my  sin!  Bid  doubt  and  trouble  cease! 


3  O  everlasting  Truth, 
Truest  of  all  that's  true; 

Sure  Guide  of  erring  age  and  youth, 
Lead  me,  and  teach  me  too! 

4  O  everlasting  Strength, 
Uphold  me  in  the  way; 

Bring  me,  in  spite  of  foes,  at  length 
To  joy,  and  light,  and  day! 


I 


6  O  everlasting  Best, 

Lift  off  life's  load  of  care:    , 
Relieve,  revive  this  burdened  breast, 
And  every  sorrow  bear. 

7  Thou  art  in  heaven  our  all, 
Our  all  on  earth  art  Thou ; 

Upon  Thy  glorious  name  we  call, 
Lord  Jesus,  bless  us  now.     Amen. 

HORATICS   BONAR 
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Dear  -  er      yet    and  dear  -  er,  Ev  -  ery    du  -  ty    find; 

2  Hoping  still  and  trusting 

God  without  a  fear, 
Patiently  believing 

He  will  make  all  clear; 


3  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 
Trial  bear  and  pain, 

Surer  yet  and  surer 
Peace  at  last  to  gain; 

4  Suff'ring  still  and  doing, 
To  His  will  resigned, 
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And  to  God  subduing 
Heart  and  will  and  mind. 

5  Higher  yet  and  higher 
Out  of  clou:ds  and  night, 

Nearer  yet  and  nearer 
Kising  to  the  light — 

6  Light  serene  and  holy. 
Where  my  soul  may  rest. 

Purified  and  lowly, 
Sanctified  and  blest.    Amen. 


w.  K.  Bkainb 
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1  O  hap  -  py  soul  that  lives  on  high,"While  men  lie  grovelling  here !  His 
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hopes  are  fixed  a-bove  the  sky,  And  faith  for  -  bids  his  fear. 
2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings,  4  His  pleasiires  rise  from  things  unseen. 


While  peace  and  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life,  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God ; 

His  God  in  secret  sees: 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad ; 

He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 


Beyond  this  world  and  time. 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been, 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 

5  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne. 

To  raise  his  honor  here : 
Content  and  pleased  to  live  unknown, 

Till  Christ  his  life  appear.   Amen. 

Isaac  Watts   ab. 
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1  Je  -  sus, these  eyes  have  nev  -  er    seen  That  ra-diant  form   of    Thine! 
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The  vail  of  sense  hangs  dark  between  Thy  blessed  face  and  mine! 


2  I  see  Thee  not,  I  hear  Thee  not, 
Yet  art  Thou  oft  vrith  me ; 

And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot, 
As  vphere  I  meet  with  Thee. 


4  Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone; 
I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord !  —  and  will, 

Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 


3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes  5  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall 


unsought, 
When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll, 
Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 


seal. 
And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
The  rending  vail  shall  Thee  reveal. 
All  glorious  as  Thou  art!    Amen. 

Ray  Palmer 
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1  O     Je-sus,Thouthe   beau-ty    art        Of     an-gel- worlds  a  -  hove ; 
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Thy  name  is  mu  -  sic    to  the  heart,  Enchanting  it    with  love. 


2  O  my  sweet  Jesus,  hear  the  sighs 
AVhich  unto  Thee  I  send ; 

To  Thee  my  inmost  spirit  cries, 
My  being's  hope  and  end! 


Scatter  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
And  fill  the  world  with  bliss. 


4  O  Jesus,  spotless  Virgin  flower! 
Our  Life  and  Joy !  to  Thee 
3  Stay  with  us.  Lord,  and  with  Thy  light  Be  honor,  gratitude,  and  power, 
Illume  the  soul's  abyss;  Through  all  eternity !    Amen. 

St.  Bebnard    Tr.  Caswall    ah. 
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1  Je-sus!  the  ver  -  y    thought  of  Thee  With  sweetness  fills  the  breast; 
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But  sweeter  far  Thy    face    to  see,  And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 
2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  4  But  what  to  those  who  find?  ah!  this 


frame, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind ! 

3  Oh,  hope  of  every  contrite  heart. 

Oh,  joy  of  all  the  meek; 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art. 

How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 


Nor  tongue,  nor  pen  can  show: 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is. 
None  but  His  lovers  know. 

5  Jesus!  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
Jesus!  be  Thou  our  glory  now. 

And  in  eternity!     Amen. 

St.  Bernard    Tk.  Caswall 
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1  Eternal  Light,  eternal  Light !  How  pure  the  soul  must  be, 

When,placed  within  Thy 
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searching  sight,  It  shrinks  not,but  with  calm  delight  Can  live  and  look  on  Thee  I 

2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne, 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known, 

A  fallen  world  like  this. 

8  Oh,  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim. 
Before  th'  Ineffable  appear. 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

That  uncreated  beam? 

4  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 
To  that  sublime  abode; 

An  off' ring  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies 
An  Advocate  with  God. 

5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  light 
Of  majesty  above; 

The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
Can  stand  in  the  eternal  Light, 
Through  the  eternal  Love.     Amen. 

Thomas  Binnet 
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1  Ob,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth,  Oh,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth 
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Which  in  my  Saviour  shine !  I'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings. 

And  vie  with  Gabriel, 
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while  he  sings,  In  notes  almost  divine.  In  notes  almost  di  -  vine. 


2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  He  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine: 
I'd  sing  His  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all  perfect,  heavenly  dress, 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I'd  sing  the  characters  He  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 

Exalted  on  His  throne: 


In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  wovild  to  everlasting  days 
Make  all  His  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home. 

And  I  shall  see  His  face; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  His  grace.     Amen. 

Saucel  Medlet    ab. 
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1  How  sweet  tlie  name  of  Je-sus  sounds    In    a        be-liev-er's    earl 
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It  soothes  his  sorrows, heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole,     4  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast;  And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul,  But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 

And  to  the  weary,  rest.  I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

3  Jesus  I  my  Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 5  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King;  With  every  fleeting  breath; 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, —  And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring.  Refresh  my  soul  at  death.     Amen. 

John  Newton    ab. 
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1  The  Saviour !  O  what  endless  charms  Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound !  Its 
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influence  every  fear  disarms,  And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 

2  O  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine,  3  On  Thee  alone  my  hope  relies, 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store !  Beneath  Thy  cross  I  fall, 

Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  Thee  mine;      My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
I  cannot  wish  for  more.  My  Saviour,  and  my  All.     Amen. 

Anke  Steele  ai. 
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1  Je-sus!     I     love      Thy    charming  name, 'Tis  mu-sic    to  mine  ear; 
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Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud, That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 


2  Yes !  Thou  art  precious  to  my  soul,      Not  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear. 
My  transport  and  my  trust;  Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

Jewels  to  Thee  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust.  4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there ; 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish,      The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
In  Thee  doth  richly  meet;  The  cordial  of  its  care.    Amen. 

Philip  Boodbidgb    ah. 
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1  We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  peace,  O   God,    Deep  as  th'un-fath-omedsea, 
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Which  falls  like  sunshine  on  the  road    Of  those  who  trust  in  Thee. 


2  We  ask  not.  Father,  for  repose  4  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep, 
Which  comes  from  outward  re.st,  A  river  in  the  soul, 

If  we  may  have  through  all  life's  woes  Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep  — 
Thy  peace  within  our  breast.  God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole, 

3  That  peace  which  suffei's  and  is  strong,5  O  Father,  give  our  hearts  this  peace, 
Trusts  where  it  cannot  see,  Whate'er  may  outward  be, 

Deems  not  the  trial-way  too  long,  Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease. 

But  leaves  the  end  with  Thee.  And  we  go  home  to  Thee.    Amen. 


501    §>t.  25ernarti  c 


M. 


L.  G.  Hatnb 


^^^^^1^^^ 


-i5^ 


r^i'^rr-Sj'TT-r  I   f-f-r^j  r 


r 

1  Thou  dear  Re-deem-er,    dy-ing  Lamb,    I     love    to   hear  of  Thee; 
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N"o  music, like  Thy  charming  name, Is  half  so  sweet  to    me. 


2  O  may  I  ever  hear  Thy  voice 
In  mercy  to  me  speak; 

In  Thee,  my  priest,  will  I  rejoice, 
And  Thy  salvation  seek. 

3  My  Jesus  shall  be  still  my  theme. 
While  on  this  earth  I  stay : 
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I'll  sing  my  Jesus'  lovely  name, 
When  all  things  else  decay. 

4  When  I  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 
With  all  His  favored  throng, 

Then  will  I  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud, 
And  Christ  shall  be  my  song.     Amen. 

John  Cennick    alt. 

Richard  Redhead 
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feet  this  earth's  dark  val  -ley  trod, 

2  Our  hopes  are  weak,  our  fears  are 

strong, 
Thick  darkness  blinds  our  eyes; 
Cold  is  the  night,  and  oh,  we  long 
That  Thou,  our  Sun  wouldst  rise. 

3  And  even  now,  though  dull  and  gray, 
The  east  is  brightening  fast. 

And  kindling  to  the  perfect  day, 
That  never  shall  be  past. 

4  Oh,  guide  us  till  our  path  is  done. 
And  we  have  reached  the  shore 


That  so    it  might  be  bright; 
Where  Thou,  our  Everlasting  Sun, 


Art  shining  evermore. 


5  We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 
To  where  the  daylight  springs. 

Till  Thou  shalt  come  our  gloom  to  chase. 
With  healing  on  Thy  wings. 

6  To  God  the  Father,  power  and  might 
Both  now  and  ever  be ; 

To  Him  that  is  the  Light  of  Light, 
And,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee.     Amen. 

J.  M.  Kbaxs 
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1  O     Jesus  King  most  wonder-ful !  Thou  Conqueror    re-nownedl  Thou 
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Sweetness  most  in  -  ef  -  fa  -  ble!  In  whom  all    joys  are  found  1 


2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart, 
Then  truth  begins  to  shine ; 

Then  earthly  vanities  depart; 
Then  kindles  love  divine. 


3  O  Jesus !  Light  of  all  below ! 

Thou  Fount  of  life  and  fire ! 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 

And  all  we  can  desire  — 


4  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  name. 

And  ever  Thee  adore; 
And,  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame 

To  seek  Thee  more  and  more ! 


5  Thee  may  our  tongues  forever  bless; 

Thee  may  we  love  alone ; 
And  ever  in  our  lives  express 

The  image  of  Thine  own.     Amen. 

St.  Bebnasd   Tb.  Castvall 
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1  Sleep       thy    last      sleep,      Free    from  care    and      sor    -    row; 
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Rest,     where    none     weep,        Till    tli' E  -  ter  -  nal        Mor    -    row; 
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Thy    faint-ing     soul 


Je  -  sus  can    de.  -  liv  -  er. 


2  Life's  dream  is  past, 

All  its  sin,  its  sadness. 
Brightly  at  last, 

Dawns  a  day  of  gladness; 
Under  thy  sod, 

Earth,  receive  our  treasure. 
To  rest  in  God, 

Waiting  all  His  pleasure. 


3  Though  we  may  mourn 

Those  in  life  the  dearest, 
They  shall  return, 

Christ,  when  Thou  appearest! 
Soon  shall  Thy  Voice 

Comfort  those  now  weeping. 

Bidding  rejoice. 

All  in  Jesus  sleeping.     Amen. 

E.  A.  Datmak 
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1  It      is     not     death     to    die —  To  leave  this  wea  -    ry      road, 
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And  'mid  the  brotherhood  on  high,   To    be    at     home  with  God. 


2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 

To  spend  eternal  years. 


4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 

To  live  among  the  just. 


3  It  is  not  death  to  bear  5  Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life! 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free  Thy  chosen  cannot  die; 

From  dungeon  chain,— to  breathe  the  Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 

air  To  reign  with  Thee  on  high.     Amen. 

Of  boundless  liberty.  c.  h.  a.  malan   tr.  isethunb 
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saking  Our  journey  homeward  taking,  Along  the  starry  road. 

4  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

To  wear  a  lordly  crown ; 
Among  God's  people  dwelling, 


2  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 
Heaven's  citizen  to  be; 
A  crown  immortal  wearing, 
And  rest  unbroken  sharing, 
From  care  and  conflict  free 


3  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

The  Shepherd's  voice  to  know; 
His  sheep  He  ever  leadeth. 
His  peaceful  flock  He  feedeth. 

Where  living  pastures  grow. 
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The  glorious  triumph  swelling 
Of  Him  whose  sway  we  own. 

5  O  no,  this  is  not  dying, 

Thou  Saviour  of  mankind ! 
There,  streams  of  love  are  flowing. 
No  hindrance  ever  knowing; 

Here,  drops  alone  we  find.     Amen. 

C.  II.  A.  JIalan    Tr.  Dunn    ab. 
From  Hummel 
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done!        Kest  from  thy  loved  em-ploy; 
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battle  fought, the  victory   won,  En-ter  thy  Master's  joy. 


2  The  voice  at  midnight  came; 
He  started  up  to  hear; 

A  mortal  arrow  pierced  His  frame, 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3  His  spirit,  with  a  bound. 
Left  its  encumbering  clay: 

His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground 
A  darkened  ruin  lay. 


4  The  pains  of  death  are  past; 
Labor  and  sorrow  cease ; 

And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

5  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done! 
Praise  be  thy  new  employ; 

And,  while  eternal  ages  run, 

Kest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy.     Amen. 

James  Montgomery    ab. 
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on     the  shore      To  tell     our     voy-age  per  -    ils 


o'er! 


2  No  more  the  foe  can  harm; 

No  more  of  leaguered  camp. 
And  cry  of  night  alarm, 

And  need  of  ready  lamp : 
And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  failed — 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevailed ! 


4  The  exile  is  at  home ! 

O  nights  and  days  of  tears, 
O  longings  not  to  roam, 

O  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears: 
What  matter  now  this  bitter  fray? 
The  King  has  wiped  those  tears  away. 


3  The  lamb  is  in  the  fold,  5  O  happy,  happy  bride! 

In  perfect  safety  penned;  Thy  widowed  hours  are  past, 

The  lion  once  had  hold,  The  Bridegroom  at  thy  side. 

And  thought  to  make  an  end :  Thou  all  His  own  at  last: 

But  One  came  by,  with  wounded  Side,  The  sorrows  of  thy  former  cup 

And  for  the  sheep  the  Shepherd  died.  In  full  fruition  swallowed  up!    Amen. 

-  J.  M.  Neale    ab. 
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A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose,  Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes.     A-men. 
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2  Asleep  in  Jesus:  O  how  sweet  4  Asleep  in  Jesus:  O  for  me 

To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet;  May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be; 

With  holy  confidence  to  sing,  Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

That  death  hath  lost  his  venomed  sting.  Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 


5  Asleep  in  Jesus:  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be; 

But  thine  is  still  a  blesse'd  sleep, 

From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

Amen. 

Mrs.  Margaret  Mackat    06. 
For  other  hymns  appropriate  for  the  Burial  of  the  Dead  see  "Resurrection"  and  "Life  Everlasting." 
33 


3  Asleep  in  Jesus:  peaceful  rest. 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest; 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 
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1  O  Paradise !  O  Paradise !  Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest? 

Who  would  not  seek  the 


"Where  loy  -  al  hearts  and  true 
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happy  land,  Where  they  that  loved  are  blest?  Where  loy  -  al  hearts  and  true  Stand 
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ever  in  the  light,  All  rapture  through  and  through, In  God's  most  holy  sight. 


2  O  Paradise  I     O  Paradise! 
The  world  is  growing  old ; 

Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 

Where  love  is  never  cold? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

3  O  Paradise!    O  Paradise! 
'Tis  weary  waiting  here; 

I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

4  O  Paradise!    O  Paradise! 
I  want  to  sin  no  more; 


I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth, 

As  on  Thy  spotless  shore ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

5  O  Paradise !    O  Paradise ! 
I  greatly  long  to  see 

The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 

Is  destining  for  me; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

6  O  Paradise!    O  Pai-adise! 
I  feel  'twill  not  be  long; 

Patience!  I  almost  think  I  hear 
Faint  fragments  of  Thy  song; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc.    Amen. 

F.  W.  Fabkr    ah. 
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1  Light's  a -bode,  ce  -  lest-  ial  Sa-lem,  Vision  whence  true  peace  doth  spring, 
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Brighter  than  the  heart  can  fan  -  cy.   Mansion    of    the  High  -  est  King; 
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Oh,  how  glo-rious  are  the  praises  Which  of  thee  the  prophets  sing  I 


2  There  forever  and  forever 
Alleluia  is  outpoured; 

For  unending,  for  unbroken 
Is  the  feast-day  of  the  Lord; 

All  is  pure  andall  is  holy 

That  within  Thy  walls  is  stored. 

3  There  no  cloud  or  passing  vapor 
Dims  the  brightness  of  the  air; 

Endless  noon-day,  glorious  noon-day. 
From  the  Sun  of  suns  is  there; 

There  no  night  brings  rest  from  labor. 
There  unknown  is  toil  and  care. 

4  Oh,  how  glorious  and  resplendent, 
Fragile  body,  shalt  thou  be, 

When  endued  with  so  much  beauty, 


Full  of  health,  and  strong  and  free; 
Full  of  vigor,  full  of  pleasure 
That  shall  last  eteinally ! 

5  Now  with  gladness,  now  with  courage. 
Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid. 

That  hereafter  these  thy  labors 
May  with  endless  gifts  be  paid, 

And  in  everlasting  glory 
Thou  with  brightness  be  arrayed. 

6  Laud  and  honor  to  the  Father, 
Laud  and  honor  to  the  Son, 

Laud  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three  and  ever  One; 
Consubstantial,  Co-eternal, 

While  unending  ages  run.     Amen. 
Latin  Htun  I3th  Cent. 
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1  Hark !  hark,  my  soul !  angelic  songs  are  swelling 

O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore 
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How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling, 

Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more 


:g-H 


rrrr 

Angels  of  Je-sus,  Angels  of  light.  Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 
2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
"  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come; " 
And,  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

8  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea; 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing. 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light. 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 
4  Angels,  sing  on :  your  faithful  watches  keeping, 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light. 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night.     Amen. 

F.  W.  Faber    ah. 
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1  What    are  these  in    bright  ar  -  ray,     This  in  -  nu  -  mer  -  a  -  ble  throng, 
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Eound  the  al  -  tar  night  and    day,     Hymn-ing  one  tri  -  umphant  song  ? 
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the  Lamb,  once  slain,  Blessing,  hon-or,      glo  -  ry,    power. 
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Wisdom,  rich-es,     to  ob-tain,  New  do-min-ion  ev-ery  hour." 


2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ;  3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  imknown, 
These  from  great  afflictions  came;  On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 

Now,  before  the  throne  of  God,  Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 
Sealed  with  His  Almighty  Name;  Shall  to  living  fountains  lead; 

Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white,  Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs, 
Victor-palms  in  every  hand,  Perfect  love  dispels  all  fear. 

Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might.  And  forever  from  their  eyes 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand.  God  shall  wipe  away  the  tear.  Amen. 

James  Montgomery 
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1  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand,  In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 

The  armies  of  the 
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ransomed  saints  Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light:  'Tis  finished,  all  is  finished, Their 
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fight  with  death  and  sin :  Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 

And  let  the  victors  in. 


2  What  rush  of  alleluias 
Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky! 

What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 
Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh! 

O  day,  for  which  creation 
And  all  its  tribes  were  made! 

O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes, 
A  thousand  fold  repaid ! 

3  Oh,  then  what  raptured  greetings 
On  Canaan's  hapjjy  shore. 

What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 
Where  partings  are  no  moi-e! 


Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle. 
That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late, 

Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 

Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect. 

Then  take  Thy  power,  and  reign; 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations  — 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home  — 
Show  in  the  heaven  Thy  promised  sign, 

Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come! 

Amen. 
Henry  Alford 
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1  Who  are  these,  like  stars  appearing, These,  before  God's  Throne  who  stand  ? 
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Each    a   gold  -  en  crown  is    wear-ing —  Who  are    all     this  glo-rious  band  ? 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!   hark  they  sing,  Praising  loud  their  heavenly  King! 


2  Who  are  these  of  dazzling  brightness, 
These  in  God's  own  truth  arrayed. 

Clad  in  robe§  of  purest  whiteness, 
Kobes  whose  lustre  ne'er  shall  fade. 
Ne'er  be    touched   by   time's   rude 

hand  — 
Whence  comes  all  this  glorious  band  ? 

3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 
For  their  Saviour's  honor  long. 

Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 
Following  not  the  sinful  throng; 
These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained, 
Triumph   through    the    Lamb  have 
gained. 


4  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven, 
Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried. 

Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified ; 
Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

5  These  like  priests  have  watched  and 

waited, 
Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will, 
Soul  and  body  consecrated 
Day  and  night  to  serve  Him  still: 
Now  in  God's  most  holy  place 
Blest  they  stand  before  His  face. 

Amen. 

H.  T.  SCHENCX    Te.  Cox 
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1  Hark!  the  sound  of  holy  voices,  Chan  ting  at  the  crystal  sea, —  "Al-le-  lu  -  ia, 
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Alleluia,Alleluia,Lord,to  Thee!"  Multitude,  which  none  cannumber, 

Like  the  stars  in 
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glory  stands,Clad  in  white  apparel,holding  Palms  of  vict'ry  in  their  hands. 


2  Marching  with  Thy  Cross  theirbanner, 

They  have  triumphed  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation, 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King; 
Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died. 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born,  and  glorified. 


3  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light. 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite; 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  forever. 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  Beatific  Vision 

Of  the  Blessed  Trinity.     Amen. 

Christopher  Wordsworth    ah. 
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1  Upward  where  the  stars  are  burning,     Si-lent,  si  -  lent    in  their  turn-ing, 


!fc«=i 


:± 


,      ^   J    i      I      I      I      I 


T 


^«r 


-tr 


-i^ 


r 


Eound  the  nev-er  changing  pole ;     Upward,  where  the  sky  is  brightest, 
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Upward, where  the  blue  is  lightest,Lift  I  now  my  long-ing    soul. 


2  Far  above  that  arch  of  gladness, 
Far  beyond  these  clouds  of  sadness, 

Are  the  many  mansions  fair. 
Far  from  pain  and  sin  and  folly. 
In  that  palace  of  the  holy, 

I  would  find  my  mansion  there. 

3  Where  the  glory  brightly  dwelleth, 
WliPre  the  new  song  sweetly  swelleth. 

And  the  discord  never  comes ; 
Where  life's  stream  is  ever  laving, 
And  the  palm  is  ever  waving. 

That  must  be  the  home  of  homes. 


4  Where  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seated, 
By  ten  thousand  voices  greeted : 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 
Son  of  man, they  crown,  they  crown  Him, 
Son  of  God,  they  own,  they  own  Him, 

With  His  name  the  palace  rings. 

5  Blessing,  honor,  without  measure, 
Heavenly  riches,  earthly  treasure, 

Lay  we  at  His  blessed  feet. 
Poor  the  praise  that  now  we  render, 
Loud  shall  be  our  voices  yonder. 

When  before  His  throne  we  meet. 

Amen. 
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1  For  -  ev  -    er  with  the   Lord ;      A  -  men,     so  let  it      be, 
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from  the  dead    is      in  that  word ;  'Tis  im  -  mor  -  tal  -  i  -  ty. 


2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 

At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear!  * 

4  Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 


The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem,  above! 

5  Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 
Then  can  I  never  fail; 

Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand, 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

6  So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain. 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death. 
And  life  eternal  gain.     Amen. 

James  Moktgomekt    ab. 
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1  Far  from  my  heaven-ly        home.     Far    from  my     Fa-ther's    breast, 
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Fainting  I  cry  "  blest  Spir-it,     come!      And  speed  me  to  my  rest." 


2  Upon  the  willows  long 
My  harp  has  silent  hung; 

How  should  I  sing  a  cheerful  song, 
Till  Thou  inspire  my  tongue? 

3  My  spirit  homeward  turns, 
And  fain  would  thither  flee; 

My  heart,  O  Sion,  droops  and  yearns. 
When  I  remember  thee. 
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4  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 
A  dark  and  toilsome  road ; 

When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saint's  abode? 

5  God  of  my  life,  be  near! 
On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast: 

O  guide  me  through  the  desei't  here 
And  bring  me  home  at  last !    Amen. 

H.  F.  Lite  ab. 
Samuel  Webbe 
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1  When  I  can  read  my  ti  -  tie  clear    To  mansions  in       the  skies, 
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bid    fare-well  to    ev  -  ery  fear.  And  wipe  my  weep-ing  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage.  May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
Ajid  fiery  darts  be  hurl'd.  My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world.  4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come.        And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall,  Across  my  peaceful  breast.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest,  To  mourning  wanderers  given  ;There  is  a  joy  for 
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souls  distressed,  A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast:  'Tis  found  alone  in  Heaven. 


2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 
By  sin  and  sorrow  driven, 

When  tossed  *on  life's  tempestuous 

shoals, 
Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls, 
And  all  is  drear  but  Heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye, 
To  brighter  prospects  given ; 


And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly. 
And  all  serene —  in  Heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom. 
And  joys  supreme  are  given; 

There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom; 

Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 
Appears  the  dawn  of  Heaven.  Amen. 

W.  B.  Tappan    all. 
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1  One  sweet -ly      sol  -  emn  thought  Comes  to     me     o'er    and    o'er,— 


:| 


THE   LIFE  EVERLASTING 


iJ-i  J  -J. 


^=F^ 


«* 


:F:=t 


Nearer  my  home,  to  -  day,  am     I    Than  e'er  I've  been  be-fore; 
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2  Nearer  my  Father's  house,  4  Nearer  that  hidden  stream, 

Where  many  mansions  be ;  Winding  through  shades  of  night, 

►Nearer  the  throne  where  Jesus  reigns,  Rolling  its  cold,  dark  waves  between 
Nearer  the  crystal  sea; 


3  Nearer  my  going  home. 
Laying  my  burden  down, 

Leaving  my  cross  of  heavy  grief, 
Wearing  my  starry  crown. 
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Me  and  the  world  of  light. 

5  Jesus,  to  Thee  I  cling: 

Strengthen  my  arm  of  faith; 
Stay  near  me  while  my  way-worn  feet 
Press  through  the  stream  of  death. 

Amen. 
Ph<ebe  Cart    ab.  and  alt. 
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Where  all  the  sounds  of  weeping  cease,  And  storms  no  more  have  sway. 

2  Fear  hath  no  dwelling  here ;  4  In  this  divine  abode 

But  pure  repose  and  love  Change  leaves  no  saddening  trace ; 

Breathe  through  the  bright,celestial  air  Come,  trusting  spirit,  to  thy  God, 


The  spirit  of  the  dove. 

3  Come  to  the  bright  and  blest. 
Gathered  from  every  land; 

For  here  thy  soul  shall  find  its  rest 
Amid  the  shining  band. 


Thy  holy  resting-place. 

5  "Come  to  our  peaceful  home," 

The  saints  and  angels  say, 
"  Forsake  the  world,  no  longer  roam; 

O  wanderer,  come  away!"     Amen. 

Mrs.  Felicia  [).  Hemans    ah 
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1  There  is  a  blessed  home     Beyond  this  land  of  woe,  Where  trials  never 
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come, Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow ;  Wliere  faith  is  lost  in  sight,  And  patient  hope  is 
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crowned,  And  ev  -  er-last-ing  light    Its    glo-ry  throws  around. 
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2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 
Good  Angels  know  it  well; 

Glad  songs  that  never  cease 
Within  its  portals  swell; 

Around  its  glorious  Throne 
Ten  thousand  Saints  adore 

Christ,  with  the  Father  One 
And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  O  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died. 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 
lu  Hands,  and  Feet,  and  Side; 


To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done. 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe; 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above.     Amen. 

H.  W.  Baker 
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1  We     are   but  strangers  here,  Heaven  is  our    home ;  Earth  is      a 
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ev-ery  hand, Heaven  is  our  fatherland,  Heaven  is   our  home. 
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2  What  though  the  tempests  rage? 
Heaven  is  our  home; 

Short  is  our  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  our  home. 
And  Time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  shall  be  overpast. 
We  shall  reach  home  at  last, 

Heaven  is  our  home. 

3  There  at  our  Saviour's  side, 
Heaven  is  our  home; 

May  we  be  glorified, 
Heaven  is  our  home. 


There  are  the  good  and  blest. 
Those  we  love  most  and  best, 
Grant  us  with  them  to  rest. 
Heaven  is  our  home. 

4  Grant  us  to  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  our  home ; 
Whate'er  our  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  our  home. 
Grant  us  at  last  to  stand 
There  at  Thine  own  right  hand, 
Jesus,  in  Fatherland: 

Heaven  is  our  home.     Amen. 

T.  K.  Taylor 
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Thecrim-son  of      the  sun  -  set  sky, How  fast  they  fade        a-  way! 
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Oh,  for  the  pearl  -  y    gates  of  heaven,Oh,  for  the    gold  -  en    floor, 
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Oh, for  the  Sun  of  righteousness, That  setteth  nev    -    er-  more ! 


2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here,     3  Here  faith  is  ours,and  heavenly  hope, 


How  fast  they  tire  and  faint; 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint ! 
Oh,  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 

Oh,  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
Oh,  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  nor  night. 


And  grace  to  lead  us  higher; 
But  there  are  perfectness  and  peace 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
Oh,  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

Oh,  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 
Oh,  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown.     Amen. 

Mbs.  C.  F,  Alexandeb 
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1  There  is     a    land    of  pure    delight,  Where  saints  immortal   reign, 
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In  -  fi-nite  day  excludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-withering  flowers ; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  tim'rous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea: 

And  linger  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes. 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, — 

Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.     Amen. 
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1  O    moth  -er,  dear  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  When  shall  I      come  to    thee? 
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When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end?  Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see? 
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Part  I. 

2  O  happy  harbor  of  the  saints, 
O  sweet  and  pleasant  soil, 

In  thee  no  sorrow  may  be  found, 
No  grief,  no  care,  no  toil ! 

3  Thy   walls    are    made    of    precious 

stones, 
Thy  bulwarks  diamonds  square. 
Thy  gates  are  of  right  orient  pearl. 
Exceeding  rich  and  rare. 

4  Thy  gardens  and  thy  gallant  walls 
Continvially  are  green ; 

There  grow  such   sweet  and  pleasant 
flowers 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen. 

5  Quite  through  the  streets  with  silver 

sound 
The  Flood  of  Life  doth  flow; 
Upon  whose  banks  on  every  side. 
The  Wood  of  Life  doth  grow. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home! 
Would  God  I  were  in  thee! 

Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 
Thy  joys  that  I  might  see.     Amen. 


Part  II. 

1  Ah,  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem, 
Would  God  I  were  in  thee ! 

Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 
Thy  joys  that  I  might  see! 

2  Thy  saints  are  crowned  with   glory 

great, 
They  see  God  face  to  face; 
They  triumph  still,  they  still  rejoice; 
Most  happy  is  their  case. 

3  We  that  are  here  in  banishment 
Continually  do  moan; 

We  sigh  and  sob,  we  weep  and  wail. 
Perpetually  we  groan. 

4  But  there  they  live  in  such  delight, 
Such  pleasure  and  such  play. 

As  that  to  them  a  thousand  years 
Doth  seem  as  yesterday. 

5  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home! 
Would  God  I  were  in  thee! 

Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 
Thy  joys  that  I  might  see.     Amen. 

Francis  Baker   db. 
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1  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  my    hap  -  py  home,  Name  ev  -  er  dear  to    me, 
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When  shall  my    la  -  bors  have  an  end    In  jey,and  peace,and  thee? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold? 

Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom. 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 

Blest  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woe, 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 

I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand; 

And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 

Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see.     Amen. 
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My   God, with  Thee,  to 


face? 


2  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 
Judged  here  unfit  to  live : 

There  angels  to  Him  sing, 
And  lowly  homage  give. 
O  happy  place !  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face? 

3  The  patriarchs  of  old 

There  from  their  travels  cease : 
The  prophets  there  behold 

Their  longed-for  Prince  of  Peace. 
O  happy  place!  when  shall  I  be. 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face  ? 

4  The  Lord's  apostles  there 
I  might  with  joy  behold; 

The  harpers  I  might  hear 
Harping  on  harps  of  gold. 


O  happy  place !  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face? 

5  The  bleeding  martyrs,  they 
Within  those  courts  are  found, 

Clothed  in  their  white  array. 

Their  scars  with  glory  crowned. 
O  happy  place !  when  shall  I  be. 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face? 

6  Ah  me !  ah  me !  that  I 

In  Kedar's  tents  here  stay! 
No  place  like  that  on  high ; 

Lord,  thither  guide  my  way! 
O  happy  place!  when  shall  I  be. 
My  God,  with  Thee,  to  see  Thy  face? 

Amen. 
Samuel  Ckossman 
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1  The  world  is  very     e  -   vil,  The  times  are  waxing  late,  Be  sober  and  keep 
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Judge  who  comes  with  might,  Who  comes  to  end  the  evil, 

Who  comes  to  crown  the  right. 


2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 
Let  right  to  wrong  succeed; 

Let  penitential  sorrow 
To  heavenly  gladness  lead ; 

To  light  that  has  no  evening, 
That  knows  nor  moon  nor  sun, 

The  light  so  new  and  golden. 
The  light  that  is  but  one. 

3  O  Home  of  fadeless  splendor. 
Of  flowers  that  fear  no  thorn. 

Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 
Who  here  as  exiles  mourn ; 

'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit. 
Where  wisdom  has  no  bound, 

The  beatific  vision 
Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 


4  O  happy,  holy  portion, 
Refection  for  the  blest. 

True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

True  cure  of  the  distressed; 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory; 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 
The  home  of  God's  elect! 

O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.     Amen. 

St.  Bernard    Tr.  NBAI.S 
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1  Brief  life    is  here  our     por  -  tion,    Brief  sor-  row,  short-lived  care ; 
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The  life  that  knows  no  end  -  ing,    The  tear-less  life,  is 

2  O  happy  retribution ! 
Short  toil,  eternal  rest; 

For  mortals  and  for  sinners 
A  mansion  with  the  blest! 

3  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 

Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown. 

4  But  He  whom  now  we  trust  in 
Shall  then  be  seen  and  known; 

And  they  that  know  and  see  Him, 
Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 

5  The  morning  shall  awaken, 
The  shadows  shall  decay. 

And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 

6  There  God  our  King  and  Portion, 
In  fulness  of  His  grace, 

^hall  we  behold  forever. 
And  worship  face  to  face. 

7  Exult,  O  dust  and  ashes. 
The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part; 

His  only.  His  for  ever, 
Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art!    Amen. 
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1  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country,  Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep; 
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Is  unction  to  the  breast,  And  medicine  in  sickness.  And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 


2  With  jasper  glow  Thy  bulwarks. 
Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze; 

The  sardius  and  the  topaz 
Unite  in  Thee  their  rays ; 

Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 
With  amethyst  unpriced ; 

The  saints  build  up  its  fabric. 
And  the  corner-stone  is  Christ. 

3  The  Cross  is  all  Thy  splendor 
The  Crucified  thy  praise; 

His  laud  and  benediction. 
Thy  ransomed  people  raise : 

Jesus,  the  Crown  and  Beauty, 
True  God  and  Man,  they  sing; 

The  never-failing  garden, — 
The  garden  of  their  King. 


4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean! 
Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day! 

Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away! 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  Thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  Thine  the  golden  dower. 

5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect! 

O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest* 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.     Amen. 

St.  Bernard    Tr.  Nealb 
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1  Je  -  rusalem  the  golden, With  milk  aud  honey  blest;  Beneath  thy  contem- 
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joys  await  us  there,  What  radiancy  of  glory.  What  bliss  beyond  compare  I 


2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 
All  jubilant  with  song, 

And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 
And  all  the  martyr  throng: 

The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 
The  daylight  is  serene, 

The  pastures  of  the  blessed 
Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, 
And  there,  from  care  released. 

The  song  of  them  that  triumph,  • 
The  shout  of  them  that  feast; 


And  they,  who  with  their  Leader 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.     Amen. 

St.  Bernabo    Tb.  Kbalb 
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1  O  day  of  rest  and  gladness, O  day  of  joy  and  light,  O  balm  of  care  and 
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sad-ness,  Most  beauti-ful, most  bright!  On  Thee  the  high  and  lowly,  Bend- 


I         I         P     P 


:=jnr3 


F=l: 


I  I  r  r  I    r  I  I  >~  r  • ;  !    -^-  -^ 


i_-J-  J  J  J.  J  J  jj  J  J  J-^  -J-  J  J  J./  J    ^  _ 


ing  before  the  throne,Sing,Holy,Holy,Holy,To  the  Great  Three  in  One ! 


2  On  Thee,  at  the  creation, 
The  light  first  had  its  birth : 

On  Thee  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  Thee,  our  Lord  victorious. 

The  Spirit  sent  from  Heaven, 
And  thus  on  Thee,  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  To-day  on  weary  nations 
The  heavenly  manna  falls ; 

To  holy  convocations 
The  silver  trumpet  calls, 


Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 

And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

4  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest: 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father  and  to  Son: 
The  church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One.  Amen. 
Christopher  Wordsworth   ab. 
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1  Pleas-ant  are   Thy  courts  a  -  bove, 
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In    the  land  of    light  and  love; 
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For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face, King  of  Glo  -  ry,  God  of  grace. 
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2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  Altars,  O  Most  High; 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  our  Heavenly  Father's  breast! 
Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around. 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 


3  Happy  souls !  their  praises  flow 

Even  in  this  vale  of  woe ; 

Waters  in  the  desert  rise. 

Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies: 

On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length, 

At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 


SUNDAY 


4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ! 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place; 


Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart! 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee ; 
Shower,  oh,  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me. 

Amen. 

H.  F.  Lttb 
Lowell  Mason    alt. 
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1  Safe-ly  through  an  -  oth  -  er    week    God  has  brought  us  on    our    way; 
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Day  of    all  the  week  the  best.    Emblem  of      e  -  ter  -  nal  rest. 


2  "While  we  pray  for  pardoning  grace 
Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  Name, 

Show  Thy  reconciled  face. 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame. 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free. 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee. 

3  Here  we  come  Thy  Name  to  praise; 
Let  us  feel  Thy  presence  near; 

May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes 


Wliile  we  in  Thy  house  appear: 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abomid; 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints : 

Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  rest  in  Thee  above.     Amen. 

John  Kewton    ah.  and  alt. 
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1  For  thee  we  long  and    pray,        O     bless-ed    Sab  -  bath  morn !  And 
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come  away, day  of  glad  rest,  Of  days  the  best, sweet  Sabbath  day. 


2  Thou  tellest  us  how  Christ, 
Arose  and  left  tomb ; 

And  all  the  week  we  say, 
O !  when  will  Sabbath  come  ? 
Come,  come  away,  etc. 
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3  Thou  tellest  of  a  rest, 
A  peaceful,  happy  home, 

Where  all  the  saints  are  blest, 
O!  when  will  Sabbath  come? 
Come,  come  away,  etc.    Amen. 

HOKATIUS   BONAR 
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1  Blest  day  of  God,mostcalm,mostbright,The  first  and  best  of  days;        The 
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laborer's  rest,the  saint's  delight,  A  day    of  mirth  and  praise. 


2  My    Saviour's    face  did  make  thee 

shine, 
His  rising  did  thee  raise : 
This  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  the  common  days. 

3  The  first-fruits  do  a  blessing  prove 
To  all  the  sheaves  behind; 

And  they  that  do  a  Sabbath  love 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 


4  My  Lord  on  thee  His  name  did  fix, 
Which  makes  thee  rich  and  gay: 

Amid  His  golden  candlesticks 
My  Saviour  vralks  this  day. 

5  This  day  must  I  'fore  God  appear, 
For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine : 

O  let  me  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 
Then  shall  the  day  be  mine.    Amen. 

John  Mason 
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1  Wel-come,  sweet  day    of 
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Wel-come  to  this  re  -  viv  -  ing 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 

Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  Him  here. 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day,  amid  the  place 
Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been. 
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breast,  And  these  rejoicing  eyes ! 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Within  the  tents  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 

To  everlasting  bliss.    Amen. 

Isaac  Watm 
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1  This  is      the    day    the  Lord  hath  made;  He  calls  the  hours  His     own: 


B^= 


J-J-J- 


9*?: 


J  J  J  i  i  ^ 


f=P 


^fe3^; 


^ 


ilB 


?^F^?^ 


r-r 


J: 


izii 


rA  Ij- 


<5>—\-&—\ 


-S*- 


piz^ 


r 


:^ 


-(^-r- 


-6^ 


Let  heaven  re-3oice,let  earth  be  glad,  And  praise  surround  the  throne. 


2  To-day  He  rose,  and  left  the  dead,  4  Blest  be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  men 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ,  With  messages  of  grace ; 

To-day  the  saints  His  triumph  spread,  Who  comes,  in  God  His  Father's  name, 

And  all  His  wonders  tell.  To  save  our  sinful  race. 


3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son: 
Help  us,  O  Lord!  descend,  and  bring 

Salvation  from  Thy  throne. 


5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  Church  on  earth  can  raise; 

The  highest  heavens, in  which  He  reigns, 
Shall  give  Him  nobler  praise.  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 
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1  A  -  gain  the    Lord  of     life  and  light       A- wakes  the  kindling  ray, 
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Un-seals  the  eye-lids  of  the  morn,  And  pours  increasing  day. 
2  O  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt  Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 


The  heathen  world  in  gloom! 
O  what  a  sun,  which  broke  this  day 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb ! 

3  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid. 
And  loud  hosannas  sung; 


And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  join 

To  hail  this  welcome  morn, 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 

To  nations  yet  unborn.     Amen. 

Anna  L.  Babbauld    ab. 
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Lord  Mornington 


1  Sweet    is  the  work,    O        Lord,  Thy       glo  -  rious  name    to    sing, 
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$o  praise, and  pray,to  hear  Thy  word.  And  grateful  offerings  bring. 


2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  light, 
Thy  boundless  love  to  tell : 

And   when    approach    the  shades  of 
night, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell, 

3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest. 
To  join  in  heart  and  voice 


With  those  who  love  and  serve  Thee 
best. 
And  in  Thy  name  rejoice. 

4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy. 

Be  every  Sabbath  given. 

That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 

Eternally  in  heaven.     Amen. 

Harriet  Aubbr 
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William  Croft 
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'1  Wel-come,  delight-ful    morn,     Thou  day    of    sa-cred      rest;       I 
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mor-tal  toys      I        soar  to  reach  im  -  mor  -  tal 


joys. 


2  Now  may  the  King  descend, 
And  fill  His  throne  of  grace ', 

Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend. 
While  saints  address  Thy  face ; 

Let  sinners  feel  Thy  quickening  word, 

And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 
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3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 

Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  bless  these  sacred  hours ; 

Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain. 

Nor  Sabbaths  e'er  be  spent  in  vain. 

Amen. 
Hatwakd    John  Dobell's  Coll. 

William  Knapp 
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1  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows,  On  this  Thy  day,in  this  Thy  house; 
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And  own  as  grateful  sac-ri-fice  The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths, Lord, we  love;  4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above:  No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose; 
To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire  No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun 
With  ardent  hope  and  strong  desire.        But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress,      5  O  long-expected  day,  begin; 

Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  the  place; Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin: 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs         Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues.   And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 

Amen. 

•'  Philip  Doddridge    alt. 
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1  Sweet  is  the  work,my  God, my  King,  To  praise  Thy  name, give  thanks, and  sing; 
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To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night 


2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest; 
No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast : 
Oh,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works  and  bless  His  word : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they 

shine ! 
How  deep  Thy  counsels !  how  divine ! 
33 


4  Lord,  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know. 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ, 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy.     Amen. 

Isaac  AVatts    ab. 
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1  This     is    the    day     of    Light!    Let  there  be  light     to  -  day! 
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O  Dayspring,  rise  up  -  on  our  night,  And  chase  its  gloom  away. 


2  This  is  the  day  of  Rest! 

Our  failing  strength  renew ; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 

Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 


4  This  is  the  day  of  Prayer ! 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near; 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there: 

Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 


3  This  is  the  day  of  Peace !  5  This  is  the  First  of  days ! 

Thy  Peace  our  spirits  fill!  Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 

Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease:  And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 

The  waves  of  strife  be  still.  O  Vanquisher  of  Death !    Amen. 


John  Elleetok 
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1  May   the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour,     And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 

2  Thus  may  we       a  -  bide     in    un  -  ion  With  each  oth  -  er    and  the  Lord, 
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With  the    Ho-ly   Spir-it's  fa-vor,  Rest  up- on  lis  from  above. 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion,  Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford.     Amen. 

John  Is'bwton 
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1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
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Let    us  each,  Thy  love  pos-sessing,   Triumph    in     re-deem-ing  grace: 


^^*=j: 


— — •-2-« 


rf-5 


=|: 


:i=d=q=i 


^  ^  tt — I l-j-# — • — r« — • — • — * 


.:i=ld 


m-^2 


F-c:rrr- 


■rr  I 


jlj^;^,j-j-j  -^^^AAA 


-<&- 


A    -    srEif. 


;i 


^^: 


^_^_ 


tt=t:: 


f- 


-<5'- 


I 


O    refresh  us,     O  refresh  us,Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 


2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound: 

May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Eeign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

Amen. 
John  Fawcbtt 


TIMES  AND   SEASONS 


F.  H.  Babtholemon 


:i=» 


:i 


|; 


1  A  -  wake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun  Thy  dai  -  ly  stage  of       du  -  ty  run : 
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Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise  To  pay  thy  morning  sac-ri  -  fice. 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart,   Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part,  will. 

Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing  And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

High  praise  to  the  Eternal  King. 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day, 

3  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept,  All  I  desigii,  or  do,  or  say; 

And  hast  refresh' d  me  while  I  slept;      That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

wake, 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake.  6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow, 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew,  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew;          Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Amen. 
Thomas  Rem 
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1  Lord,    in  the morn-ing  Thou  shalt hear  My  voice  as-cend-ing   high; 
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To  Thee  will  I       di  -  rect  my  prayer,  To  Tliee  lift  up  mine  eye : 

2  Up  to  tlie  hills,  where  Christ  is  gone  4  But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  plead  for  all  His  saints.  To  taste  Thy  mercies  there; 

Presenting,  at  His  Father's  throne,         I  will  frequent  Thy  holy  court, 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints.  And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

3  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight    5  O  may  Thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
The  wicked  shall  not  stand;  In  ways  of  righteousness; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  Thy  delight,  Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 

Xor  dwell  at  Thy  right  hand.  And  plain  before  my  face.     Amen. 

Isaac  Watts 


^^2    mibaulr  L.M 


J.  B.  Dtkes 


3=I=I^^==i=E^=^=E^=fJ=«=^=E5=5"-=E3=3= 

■j-^  \'-^f  r  1^  r  r  r  f  r  rr 


1^- 


1  O  Christ,  with  each  re-turn-ingmom  Thine  image  to  our  hearts  be  borne; 
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O  may  we  ev  -  er  clearly     see      Our  Saviour  and  our  God  in  Thee. 


May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease, 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace. 


2  O  hallowed  thus  be  every  day; 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray, 
And  faithful  love  our  noon-day  light. 

And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright.  4  May  He  our  actions  deign  to  bless, 

And  loose  the  bands  of  wickedness; 

3  May  faith,  deep-rooted  in  the  soul,      From  sudden  falls  our  feet  defend. 
Subdue  our  flesh,  our  minds  control:      And  guide  us  safely  to  the  end.    Amen. 

Ambrose  of  Milan    Te.  Chandler    ab.  and  alt. 
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1  Come,  my    soul,      thou  must    be    wak-ing!  Now  is  breaking,  O'er  the 
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2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning : 

Ready  burning 
Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers : 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended ; 

God  hath  tended 
With  His  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 

Each  endeavor, 
When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true ; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee. 
And  convert  thee, 
When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 
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strength  can  pay. 


4  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not. 
But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dweli,  beholding 
Light  enfolding 
All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

.5  Glory,  honor,  exaltation, 
Adoration, 
Be  to  the  eternal  One: 
To  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
Laud  and  merit, 
Wliile  unending  ages  run.     Amen. 

F.  R.  L.  Von  Camtz    Tr.  Buckall 
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1  When  morning  gilds  the      skies,  My  heart    a  -  wak  -  ing     cries, 
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May    Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised.     A  -  like    at  work  and     prayer 
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Je  -  sus    I       re  -  pair; 

2  To  Thee,  my  God  above, 
I  cry  with  glowing  love, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised: 
This  song  of  sacred  joy. 
It  never  seems  to  cloy. 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

3  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
A  solace  here  I  find, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss? 
My  comfort  still  is  this, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


May  Je    -    sus  Christ    be  praised. 

The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

5  When  sleep  her  balm  denies. 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
The  night  becomes  as  day. 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


4  When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast. 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


6  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine. 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised; 
Be  this  th'  eternal  song 
Through  all  the  ages  on, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised.     Amen. 
German-    Tb.  Caswall 
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raise,    To    sue   for    mer  -  cy    at    the  throne  of      grace. 

2  O  we  would  bless  Thee  for  Thy  ceaseless  care, 
And  all  Thy  works  from  day  to  day  declare ! 

Is  not  our  life  with  hourly  mercies  crowned? 
Does  not  Thine  arm  encircle  us  around? 

3  We  are  unworthy  of  Thy  boundless  love, 
Too  oft  with  careless  feet  from  Thee  we  rove; 
But  now,  encouraged  by  Thy  voice,  we  come, 
Keturmng  sinners  to  a  Father's  home. 

4  Oh,  by  His  Name  in  whom  all  fulness  dwells, 
Oh,  by  His  love  which  every  love  excels. 

Oh,  by  His  Blood  so  freely  shed  for  sin. 

Open  blest  Mercy's  gate,  and  take  us  in!    Amen. 


LucT  E.  Whitmoeb 


MORNING 


sr^clcombe  l.m 


!='84 


mi7tUUIUilt     L.M.  S.  Wmbb 

.0 — L i9__,L0 — 0 — m — !_• — ^-0—ft — W—g — c:# # — a — J 


§*«* 


U=U 


LJ-J-U 


1  O  time-ly    hap-py,  time-ly  wise,  Hearts  that  with  rising  morn  a-rise! 
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Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view,  Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new ! 

2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove; 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Eestored  to  life  and  power  and  thought. 

3  New  mercies  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven; 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

5  Old  friends,  old  scenes  will  lovelier  be, . 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see: 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

6  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Would  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask: 
Room  to  deny  ourselves;  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

7  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love. 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray.     Amen. 

John  Keblb 
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1  Soft-  ly  now  the  light  of        day      Fades  up  -  on    my  sight  a  -  way ; 
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Free  from  care,from  labor    free,  Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee. 

2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Naught  escapes  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee : 

4  Thou  who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 
All  of  man's  infirmity; 

Then  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye.     Amen. 

G.  W.  DOANB 


558    freutie  6»&4, 


E.  J.  Hopkins 


p=±p. 


1  The  sun     is    sink-ing    fast,      The      day  -  light    dies; 
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love  a  -wake,  and    pay  Her  evening    sac 
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2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 
In  death  incUned, 

And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned; 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 
Would  wholly  give 

Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  whom  all  spirits  live. 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 
Would  calmly  rest, 
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Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast; 

5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 
Whate'er  betide; 

Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  O,  blessed  Trinity, 
One  Lord  divine ! 

Thine  may  I  ever  be, 
And  Thou  for  ever  mine.     Amen. 
Latin  IItmn  18th  Cent.    Tr.  Caswall    ab. 

Thomas  Hastings 
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way  From  ev-ery  cumbering  care, 


And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day  In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 


2  I  love,  in  solitude,  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear; 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead. 

Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

8  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 
And  future  good  implore; 

And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 


4  I  love,  by  faith,  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven; 

The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 
May  its  departing  ray 

Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour. 

And  lead  to  endless  day.     Amen. 

Phebb  H.  Bkown    ab. 
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1  Now  God  be  with     us,    for  the  night  is    clos  -  ing,  The  light  and 


dark  -  ness      are  of    His  dis  -  pos  -  ing;        And 'neath  His  sha  -  dow 
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we    to  rest  may  yield  us,         For    He  will    shield       us. 

2  Let  evil  thoughts  and  spirits  flee  before  us ; 
Till  morning  cometh,  watch,  O  Father,  o'er  us; 
In  soul  and  body  Thou  from  harm  defend  us, 

Thine  angels  send  us. 

3  Let  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep  o'ertakes  us; 
Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning  wakes  us : 
All  day  serve  Thee;  in  all  that  we  are  doing 

Thy  praise  pursuing. 

4  We  have  no  refuge ;  none  on  earth  to  aid  us 
Save  Thee,  O  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast  made  us: 
But  Thy  dear  presence  will  not  leave  them  lonely, 

Who  seek  Thee  only. 

5  Father,  Thy  name  be  praised,  Thy  kingdom  given; 
Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  'tis  in  heaven; 

Keep  us  in  life ;  forgive  our  sins ;  deliver 
Us  now  and  ever.     Amen. 

Gebman  Te.  Winkwoeth 
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1  Through  the  day    Thy  love    hath    spared      us,         Now      we    lay 
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our  guardian    be;     Sweet  it    is     to  trust  in     Thee. 

2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 
In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose, 
And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last.     Amen. 

Thokas  Kelly 
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1  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night,  For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light;  Keep 
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me,  oh,  keep  me.  King  of  kings!  Beneath  Thine  own  Almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son,  Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done;  No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 

I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be.  5  Oh,  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day, 

Forever  chase  dark  sleep  away, 

3  Oh,  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose.        And  hymns  divine  with  angels  sing, 
And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close!  Glory  to  Thee,  eternal  King. 
Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make. 

To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake.  6  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow, 

4  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie.         Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Mysoul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply;  Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Amen. 
Thomas  Ken    db. 
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1  The     day     is     past   and  gone,    Great  God,  we  bow    to  Thee; 


EVENING 


A-gain  as  shades  of  night  steal  on,  To  Thee  for    re-f  uge  flee. 


2  Oh,  when  shall  that  day  come, 
Ne'er  sinking  in  the  west: 

That  country  and  that  holy  home. 
Where  none  shall  break  our  rest  ? 

3  Where  all  things  shall  be  peace, 
And  pleasure  without  end, 

And  golden  harps  that  never  cease, 
With  joyous  hymns  shall  blend; 
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4  Where  we,  preserved  beneath 
The  shelter  of  Thy  wing, 

For  evermore  Thy  praise  shall  breathe, 
And  of  Thy  mercy  sing ; 

5  And  with  the  angel-host 
Praise,  honor,  and  adore 

Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  for  evermore.     Amen. 

w.  J.  Blew 
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1  Sav-iour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing,    Ere  re  -  pose  our  spir-its  seal ; 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing,Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us.  Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Though  the  arrow  past  us  fly,  Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 

Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us,  ,         ,  ,,,..,,,     ^  •, 

We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh.  ^  Should  swift  death  this  night  o  ertake 

us, 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary,  May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  ns. 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee;  Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 

Amen. 
James  Edmestok 
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1  Sun  of  my  soul!  Tliou  Saviour  dear,    It    it    not  night  if   Tlioubenear: 
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Oh,niay  no  earth-born  cloud  arise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes ! 
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2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast! 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If   some    poor   wandering  child  of 

Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 


Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin, 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With    blessings     from    Thy    boundless 

store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  neaiw-nd  bless  us  when  we  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

John  Keble    aH. 
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1  Tar-ry  with  me,0  my  Sav  -  iour.        For  the  day  is  passing  by; 
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See, the  shades  of  evening  gather, 

2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows, 
Paler  now  the  glowing  west; 

Swift  the  night  of  death  advances ; 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest? 

3  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 
Lord,  1  cast  myself  on  Thee; 
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And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh. 

Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness ; 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

4  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour; 

Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast 
Till  the  morning,  then  awake  me, — 

Morning  of  eternal  rest.     Amen. 

Caroline  S.  Smith    ah. 

Charles  Gounod 
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1  The  night  is  closing  o'er  us,  And  shadows  stalk  abroad ; 

With  hymn  then, and  with 
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an- them, Give  we  ourselves  to  God,  Give  we  ourselves  to  God. 


2  And  Thou,  O  Sun  of  angels, 
Watch  o'er  us  from  above; 

We  fear  no  midnight  terrors, 
II  :Protected  by  Thy  love.  :|| 


4  So,  when  as  Judge  Thou  sittest, 
In  robes  of  light  arrayed, 

We  all  may  joy  before  Thee, 
II  rUntroubled,  undismayed.  :|| 


3  True  Light  shine  forth,  let  darkness  5  To  Thee  be  praise.  Lord  Jesus, 

Far  from  our  souls  be  thrust;  Sun  of  the  angel-host; 

That  peace  to  all  flow  richly,  With  God  the  Eternal  Father, 

II  :Who  Thee  the  Saviour  trust:  :||  ||  :And  God  the  Holy  Ghost.  :||     Amen. 

no  W.  J^  Blew 
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1  Sweet  Saviour,bless  us  ere    we  go;    Thy  word  in  -  to  our    minds  in-  stil; 
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And  make  our  luke- warm  hearts  to  glow  With  low-ly  love  and   fervent  will ; 


r-r 


g'  I  g?~i 


I 


-«?- 


A  -  MEN, 


-1^- 


in 


— \\-G>- 


Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,0  Gentle  Jesus !  be  our  Light. 


2  The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run ; 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 

The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won. 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
O  Gentle  Jesus !  be  our  Light. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release; 

And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days. 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through    hfe's  long  day  and  death's 

dark  night, 
O  Gentle  Jesus !  be  our  Light. 


4  Do  more  than  pardon;  give  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty. 

And  loving  hearts  without  alloy 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 

Through  life's    long    day    and  death's 
dark  night, 

O  Gentle  Jesus !  be  our  Light. 

.5  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call; 

O  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 
Thou  art  our  Jesus,  and  our  All. 

Through  life's    long    day    and    death's 
dark  night, 

O  Gentle  Jesus!  be  our  Light.    Amen. 

F.  W.  Faber    ah. 
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Charles  Steggall 
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1  God      that  mad  -  est  earth  and  heav  -  en,      Dark  -  ness    ajid  light; 
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Who      the  day    for      toil    hast    giv  -    en.        For        rest     the  niglit; 
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May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us,    Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us, 
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Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us,    This     live-long  night. 

2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping; 

And  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping 

All  peaceful  lie; 
When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  O  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 

With  Thee  on  high.     Amen. 

Reginald  Hebek  and  Richard  Whatelt 
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1  Great  God,  to  Thee  my  evening  song,  With  humble  gvati  -  tude       I    raise: 
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O  let  Thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue,  And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise 
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2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass,  4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 
And  every  gently  rolling  hour,  Of  Jesus,  His  dear  Name  alone 

Are  monuments  of  Wondrous  grace,  I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 

And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power.  And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  5  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close; 


heart, 
Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart. 
And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 


With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 
Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose. 
And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  name. 

Amen. 
Anne  Steele 
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1  The  day  is  ended.  Ere  Isink  to  sleep, My  weary  spirit  seeks  repose  in  Thine ; 
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Father,forgive  my  trespasses, and  keep  This  little  life  of  mine. 

2  With  loving  kindness  curtain  Thou  my  bed 
And  cool  in  rest  my  burning  pilgrim  feet, 

Thy  pardon  be  the  pillow  for  my  head, 
So  shall  my  sleep  be  sweet. 

3  At  peace  with  all  the  woi'ld,  dear  Lord,  and  Thee, 
No  fears  my  soul's  unwavering  faith  can  shake. 

All's  well  whichever  side  the  grave  for  me 

The  morning  light  may  break.     Amen. 

Harriet  McE.  Kimball 
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1  The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away.  And  spent  too  soon  her  gold-en  store; 


The  shadows  of     de  -  part  -  ing  day  Creep  on     once      more. 

2  Our  life  is  but  an  autumn  day,  4  Where  light,and  life, and  joy,  and  peace 
Its  glorious  noon  how  quickly  past;        In  undivided  empire  reign, 

Lead  us,  O  Christ,  Thou  living  way,        And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Safe  home  at  last.  Their  deathless  strain. 

5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless 

3  Oh,  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  gi-ace  white, 

Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high ;       And  evening  shadows  never  fall. 
Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place         Where  Thou  Eternal  Light  of  Light, 
Beyond  the  sky;  Art  Lord  of  all.     Amen. 

Godfrey  Tiiring 
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1  The  day  is  past  and  o  -  ver;         All  thanks, O  Lord,  to    Thee!      I 
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"iu  Thy  sight.  And   save  me  through  the    com  -  ing       night. 


2  The  joys  of  day  are  over; 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ; 

And  call  on  Thee,  that  sinless 
The  hours  of  night  may  be : 
O  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night, 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over; 
I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee ; 

And  ask,  that  free  from  peril 


The  hours  of  fear  may  be : 
O  Jesus,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night. 

4  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
.     O  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go ; 
O  loving  Jesus,  hear  my  call. 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all. 

Amen, 
AKATOLica  Tb.  :nealb 
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1  Fa  -  ther  of  love  and  power,    Guard  Thou  our  even  -  ing    hour, 
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Shield  with  Thy  might;  For  all  Thy  care  this  day     ,  Our  grateful  thanks  we 
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And    to  our  Father     pray,        Bless  us    to  -  night ! 


2  Jesus  Immanuel! 
Come  in  Thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearts  contrite ; 
For  many  sins  we  grieve. 
But  we  Thy  grace  receive, 
And  in  Thy  word  believe; 

Bless  us  to-night  I 

3  Spirit  of  Holiness, 
Gently  transforming  grace, 

Indwelling  Light; 

Soothe  Thou  each  weary  breast. 

Now  let  Thy  peace  possest, 

Calm  us  to  perfect  rest, 

Bless  us  to-night!    Amen. 

George  Rawson 
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1  Sav-iour,  a  -  gain   to  Thy  dear  Name  we  raise,  With  one  ac-  cord,  our 
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Then,   low  -  ly    kneel  -  iug,     wait  Thy  word    of    peace. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day; 
Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace.  Lord,  thro'  the  coming  night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life. 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace.     Amen, 

John  Ellbbton 
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1  At   even      ere     the  sun  was  set,  The  sick,  O  Lord,  around  Thee  lay: 
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Oh, in  what  divers  pains  they  met !  Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  away  1 

2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 
Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw  near: 

What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see? 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel : 
For  some  are  sick  and  some  are  sad, 

And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had. 

4  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly  care : 
And  some  are  tried  with  sinful  doubt: 

And  some  such  grevious  passions  tear. 
That  only  Thou  canst  cast  them  out. 

5  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free; 

And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee ; 

6  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest. 
For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin ; 

And  they  who  fain  would  love  Thee  best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within, 

7  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man, 
Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried; 

Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 

8  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 
No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 

Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour. 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all.     Amen. 

Henet  Twblls 
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1  Hear  my  prayer,0  heavenly  Father,     Ere    I    lay  me  down  to  sleep ;  Bid  Thy 
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angels,pureand  ho   -  ly    Round  my  bed  their  vig  -  ils  keep. 


2  Great  my  sins  are,  but  Thy  mercy 
Far  outweighs  them  every  one : 

Down  before  the  cross  I  cast  them, 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 


4  None  shall  measure  out  Thy  patience 
By  the  span  of  human  thought; 

None  shall  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  hath  wrought. 


3  Keep  me  through  the  night  of  peril,    5  Pardon  all  my  past  transgressions, 


Underneath  its  boundless  shade; 
Take  me  to  Thy  rest,  I  pray  Thee, 
When  my  pilgrimage  is  made. 


Give  me  strength  for  days  to  come; 
Guide  and  guard  me  with  Thy  blessing, 
Till  Thine  angels  bear  me  home. 

Amen. 
Habeiet  Parb 
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1  A  -  bide  with  me:     fast  falls  the  |  e  -  ven  -  tide;     The    darkness 
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When  oth  -  er    help  -  ers 
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/aii,and  |  comforts  flee, Help  of  the  helpless,  O  a  |  bide  with  me. 

2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  |  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  grZories  |  pass  away, 
Change  and  decay  in  «/?  a-  |  round  I  see; 

0  Thou  who  changest  not,  a-  |  bide  with  me. 

3  I  need  Thy  presence  ei-ery  |  passing  hour; 
What  but  Thy  grace  can/oi7  the  |  tempter's  power? 
Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  |  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  O  a-  |  bide  with  me. 

4  I  fear  no  foe  with  Tliee  at  |  hand  to  bless : 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  |  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  |  victory? 

1  triumijh  still,  if  Thou  a-  |  bide  with  me. 

5  Hold  Thou  Thy  Cross  be/ore  my  |  closing  eyes ; 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  |  to  the  skies; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  eartli's  vain  |  shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  a-  |  bide  with  me.     Amen. 

H.  F.  Ltte 
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Be-fore  Thy  throne,  O    Lord  of  heaven,  We  kneel  at  close  of      day: 
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Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high.  And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 
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2  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade  ; 

So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy. 

That  one  by  one  depart; 
Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 

Within  the  heavens  shine :  — 
Give  us,  O  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven 

And  trust  in  things  divine. 


3  Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  O  God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend, 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils,  Thou 

Our  trembling  hearts  defend: 
Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil, 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  suffer,  Lord, 

O  give  us  now  repose !    Amen. 

Adelaide  A.  Pboctob 
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1  Come,ye  thankful  people,come,Eaise  the  the  song  of  Harvest-home : 

All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
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Ere  the  winter  storms  begin;  God, our  Maker,doth  provide  For  our  wants  to 


m- 


-^- 


^ 


;i; 


-i 


i 


I 


•-^-•- 


7S  cll# r  «    r~rg  r? 


pgfeEfeEEig^ 


A    -     MEN. 


:#=i= 


-•— •- 


"3?- 


-jG- 


-(5>- 


be  supplied :  Come  to  God's  own  temple,come,Kaise  the  song  of  Harvest-home. 


2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown ; 

First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear: 
Lord  of  Harvest,  gi-ant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come. 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home ; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away ; 


Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast; 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  garner  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  Harvest-home; 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin; 
There,  forever  purified. 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide : 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  Harvest-home.  Amen. 

Henry  Alfoed 
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Shine  up"- on  us,     Saviour,  shine, Fill  Thy  Church  with  light  di- vine, 
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Aud  Thy  saving  health  extend  Un-to  earth's  remotest  end. 


2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord! 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored : 
Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing. 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King; 
At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay. 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 


3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord! 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford; 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give; 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 
All  below,  and  all  above, 
One  in  joy  and  light  and  love.    Amen. 

n.  F.  lttb 
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1  Now  thank  we  all    our    God,      With  heart,and  hands, and  voic  -  es, 
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Who  from  our      mother's    arms      Hath  blessed  us    on        our     way 
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With  countless  gifts  of  love, 

2  O  may  this  botmteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace,  ■ 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 
And  free  vis  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 


And  still  is  ours  to  -  day. 

3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 

The  Father  now  be  given. 
The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 

With  them  in  highest  heaven. 
The  One  Eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore. 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

Martin  Einkart    Tr.  Winkworth 
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1  Praise  to  God,  im-mor  -  tal  praise,    For  tlie  love  that  crowns  our  days ! 
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Bounteous  Source  of  ev-ery  joy,  Let  Tliy  praise  our  tongues  employ! 


2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield, 
For  the  fruits  in  full  supply, 
Kipened  'neath  the  summer  sky. 

3  All  that  Spring,  with  bounteous  hand. 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land; 

All  that  liberal  Autumn  pours 
From  her  overflowing  stores; 

4  These,  to  Tliee,  my  God,  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow ; 


584    €ani^  <0rtiinal  cm. 


And,  for  these,  my  soul  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

5  Should  Thine  altered  hand  restrain 
The  early  and  the  later  rain ; 

Blast  each  opening  bud  of  joy 
And  the  rising  ear  destroy ; 

6  Yet  to  Thee  my  soul  should  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise; 
And  when  every  blessing's  flown. 
Love  Thee  for  Thyself  alone.     Amen. 

Anna  L.  Babbauld    ah  and  alt. 


Thomas  Tallis 
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1  Fa  -  ther  of     mer-cies,  God   of    love, Whose  gifts  all  creatures  share, 
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The  roll  -  iiig  sea-sons  as  they  move  Proclaim  Thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth  3  The   spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord, 

The  sower  hid  the  grain,  was  Thine, 

Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth        The  seasons  knew  Thy  call, 

And  sent  the  early  rain.  Thou  mad'st  the  summer  sun  to  shine. 

The  summer  dews  to  fall.    Amen. 

OlTIWKLL   HEGINBOTHAM 
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1  O  Lord  of  heaven,and  earth,and  sea,    To  Thee  all  praise  and  glo-ry    be : 
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How  shall  we  show  our    love 


to 


Thee,      Who  givest  all? 


2  The  golden  svmshine,  vernal  air,  4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
Sweet  flowers  and  fruit  Thy  love  declare;  But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone. 
When  harvests  ripen.  Thou  art  there,     And  freely  with  that  Blessed  One 

Who  givest  all!  Thou  givest  all. 

3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  5  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 

days.  Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give; 

For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays,  O  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live. 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise.  Who  givest  all !    Amen. 

Who  givest  all!  Christopher  Wordsworth 
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1  Let  us    with  a    glad-some  mind  Praise  the  Lord, for  He    is      kind; 
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For  His  mer-cies  shall  en-dure,    Ev-er    faithful,ev  -  er    sure. 


2  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light: 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery : 


For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5  All  things  living  He  doth  feed. 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth: 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.     Amen, 

John  Milton    ah.  and  alt. 
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1  To  Thee,  OLord,our  hearts  we  raise.  In  hymns  of  ad  -  o  -  ra  -    tion; 
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To  Thee  bring  sac- ri  -flee  of  praise,  With  shouts  of  ex- ul  -  ta  -  tion. 
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Bright  robes  of  goldthe  fields  a  -  dorn,  The  hills  with  joy  are    ring  -  ing; 
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The  valleys  stand  so  thick  with  corn, That  even  they  are  singing. 


2  And  novr,  on  this  our  festal  day. 

Thy  bounteous  hand  confessing, 
Upon  Thine  Altar,  Lord,  vre  lay 

The  first  fruits  of  Thy  blessing: 
By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal; 
Thou  who  dost  give  us  daily  bread. 

Give  us  the  Bread  Eternal. 


3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 
And  often  toil  seems  dreary, 

But  labor  ends  with  sunset  ray, 
And  rest  is  for  the  weary: 


May  we,  the  Angel-reaping  o'er, 

Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 
Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 

To  garners  bright  elected . 

4  Oh !  blessed  is  that  land  of  God, 

Where  saints  abide  for  ever; 
Where  golden    fields  spi'ead    fair  and 
broad, 

Whei'e  flows  the  crystal  river. 
The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 

With  ours  to-day  are  blending; 
Thrice  blessed  is  that  harvest  song 

Which  never  hath  an  ending !    Amen. 

w.  c.  Dix 
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1  We  plough  the  fields, and  scatter  The  good  seed  on  the  land, But  it  is  fed  and 
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grain, The  breezes, and  the  sunshine,  And  soft  refreshing  rain. 

All  good  gifts  around  us 
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Are  sent  from  heaven  above,  Then  thank  the  Lord, 

O  thank  the  Lord  For  all  His  love. 


2  He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  far; 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 

He  lights  the  evening  star; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 

By  Him  the  birds  are  fed ; 
Much  more  to  us.  His  children, 

He  gives  our  daily  bread. 
All  good  gifts,  etc 


3  We  thank  Thee  then,  O  Father, 

For  all  things  bright  and  good. 
The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 

Our  life,  our  health,  our  food; 
Accept  the  gifts  we  offer 

For  all  Thy  love  imparts. 
And,  what  Thou  most  desirest. 

Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 

All  good  gifts,  etc.     Amen. 

Matthias  Claudius    Tr.  CAJirsELL 
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1  My  coun-tryl     'tis         of  thee,    Sweet  land    of         lib  -     er  -  ty, 


Of   thee 


Land  where  my    fa  -  thers  died !  Land    of 
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pilgrims'  pride  I  From  every  mountain  side     Let  freedom  ring ! 


2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills : 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 


Let  mortal  tongues  awake; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, — 
The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God!  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  Thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King !    Amen. 


S.  F.  Smith 
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And  when  they  trod  the  wintry  strand, 

With  prayer  and  psalm  they  worshipped  Thee. 

2  Thou  heard'st, well-pleased,  the  song.  And  where  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 

the  prayer, —  The   God  they  trusted  guards  their 

Thy  blessing  came ;  and  still  its  power  graves. 

Shall  onward,  through  all  ages,  bear 
The  memory  of  that  holy  hour.  4  And  here  Thy  Name,  O  God  of  love. 

Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 

3  Laws,freedom,truth,and  faith  in  God,  Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 

Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves,      And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more. 

Amen. 
Leonard  Bacon     ab. 
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1  Dread  Je-ho  -  vah !  God  of    na  -  tions !  From  Thy  temple    in     the  skies. 
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Hear  Thy  people's  sup-pli-ca-tions ;  Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 


2  Tho'  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding,  Save  Thy  people  from  oppression; 
Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call,  Save  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place. 

Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding:  4  Lq!  with  deep  contrition  turning, 

Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all.  Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend; 

3  Let  that  love  vail  our  transgression;    Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning, 
Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface :  Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend !  Amen. 
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1  God  bless  our  na  -  tive  land  :Firm  may  she      ever  stand,  Through  storm  and 

2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise    To  God,  a  -  bove  the  skies;    On  Him  we 
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wait;  Thou  who    art      ev    -    er  nigh,     Guard-ing  with  watch  -  ful  eye, 
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Do    Thou  our  coun  -  try  save 
To    Thee    a  -  loud      we    cry. 
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By    Thy  great  might, 
God    save    the    State. 


Amen, 


C.   T.  liKOOKS   AND    J.    S.     DWIGHT 
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1  To    Thee     our  God    we 


For  mer  -  cy    and    for        grace; 


Oh!  hear    our  low    - 


And    hide    not  Thou  Thy 


O  Lord, stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,  And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

2  Arise,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  4  The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  Name,  ■         Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire, 

And  drive  from  out  our  coasts  Bind  her  once  more  in  one. 

The  sins  that  put  to  shame.  And  life  and  truth  inspire. 

O  Lord,stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,  O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland.      And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

3  The  powers  ordained  by  Thee  5  Give  peace.  Lord,  in  our  time ; 

With  heavenly  wisdom  bless;  O  let  no  foe  di'aw  nigh, 

May  they  Thy  servants  be,  Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 

And  rule  in  righteousness.  Insult  Thy  Majesty. 

O  Lord, stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,  O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland.       And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

Amen, 
w.  w.  How 
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1  God  the  All  -  mer-ci  -  f  ul  I  earth  hath  f  or-sak-en  Thy  ways  of  blessedness, 
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wak    -    en;    Give        to    us    peace    in  our  time,      O      Lord. 

2  God  the  All-righteous  One!  man  hath  defied  Thee; 
Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word ; 

Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord ! 

3  God  the  All- wise !  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chastening, 
Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored; 

Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is  hastening; 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  O  Lord ! 

4  So  will  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion, 
Praise  Him  who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword, 

Shouting  in  chorus,  from  ocean  to  ocean. 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord.     Amen. 


H.  F.  Choklbt 
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1  In  grief  and  fear  to    Thee,  O  Lord,  We    now  for      succor      fly; 
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Thine  aw- ful  judgments  area-broad,    O  shield  us  lest  we      die. 


2  The  fell  disease  on  every  side, 
Walks  forth  with  tainted  breath; 

And  pestilence  with  rapid  stride. 
Bestrews  the  land  with  death. 

3  O  look  with  pity  on  the  scene 
Of  sadness  and  of  dread ; 


And  let  Thine  angel  stand  between 
The  living  and  the  dead. 

4  With  contrite  hearts  to  Thee,  our  King, 
We  turn,  who  oft  have  strayed ; 

Accept  the  sacrifice  we  bring, 

And  let  the  plague  be  stayed.   Amen. 

William  Bullock 
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'Tis    on  Thy  pardoning  grace  a]one,Our  fail  -  ing  hopes  depend, 

2  Dark  judgmentSjfrom  Thy  heavy  hand,  4  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord! 

Thy  dreadful  power  display;  Convert  us  by  Thy  grace; 

Yet  mercy  spares  our  guilty  land,  Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  Thy  word, 

And  still  we  live  to  pray.  And  see  again  Thy  face. 

3  How  changed,  alas!  are  truths  divine  5  Then,  should  oppressing  foes  invade. 
For  error,  guilt  and  shame !  We  will  not  yield  to  fear, 

What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin,        Secure  of  all-sufficient  aid. 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name !  When  Thou,  O  God,  art  near.  Amen. 

_,  _  , _  Anne  Steblb 
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1  For  Thy  mer 


cy  and  Thy  grace.  Constant  through  an-oth  -  er  year, 


Hear  our  song  of  thankfulness; 

2  Dark  the  future;  let  Thy  light 
Guide  us,  bright  and  morning  Star; 

Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight; 
Arm  us.  Saviour,  for  the  war. 

3  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 
Eock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay; 

In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way. 

4  Whosoe'er  death's  awful  road 
In  the  coming  year  shall  tread, 


Je  -  sus,  our  Redeemer,  hear. 

With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  O  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 

5  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure; 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own; 

Help  Thy  servants  to  endure; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 

6  So  within  Thy  palace  gate. 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings. 
Thee  the  only  Potentate, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 

Amen. 

Hknbt  Downton    ah.  and  alt. 
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1  Eise,my  soul,and  stretch  thy  wings,Thy  better  portion  trace ;  Rise  from  transi- 
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Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ;  Rise, my  soul,and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 


2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 
Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 

Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source : 
So  a  soul,  that's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  His  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  His  abode. 

To  rest  in  His  embrace. 

3  Fly  me,  riches,  fly  me,  cares, 
Whilst  I  that  coast  explore ; 

Flattering  world,  with  all  thy  snares 
Solicit  me  no  more ! 


Pilgrims  fix  not  here  their  home ; 

Strangers  tarry  but  a  night; 
When  the  last  dear  morn  is  come, 

They'll  rise  to  joyful  light. 

4  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies: 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
All  our  sorrows  left  below. 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

Amen. 
KOBEBT  Seagraye    ab. 
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f  Days  and  moments  quickly  fly  -  ing,      Blend  the  living  with  the  dead ; 
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Soon  will  you  and  I     be    ly 
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ing,        Each  within  our  narrow     bed. 


2  Soon  our  souls  to  God  who  gave  them  Teach,  O  teach  us  to  remember 

Will  have  sped  their  rapid  flight;  What  we  are,  and  whence  we  came; 

Able  now  by  grace  to  save  them, 
O,  that  while  we  can  we  might !  4  Whence  we  came  and  whither  wending ; 

So  that  by  Thy  mercy,  we 

3  Jesus,  Infinite  Kedeemer,  May  at  last  in  life  unending, 
Maker  of  this  mortal  frame,  Find  our  perfect  rest  with  Thee. 
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For  Thee  to  live, in  Thee  to  die,With  Thee  to  reign  through  eternity.     Amen. 

Edward  Caswell 
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1  While  with  ceaseless  cpurse  the  sun    Hasted  through  the  f  or-mer  y?ar, 
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Man-y    souls  their  race  have  run, Nev-er-more  to  meet  us       here; 
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Fixed  in      an      e  -  ter  - nal  state,  They  have  done  with  all    be  -  low; 
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We    a     lit  -  tie  longer  wait,Buthow  lit-tle,none  can  know 


2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  tlie  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind; 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream: 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 


3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view : 
Bless  Thy  word  to  yoiuig  and  old; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love; 

And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above.  Amen. 

John  Isewtom 
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nev-  er    stand   still   till     the  Mas  -ter    ap  -  pear. 
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prove,    By  the  pa-tience  of  hope, and  the  la  -  bor  of    love. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream;   our  time,  as  a  3  O,  that  each  in  the  day  of  His  coming 

stream,  may  say. 

Glides  swiftly  away,  "  I  have  fought  my  way  through: 

And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  I   have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst 

stay.  give  me  to  do!" 

The  arrow  is  flown,  —  the  moment  is  O,  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive 

gone ;  the  glad  word. 

The  millennial  year  "  Well  and  faithfully  done! 

Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my 

here.  throne!"     Amen. 

Charles  Wbslet 
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1  A    few  more  years  shall  roll,    A  few  more  seasons  come ; 

And  we  shall  be  with 
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for  that  great  day ;  Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood,  And  take  my  sins  away. 


2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time; 

And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 
A  far  serener  clime : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  blest  day ; 

Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  bright  day; 

Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat  5  'Tis  but  a  little  while. 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore ;  And  He  shall  come  again. 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease.  Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 


And  surges  swell  no  more : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  calm  day; 
Oh,  wash  in  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 


That  we  with  Him  may  reign: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away.     Amen. 
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The  opening  year  Thy  mercy  shows ;  That  mercy  crowns  it  till  it  close. 


2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed. 
By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 


3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own, 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 
We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  Thy  feet. 


4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 
Be  Thou  our  joy,  and  Thou  our  rest; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 


5  When  death  shall  interrupt  our  songs, 

And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues; 

Our  helper,  God  in  whom  we  trust. 

In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast.     Amen. 

Philip  Doddridor 
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1  Awake,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes  And  raise  your  voices  high ;  A  - 
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■wake,and  praise  the  sovereign  love,  That  shows  salvation  nigh. 


2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies, 
Each  moment  brings  it  near; 

Then  welcome,  each  declining  day, 
Welcome,  each  closing  year. 


Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 


4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,speed  your  course, 
Ye  mortal  powers,  decay, 
3  Notmany  years  their  round  shall  run.  Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death. 
Not  many  mornings  rise,  Ye  bring  eternal  day.     Amen. 

Philip  Doddridge 
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Cheer  the  pilot's  vis  -  ion  dreary,        Far, 


sea. 


far  at 

2  Star  of  hope,  gleam  on  the  billow.       Save  him,  on  the  billows  rocking, 

Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  Thee,  Far,  far  at  sea. 

Bless  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 


4  Star  divine,  O  safely  guide  him. 
Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  Thee; 
3  Star  of  faith,  when  winds  are  mocking  Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  him. 
All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  Thee;  Far,  far  at  sea.     Amen. 
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1  O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail  Up  -  on  the  lone-ly  deep;  Our 
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guard  when  on  the   si  -  lent  deck 

2  We  need  not  fear  though  all  around, 
'Mid  i-aging  winds,  we  hear 

The  multitude  of  waters  surge ; 
For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the 

storms, 
That  pass  from  land  to  land. 
All,  all  are  Thine, —  are  held  witliin 
The  hollow  of  Thine  hand. 

4  As  when  on  blue  Gennesaret 
Rose  high  the  angry  wave, 

And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread. 
One  word  of  Thine  could  save :  — 


The  midnight  watch  we  keep. 

5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 
From  man's  unbridled  will. 

Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts 
To  whisper  "  Peace,  be  still." 

6  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 
Thyself  our  Pilot  be. 

Until  we  reach  that  better  land 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 

7  To  Thee,  the  Father,  Thee,  the  Son, 
Whom  land  and  sea  adore; 

Thee,  Spirit,  moving  on  the  deep. 
Be  praise  forevermore.     Amen. 

E.  A.  Dayman 
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to     Thee      For  those  in       per  -    il        on      the  sea! 


2  O  Christ  whose    voice    the    waters 

heard, 
And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amid  the  storm  didst  sleep; 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

3  O  Holy  Spirit!  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
Who  bidst  its  angry  tumult  cease, 


And  give  for  wild  confusion  peace, 
Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power ! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 

From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 

Protect  them  Avheresoe'er  they  go; 

And  ever  let  there  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  i^raise  from  land  and 

sea.     Amen. 

William  Whitino 


6o8    oBemic^arct  125 


THOSE   AT  SEA 


AETHCB  SCLLIVAir 


:i 


J  =  84 


r   r  7   r  r  t  r 


g^jN 


Sip: 


-J -I- 


i 


--1— ^^4- 


7   r  T  f 


f 


1  When  through  the  torn  sail    the  wild  tem  -  pest     is     streaming,  When 
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hope  lends  a        ray      the  poor      sea  -  man     to    cher  -  ish, 


We 


our  Saviour: —  "Save,  Lord,  or    we      per  -  ish." 


2  O  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  Thy  pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 

Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 

3  And  O,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 

When  sin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging, 

Then  send  down  Thy  grace,  Thy  redeemed  to  cherish; 

Rebuke  the  destroyer;  "Save,  Lord,  or  we  i>erish."     Amen. 

Reginald  Hebbb 
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1  Fierce  was  the  wild  bil-low,  Dark  was  the  nisht,Oars  labored  heav  -  i  -  ly. 
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Foam  glimmered  white,  Trembled  the  mar  -  i  -  ners,  Per  -   il    was    nigh; 


Then    said    the    God      of  God,  "Peace!     it       is  I!" 

2  Ridge  of  the  mountain- wave, 
Lower  thy  crest! 

Wail  of  Euroclydon, 

Be  thou  at  rest ! 
Sorrow  can  never  be, 

Darkness  must  fly. 
Where  saith  the  Light  of  Light, 

"Peace!  It  is  I!" 

3  Jesus,  Deliverer, 
Come  Thou  to  me: 

Soothe  Thou  my  voyaging 

Over  life's  sea; 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweei^ing  by, 
Whisper,  Thou  Truth  of  Truth, 

"Peace!  It  is  I!"     Amen. 

Anatolius    Te.  Neale 
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Ma  -  ry    was  that  mother  mild,  Je-sus  Christ  her  lit-tle  Child. 
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2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 
Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 

And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  His  cradle  was  a  stall : 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  Holy. 

3  And, thro'  all  His  wondrous  Childhood, 
He  would  honor,  and  obey. 

Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  Pattern, 
Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew, 

He  was  little,  weak  and  helpless, 


Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew : 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness. 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeming  love, 

For  that  Child  so  dear  aud  gentle 

Is  our  Lord  in  Heaven  above : 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 

6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable. 
With  the  oxen  standing  by. 

We  shall  see  Him;  but  in  Heaven, 

Set  at  God's  Right  Hand  on  high; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crowned 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around.  Amen. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander 
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1 1  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old,  When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 

How  He 
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called  little  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold, 

I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then ; 

2  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 
That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 

And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
"Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love; 

And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above : 

4  In  that  beavitiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 
For  all  that  are  washed  and  forgiven, 

And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 
*'  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

5  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  fall, 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home; 

I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 

6  I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 
The  sweetest,  and  brightest,  and  best. 

When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  clime 
Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest.     Amen. 

Mrs.  Jemima  Luke 


CHILDREN'S  HYMNS 

6l2         <il:j)iltlj)00tl     6S&5«D. 

^ — J w^ m J 


J.  B.  Calkin 


r 


::i: 


T" 


J  =  126 


g^ri 


-I 


J 


«^ 


J.  i 


:i 


:±q 


-iS"- 


;»3e^: 


_^: — ^ 


:p=.=f=^F= 


,_J_d2- 


=^^^ 

-t-- 


^  I    I 
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2  For  the  varied  blessings 
Given  us  to  share ; 

Mother's  fond  caressings, 
Fathei-'s  guardian  care; 

For  our  friends  and  kindred, 
For  our  daily  food, 

For  our  wanderings  hindered. 
For  our  learning  good ; 

3  For  all  Thou  bestowest, 
All  Thou  dost  withhold ; 

Whatsoe'er  Thou  knowest 
Best  for  us,  Thy  fold; 

For  all  gifts  and  graces 
While  we  live  below, 

Till  in  heavenly  places 
We  Thy  Face  shall  know. 


4  We  Thy  children  raising 
Unto  Thee  our  hearts, 

In  Thy  constant  praising 

Bear  our  duteous  parts : 
As  Thy  love  hath  won  us 

From  the  world  away, 
Still  Thy  hands  put  on  us ; 

Bless  us  day  by  day. 

5  Let  Thine  Angels  guide  us; 
Let  Thine  Arms  enfold; 

In  Thy  Bosom  hide  us. 

Sheltered  from  the  cold ; 
To  Thyself  us  gather, 

'Mid  the  ransomed  host 
Praising  Thee,  the  Father 

And  the  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

AViLLiAM  Whiting 
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let  them  still  at  -   tend  Him,  Well  pleased  to  hear  their  song. 


2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  raise  a  loud  hosanna, 

To  David's  royal  Son. 


3  For  should  vpe  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Would  their  hosanna  raise. 
But  should  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words? 
No;  while  our  hearts  are  tender. 

They, too, should  be  the  Lord's.  Amen. 

J.   KiKG 
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Your  hymn  of  praise  to-day,  And  sing,ye  gentle  maidens, 

Your  sweet  responsive  lay. 


2  'Tis  good  for  boys  and  maidens 
Sweet  hymns  to  Christ  to  sing, 

'Tis  meet  that  children's  voices 
Should  praise  the  children's  King; 

For  Jesus  is  salvation. 
And  glory,  grace,  and  rest; 

To  babe,  and  boy,  and  maiden, 
The  one  Redeemer  blest. 

3  O  boys,  be  strong  in  Jesus, 
To  toil  for  Him  is  gain, 

And  Jesus  wrought  with  Joseph, 
With  chisel,  saw,  and  plane. 


O  maidens,  live  for  Jesus, 

Who  was  a  maiden's  son; 
Be  patient,  pure,  and  gentle. 

And  perfect  grace  begun. 

4  Soon  in  the  golden  city 

The  boys  and  girls  shall  play, 
And  through  the  dazzling  mansions 

Rejoice  in  endless  day. 
O  Christ,  prepare  Thy  children, 

With  that  triumphant  throng, 
To  pass  the  burnished  portals. 

And  sing  the  eternal  song.     Amen. 

J.  L.  Daniel 
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1  Ho  -  san-na  we  sing,like  the  children  dear,  In  the  old-en  days  when  the 

2  Ho  -  san-ua  we  sing,f  or  He  bends  His  ear,  And  rejoices  the  hymns  of  His 
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Through  the  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul-  val-leys    of       par    -    a 
That  we  lose    not  our  part  in    the    song        of 
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heaven.     Amen. 

G.  S.  H0DGE3 
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Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  me ;  Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 

2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me,        3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven; 

And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care;  Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well; 

Thou  hast  warmed  me,  clothed  and  fed  Take  us  all  at  last  to  heaven, 

me,  Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

Listen  to  my  evening  prayer !  Amen. 

Maet  l.  Duncan 
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1  Brightly  gleams  our  ban-ner,  Pointing  to  the  sky,      Waving  on  Christ's 


:j=q;H=3q==q==l=t*«5F=l==t=l==t=f^:5=ff3= 

-t- u_  _     _*-  •      J.  p  •  I  -gt^  •  -fe.  • 


-s-»- 


:i 


-h- 


f  ^ 


i 


soldiers    To  their  home  on  high !  Marching  through  the  desert, 


-Y- 


i^b^P?=R^ 


^^fe^J=:i=; 


Gladly  thus  we  pray. 


Eg.. 
9  • 
I 


--■t=\—- 


'-'mi^^ 


^- 


-(5^ 


F^=:l= 


fr|^' 


*=•,: 


t-£7 


.jL^r 


■--h-P^f— '-' 


i:' 


--j- 


g-W-g^^j^ 


-#-r- 


-tIt- 


:[=: 


it 


liz: 


-(S-. 


»r-  , 

still  with  hearts  united, Singing  on  our  way, — Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 
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Pointing  to  the  sky,  Waving  on  Christ's  soldiers  To  their  home  on  high ! 
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2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here,  with  hearts  rejoicing, 

See  Thy  children  meet. 
Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray ; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 


3  Pattern  of  our  childhood, 

Once  Thyself  a  child. 
Make  our  childhood  holy. 

Pure,  and  meek,  and  mild. 
In  the  hour  of  danger 

Whither  can  we  flee. 
Save  to  Thee,  dear  Saviour, 

Only  unto  Thee? 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 
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4  All  our  days  direct  us, 

In  the  way  we  go ; 
Crown  us  still  victorious 

Over  every  foe : 
Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower; 
Pardon  Thou  and  save  us 

In  the  last  dread  hour. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 
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1  Now  the  day  is 


5  Then  with  saints  and  Angels 

May  we  join  above. 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  Throne  of  love. 
When  the  mai'ch  is  over, 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty! 

Songs  that  never  cease ! 

Brightly  gleams,  etc.    Amen. 
T.  J.  Potter  and  others 

Joseph  Barnbt 
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ver,      Night  is  drawing        nigh ; 


Shad  -  ows  of    the  eve  -  ning 


2  Now  the  darkness  gathers, 
Stars  begin  to  peep ; 

Birds  and  beasts  and  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 

3  Jesus,  give  the  weary 
Calm  and  sweet  repose : 

With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

4  Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 

Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

5  Comfort  every  sufferer 
Watching  late  in  pain ; 
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Those  who  plan  some  evil 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

6  Through  the  long  night  watches 
May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

7  When  the  morning  wakens, 
Then  may  I  arise. 

Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

8  Glory  to  the  Father, 
Glory  to  the  Son, 

And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run.     Amen. 

S.   l?ARING-GorLD 
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They  love  to    sing    To  God  their  King;  Al  -  le  -  hi 
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2  But  God  from  infant  tongues 
On  earth  receiveth  praise. 

We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  vrill  raise. 
Alleluia, 
We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  King; 
Alleluia. 

3  O  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 
To  us  Thy  babes  impart. 

And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 


Alleluia, 
Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King ; 

Alleluia. 

4  O  may  Thy  holy  Word 

Spread  all  the  world  around; 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound. 
Alleluia, 
All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King; 
Alleluia.     Amen. 

John  Chandler 
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1  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven  Thousands  of    children  stand, 
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Singing    glo  -  ry,        glo  -  ry,        Glo-ry  be  to    God    on      high. 

2  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 
That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 

Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love? 
How  came  those  children  there? 

Singing  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

3  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 
To  wash  away  their  sin ; 

Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean. 

Singing  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

4  On  earth  they  sought  their  Saviour's  grace, 
On  earth  they  loved  His  name : 

So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face. 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb. 

Singing  glory  be  to  God  on  high.     Amen. 


Ankb  Shbphbbd 
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knowing  Thou  carest  More  for  the  love  than  the  wealth  that  we  yield. 


2  Send,  Lord,  by  these  to  the  sick  and  the  dying; 
Speak  to  their  hearts  with  a  message  of  peace; 

Comfort  the  sad,  who  in  weakness  are  lying; 
Grant  the  departing  a  gentle  release. 

3  Eaise,  Lord,  to  health  again  those  who  have  sickened, 
Fair  be  their  lives  as  the  roses  in  bloom ; 

Give  of  Thy  grace  to  the  souls  Thou  hast  quickened 
Gladness  for  sorrow,  and  brightness  for  gloom. 

4  We,  Lord,  like  flowers,  must  bloom  and  must  wither, 
We,  like  these  blossoms,  must  fade  and  must  die; 

Gather  us,  Lord,  to  Thy  bosom  for  ever, 

Grant  us  a  place  in  Thy  house  in  the  sky.     Amen. 

A.  G.  W.  Blunt 
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1  Sav-iour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us,  Much  we  need  Thy  ten-der  care ; 
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In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us ;    For  our  use  Thy  folds  pre-pare : 
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Blessed  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 
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2  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us. 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way; 

Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray; 

Blesse'd  Jesus, 
Hear  the  children  when  they  pray. 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 

Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 


Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free; 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor. 

Early  let  us  do  Thy  will; 
Holy  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  grace  our  bosoms  fill ; 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,love  us  still.  Amen. 
Dorothy  A.  Thkupp 
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1  Oh, what  can  lit  -  tie  hands  do,       To  please  the  King  of       heaven? 
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Such  grace    to    mine    be      given. 


-ft- 


1 

■ 

— -1 — 

-1 

A      -       M£N. 

1    p^- 

-^ 1 

1 

2  Oh,  what  can  little  lips  do, 
To  please  the  King  of  heaven? 

The  little  lips  can  praise  and  pray, 
And  gentle  words  of  kindness  say: 
Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

3  Oh,  what  can  little  eyes  do, 
To  please  the  King  of  heaven? 

The  little  eyes  can  upward  look. 
And  learn  to  read  God's  holy  Book: 
Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 


4  Oh,  what  can  little  hearts  do, 
To  please  the  King  of  heavenj* 

Our  hearts,  if  God  His  Spirit  send, 
Can  love  and  trust  their  Saviour-Friend : 
Such  grace  to  mine  be  given. 

5  When  hearts,  and  hands,  and  lips 

unite 

To  please  the  King  of  heaven, 
And  serve  the  Saviour  with  delight, 
They  are  most  pi'ecious  in  His  sight: 

Such  grace  to  mine  be  given.     Amen. 

FABItf 
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Arthur  Sullivan 


1  Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn, The  Temple  courts  were  dark;     The 
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voice  di  -  vine  Rang  through  the  si  -  lence  of    the        shrine. 


2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild,  4  Oh !  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 

The  priest  of  Israel,  slept;  A  lowly  heart  that  waits, 

His  watch  the  Temple-child,  When  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 

The  little  Levite  kept;  Or  watches  at  Thy  gates; 

And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed,  By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 

The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed.  Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 


3  Oh!  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 
Each  whisper  of  Thy  word : 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call. 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 


5  Oh!  give  me  Samviel's  mind; 
A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 
To  Thee  in  life  and  death ; 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

Amen. 
J.  D.  Burns 
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1  Gracious  Savioui',gentle  Shepherd, Little  ones  are  dear  to  Thee ;  Gathered 
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with  Thine  arms,  and  carried  In  Thy   bo-som  maywe    be;  Sweet -ly, 
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fond  -  ly,  safe  -  ly  tend  -  ed,  From  all  want  and  dan  -  ger  free. 

2  Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 
Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned 

May  we  our  thank-offerings  l)ring; 
Then  with  all  Thy  saints  in  glory 

Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  King.     Amen. 

Jane  E.  Lkeson  and  J.  Whittemore 


626    ftxtitt 


3.  B.  Dykes 


9iSi4^ 


^^^1=1 


1  Gen -tie    Je  -  sus,meek  and  mild.  Look  up  -  on      a      lit  -  tie    child; 
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Pi  -  ty  my  sim-plic  -  i    -    ty,       Suf-f  er  me    to  come  to    Thee. 


2  Hold  me  fast  in  Thine  embrace; 
Let  me  see  Thy  smiling  face ; 
Give  me,  Lord,  Thy  blessing  give; 
Pray  for  me  and  I  shall  live. 

3  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee, 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be ; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek  and  mild; 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 
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4  Let  me,  above  all,  fulfil 
God  my  heavenly  Father's  will; 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 

5  I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise, 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ,  the  holy  child  in  me.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley 

Joseph  Barnbt 
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1  Dear  Je-sus,  ev  -  er       at      my  side,   How  lov  -  ing  Thou  must  be, 
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To  leave  Thy  home  in  heaven, to  guard  A  lit- tie  child  like  me. 
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2  I  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand,  4  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down, 
With  pressure  light  and  mild,  Morning  and  night,  to  prayer. 

To  check  me  as  my  mother  did,  Something  there  is  within  my  heart 

When  I  was  but  a  child.  Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

3  But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thoughts,  5  Yes,  when  I  pray, Thou  prayest  too: 
Rebuking  sin  for  me;  Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me; 

And,  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know  But  when  I  sleep.  Thou  sleepest  not. 
The  sweetness  is  from  Thee.  But  watchest  patiently.     Amen. 

F.  W.  Fadbr 
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1  Day    by    day  we      magnify  Thee, — When  our  hymns  in  school  we  raise, 
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Daily  work  be-gun  and  end-ed,With  the  dai-ly  voice  of  praise. 

2  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, —  5  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
When,  as  each  new  day  is  born.  When  for  Jesus'  sake  we  try 

On  our  knees  at  home,  we  bless  Thee,     Every  wrong  to  bear  with  patience, 
For  the  mercies  of  the  morn.  Every  sin  to  mortify. 

3  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, —  6  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
In  our  hymns  before  we  sleep,  Till  our  days  on  earth  shall  cease, 

Angels  hear  them,  watching  by  us.  Till  we  rest  from  these  our  labors, 

Christ's  dear  lambs  all  night  to  keep.      Waiting  for  Thy  day  in  peace. 


4  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, — 
Not  in  words  of  praise  alone ; 

Truthful  lii)s,  and  meek  obedience, 
Show  Thy  glory  in  Thine  own. 
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7  Then  on  that  eternal  morning 
With  the  great  redeemed  host. 

May  we  fully  magnify  Thee, — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.    Amen. 

John  Ellerton 


Arthur  Sullivan 
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1  God  the  Fa-ther,  God  the  Word,  God  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost    a  -  dored. 
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Blessed  Trin  -  i  -    ty,  One  Lord,Spare  us,  Ho  -ly  Trin  -  ity. 


2  Jesus,  David's  Eoot  and  Stem, 
Jesus,  Bright  and  glorious  Gem, 
Jesus,  Babe  of  Bethlehem; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  Jesus,  Saviour  ever  mild. 
Born  for  us  a  little  Child, 
Of  the  Virgin  undefiled ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

4  Jesus,  by  the  Mother-Maid 

In  Thy  swaddling-clothes  arrayed, 
And  within  a  manger  laid; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

5  Jesus,  at  whose  infant  Feet, 
Shepherds,  coming  Thee  to  greet, 
Knelt  to  pay  their  worship  meet; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

6  Jesus,  unto  whom  of  yore 
Wise  men,  hastening  to  adore. 
Gold  and  myrrh  and  incense  bore ; 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

7  Jesus,  to  Thy  Temple  brought. 
Whom,  by  Thy  good  Spirit  taught, 
Simeon  and  Anna  sought ; 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

8  Jesus,  forced  away  to  flee 
By  King  Herod's  cruelty, 

From  the  roof  that  sheltered  Theej 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

9  Jesus,  whom  Thy  mother  found 
'Midst  the  doctors  sitting  round. 
Marvelling  at  Thy  words  profound; 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 


10  Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  death. 
Who,  to  her  who  gave  Thee  breath 
Subject  wast  at  Nazareth; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

11  From  all  childish  sins  that  stain. 
From  all  words  that  might  give  pain, 
From  all  evil  thoughts  and  vain* 

Deliver  us,  O  Jesus. 

12  From  each  proud  and  sullen  mood, 
From  all  tempers  rough  and  rude, 
Hardness  and  ingratitude ; 

Deliver  us,  O  Jesus. 

13  From  a  will  that  disobeys. 
From  all  selfish  works  and  ways, 
From  all  guile  and  falsehood  base; 

Deliver  us,  O  Jesus. 

14  By  Thy  birth  and  childhood's  years. 
By  Thy  sorrows  and  Thy  tears, 

By  Thine  infant  wants  and  fears ; 
Save  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

15  By  Thy  Pattern  bright  and  pure, 
By  the  pains  Thou  didst  endure 
Our  salvation  to  procure; 

Save  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

16  By  the  Name  we  bow  before  — 
Human  Name,  which  evermore 
All  the  hosts  of  Heaven  adore; 

Save  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

17  By  Thine  own  unconquered  might. 
By  Thy  never-fading  light, 

By  Thy  mercies  infinite ; 

Save  us,  Holy  Jesus.     Amen. 

B.  F.  LlITLEDALB 
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"We  iwahe  \  Thee  ■  O  |  God  ||  we  ac^Jiowledge  |  Thee  •  to  |  be  •  the  |  Lord. 

All  the  earth  doth  |  wor  •  ship  |  Thee  ||  the  i^ather  |  ev  •  er  |  last  •  —  |  ing. 

To  Thee  all  ^wgels  |  cry  •  a  |  loud  ||  the  Heavens  and  |  all  •  the  |  Powers  •  there 

in. 
To  Thee  Cherubim  and  |  Se  •  ra  |  phim  ll  con  \  tin  •  ual  |  ly  •  do  |  cry; 
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Holy  I  Ho  •  ly  I  Holy  ||  LortZ  |  God  •  of  |  Sa  •  ba  |  oth; 

Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  |  Ma  •  jes  |  ty  ||  of  \  Thy  •  —  |  glo  •  —  |  ry. 
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Thou  art  the  |  King  •  of  |  glory  ||  O  |  —  • 
Thou  art  the  eoer  |  last  *  ing  |  Son  ||  of  \ 
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When  Thou  tookest  upon  Thee  to  de  |  liv  •  er  |  man  ||  Thou  didst  humble  Thyse^ 

to  be  1  born  •  —  |  of  '  a  |  virgin. 
When  Thou  hadst  overro»ie  the  |  sharpness  •  of  ]  death  ||  Thou  didst  open  the 
fcuif/dom  of  I  heaven  •  to  |  all  •  be  |  lievers. 
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We  be^iewe  that  |  Thou  •  shall  |  come  ||  <o  |  be  •  —  |  our  •  —  |  Judge. 

We  therefore  praij  Thee  |  help  •  Thy  |  servants  ||  whom  Thou  hast  redeemed  | 

with  *  Thy  |  pre  •  cious  |  blood. 
Make  them  to  be  Jiunvbered  |  with  •  Thy  |  Saints  1|  in  \  glo  •  ry  |  ev  •  er  |  lasting. 
O  Lord  I  save  *  Thy  |  people  ||  and  \  bless  •  Thine  |  her  •  it  |  age. 
Got  I  —  ■  ern  |  them  ||  and  \  lift  '  them  |  ujj  •  for  |  ever. 
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O  Lord  have  |  mercy  •  up  |  on  us  ||  ham  \  mer  •  —  |  cy  •  up  |  on  us. 

O  Lord  let  Thy  //jercy  |  be  •  up  |  on  us  ||  an  our  |  trust  •  —  |  is  *  in  |  Thee. 

O  Lord  in  Thtv.  \  have  •  I  |  trusted  ||  let  me  |  nev  •  er  |  be  •  con  |  founded. 
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Glory  &e  to  |  God  *  on  |  higli  ||  and  on  earth  \  pe&ce  •  good  |  will  *  towards  |  men. 

We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee  we  |  wor  •  ship  1  Thee  ||  we  glorify  Thee,  we  give 

thanks  to  |  Thee  •  for  |  Thy  •  great  |  glory. 
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O  Lord  God  \  heaven  •  ly  |  King  ||  God  the  |  Fa  •  ther  |  Al  •  —   |  mighty. 
O  Lord,  the  only-begotten  Son  j  Je  "  sus  |  Christ  ||  O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  God  \ 
Son  •  —  I  of  •  the  I  Father, 
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That  takest  2May  the  [  sins  '  of  the  |  world  ||  have  mercj  up  |  on  •  —  |  us. 
Thou  that  takest  Siway  the  |  sins  '  of  the   |  world  1|  have  mercj  vip  |  on  •  —  |  us. 
Thou  that  takest  aiuay  the  |  sins  '  of  the   |  world  ||  re  \  ceive  •  our  |  iirayer. 
Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  •  the  |  Father  ||  have  mercy  up  t 
on  •  —  I  us. 
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For  Thou  only  |  art  '  —  |  holy  ||  Thou  |  on  •  ly  |  art  •  the  |  Lord. 
Thou  only,  O  Christ  with  the  |  Ho  '  ly  |  Ghost  ||  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory  •  of  | 
God  •  the  I  Father  |1  A  |  men. 
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O  all  ye  works  of  the  iord  |  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |    ever  || 
O  ye  Angels  of  the  Lord  \  bless  *  ye  the  |   Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |  ever. 
O  ye  Heavens  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  j  magni  •  fy    |   Him  •  for  | 

ever  || 
O  ye  Waters  that  be  above  the  J^irmament   |   bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him 

and  I  magni  *  fy  |  Him  *  for  |  ever. 
O  all  ye  Powers  of  the  Lord  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for   |   ever  || 
O  ye  Sun  and  Moon  \  bless  •  ye  the   |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  |  Him  • 

for  I  ever. 
O  ye  Stars  of  Heaven  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  ll  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  |  Him  • 

for  I   ever  || 
O  ye  Showers  and  Dew   \   bless  •  ye  the   |   Lord    ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |  ever. 
O  ye  Winds  of  God  \  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy   |   Him  • 

for  I  ever  || 
O  ye  Fire  and  Heat  |   bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord   ||  praise  Him  and   |    magni  •  fy  | 

Him  ■  for  |  ever. 
O ye  Winter  and  Summer  |  bless  'ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and   |   magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for   |   ever  || 
O  ye  Dews  and  Frosts   \   bless  •  ye  the   |   Lord    1|  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |  ever. 
O  ye  Frost  and  Cold  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  1|  praise  Him  and  |  magni  ■  fy  |  Him  ' 

for  I  ever  || 
O  ye  Ice  and  Snoio  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  1|  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  |  Him  • 

for  I  ever. 
O  ye  iSTights  and  Days   \   bless  •  ye  the   |   Lord  |1  praise  Him  and   |   magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |  ever  || 
O  ye  Light  and  Darkness  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  |1  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |  ever. 
*  O  ye  Lightnings  and  Clouds  \  bless  -ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  • 

fy  I  llim  •  for  |  ever  || 
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O  let  the  Earth  \  bless  •  the  |  Lord  ||  Yea  let  it  praise   Him  and    |   magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |  ever  1| 
O  ye  Mountains  and  Hills  \  bless  •  ye  the    |   Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |  ever. 
O  all  ye  Green  Things  upon  the  Earth  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  | 

magni  •  fy  |  Him  •  for  |  ever  || 
O  ye  Wells  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  \  magni  •  f y  |  Him  •  for  |  ever. 
O  ye  Seas  and  Floods  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  |  Him  • 

for  I  ever  || 
O  ye  Whales,  and  all  that  move  in  the  waters  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  |1  praise 

Him  and  |  magni  *  fy  |  Him  •  for  |  ever. 
O  all  ye  Fowls  of  the  Air  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |  ever  || 

O  all  ye  Beasts  and  Cattle  |  bless  '  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |  ever. 

AV.  Russell 


O  ye  children  of  Men  |  bless  •  ye  the  1  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  |  Him  • 

for  I  ever  || 
O  let  Israel  |  bless  •  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  |  magni  '  fy  |  Him  •  for  \  ever. 
O  ye  Priests  of  the  Lord  \  bless  •  ye  the   |   Lord  ||  praise  Him  and   |   magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |  ever  || 
O  ye  Servants  of  the  Lord  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  1|  praise  Him  and  |  magni  •  fy  | 

Him  •  for  |  ever. 
O  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  Bighteous  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  ||  praise  Him  and  | 

magni  •  fy  |  Him  •  for  |  ever  |1 
O  ye  holy  and  humble  Men  of  Heart  \  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord   ||  praise  Him  and  | 

magni  '  fy  |  Him  •  for  |  ever. 
Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  IIo  •  ly  |  Ghost  |1 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end  • 

—  I  A  •  —  I  men. 
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II   To  the  glory  of  their  King 
^fle  I  luia! 

AI\q\ 


through  the  sky 


The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise  Alle  |  luia 

shall  the  ransomed  |  people  sing  ||  Alle  \  luia 
And  the  choirs  that  |  dwell  on  high  ||  Shall  re  -  echo 

luia  II  Alle  \  luia! 
They  in  the  rest  of  Para,  \  dise  who  dwell  ||  The  blessed  ones  with  joy   the  | 

chorus  swell  ||  Alle  \  luia  ||  Alle  \  luia! 
The  planets  beaming  on  their  |  heavenly  way  ||  The  shining  constellations  |  join 

and  say  ||  Alle  \  luia  ||  Alle  \  luia! 
Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep,  ye  winds  on  |  pinions  light  ||  Ye  thunders  echoing 

loud  and   deep,   ye  liyhtnings  \  wildly  bright  ||  In  sweet  con  |  sent  unite  || 

Your  Alle  |  luia! 
Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows,  ye  storms  and  |  winter  snow  ||  Ye  days  of  cloud- 
less beauty,  hoarfrost  and  |  summer  glow  |i  Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring, 

and  glorious  \  forests  sing  ||  Alle  |  luia! 
First  let  the  birds  with  painted  \  plumage  gay  ||  Exalt  their  great  Creator's  | 

praise  and  say  ||  Alle  \  luia  ||  Alle  |  luia! 
Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth  with  |  varying  strain  ||  Join  in  creation's  hymn  and  | 

cry  again  ||  Alle  \  luia  ||  Alle  \  luia! 
Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  so  |  norous  ||  Alle  |  luia  ||  There  let  the 

valleys  sing  in  gentler  \  chorus  ||  Al\e  \  luia! 
Thou  jubilant  a.byss  of  |  ocean  cry  ||  Alle  \  luia  ||  Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  conti   | 

nents  reply  ||  Alle  |  luia! 
To  God,  who  all  ere  |  ation  made  ||  The  frequent  hynin  be  |  duly  paid  ||  Alle  | 

luia  II  Alle  \  luia! 
This  is  the  sti-ain,  the  eternal  strain  the  Lord  Al  |  mighty  loves  ||  Alle  |  luia  || 

This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song  tliat   Christ  the   |  King  approves  || 

Alle  I  luia! 
Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice  a  |  waking  1|  Alle  |  luia  ||  And  children's 

voices  echo  answer  |  making  |i  Alle  |  luia! 
Now  from  all  men  |  be  outpoured  ||  AlleZtda  |  to  the  Lord  ||  With  Alle^taa  |  ever- 
more II  The  Son  and  Sinrit  \  we  adore. 
Praise  be  done  to  the  |  Three  in  One  ||  Alle  \  luia  ||  Alle  \  luia  II  Alle  \  luia  ||  Amen. 
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From  Psalms  XCV  and  XCVI 

O  come  let  us  sing  \   unto  •  the  |  Lord  ll  let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  |  strength  • 

of  I  our  •  sal  |  vation  || 
Let  us  come  before  His  presence  with  |  thanks  •  —  |  giving  ||  and  show  ourselves 

I  glad  •  in  |  Him  •  with  |  psalms. 
For  the  Lord  is  a  |  great  •  —  |  God  ||  and  a  great  \  King  •  a  |  bove  •  all  |  gods  11 
In  His  hand  are  all  the  corners  |  of  •  the  |  earth  ||  and  the  strength  of  the  |  hills ' 

is  I  His  •  —  I  also. 
*  The  .sea  is  His  |  and  •  He  |  made  it  ||  and  His  hands  pre  |  pared  •  the  |  dry  •  —  | 

land. 
O  come  let  us  loorship  and  |  fall  '  —  |  down  ||  and  kneel  be  |  fore  •  the  |  Lord  • 

our  I   Maker  || 
For  He  is  the  |  Lord  •  our  |  God  ||  and  we  are  the  people  of  His  pasture, and  the 

I  sheep  •  of  |  His  •  —  |  hand. 
O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  '  of  |  holiness  ||  let  the  whole  earth  |  stand  • 

in  j  awe  •  of  |  Him  || 
For  He  cometh,  for  He  cometh  to  |  judge  "  the  |  eai'th  ||  and  with  righteousness 

to  judge  the  world  and  the  |  peo  •  pie  |  with  •  His  |  truth. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  |  to  *  the  |  Ho  *  ly  |  Ghost  || 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  *  er  |  shall  be  ||  ivorld  without  | 

end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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From  St.  Luke  I 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  \  God  •  of  ]  Israel  ||  for  He  hath  visited  |  and  •  re  |  deemed  • 

His  I  people  || 
And  hath  raised  up  a  mighty  sal  |  va  •  tion  |  for  us  ||  in  the  house  \  of  '  His  | 

ser  •  vant  |  David ; 
40 
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As  He  spake  by  the  mo^tth  of  His  |  ho  •  ly  |  Prophets  |1  which  have  been  \  since  • 

the  I  world  '  be  |  gan  || 
That  we  should  be  saved  |  from  'our  I  enemies  11  and  from  the  |  hand    •  of  |  all  • 

that  I  hate  us ; 
To  perform  the  mercy  promised  |  to  |  our  •  fore  1  fathers  ||  and  to  re  |  member  • 

His  I  ho  •  ly  |  Covenant  11 
To  perform  the  oath  which  he  sware  to  our  |  fore  •  father  |  Abraham  11  that  \ 

He  •  would  I  give  -  —  jus; 
That  we  being  delivered  out  of  the  hand  |  of  •  our  |  enemies  11  might  serine  \ 

Him  •  with  |  out  •  —  |  fear  H 
In  holiness  and  righteousness  be  |  fore  *—  |  Him  11  all  the  |  days  •  —  |  of  •  our  |  life. 
And  Thou  Child,  shalt  be  called  the   Prophet  \  of  •  the  |  Highest  1|  for  Thou 

shalt  go  before  the  face  of  the  Lord  to  pre  |  pare  •  —  |  His  ■  —  |  ways  H 
To  give  knowledge  of  salration  \  unto  •  His  |  people  11  for  the  re  |  mis  •  sion  | 

of  •  their  |  sins, 
Through  the  tender  mercy  \  of  •  our  |  God  11  whereby  the  day-spring /rom  on  | 

high  •  hath  |  visit  •  ed  |  us  H 
To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  darkness,  and  in  the  |  shadow  •  of   |  death    (1 

and  to  guide  our  feet  \  into  •  the  |  way  •  of  |  peace. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  H  and  \  to  '  the  |  Ho  •  ly  Ghost  |1 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end  • 

—  I  A  •  —  I  men. 
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'  From  St.  Luke  I  — 

My  soul  doth  magrni  |  fy  •  the  |  Lord  H  and  my  spirit  hath  re  |  joiced  '  in  |  God  ' 

my  I  Saviour  || 
For  He  |  hath  '  re  |  garded  H  the  low\i  |  ness  '  of  |  His  '  hand  |  maiden. 
For  be  |  hold  "from  |  henceforth  H  all  gener  |  ations  •  shall  |  call  'me  |  blessed|| 
For  He  that  is  mighty  hath  |  magni  '  fied  |  me  |1  and  \  ho  '  ly  is  '  His  |  Name. 
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A.nd  His  mercy  is  on  |  them  •  that  j  fear  Him  ||  tliroughowi  |  all  •  —  |  gen  *  er  |  a- 

tions  II 
He  hath  showed  strength  \  with  •  His  |  arm  ||  He  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the 

imaj/in  |  a  •  tion  |  of  •  their  |  hearts. 
He  hath  put  down  the   mighty  \  from  *  their  |  seat  ||  and  hath  ex  |  alted  •  the  | 

humble  •  and  j  meek  || 
He  hath  filled  the  hungry  with  j  good  •  —  |  things  ||  and  the  rich  He  hath  |  sent  • 

—  I  empty  '  a  |  way. 
He  re  |  membering  •  His  |  mercy  ||  hath  holpen  His  |  ser  •  vant  |  Is  •  ra  |  el  || 
As  He  pro?«ised  to  |  our  •  fore  |  fathers  ||  Abraham  |  and  •  his  |  seed  •  for  |  ever. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  \  Ho  •  ly  |  Gliost  || 
As  it  was  in    the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  | 

end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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From  St.  Luke  II 

Lord,  now  lettest  Thou  Thy  servant  de  |  part  •  in  |  peace  ||  ac  \  cord  •  ing  |   to  * 

Thy  I  word. 
For  mine  |  eyes  •  have  |  seen  ||  Thy  \  '  —  sal  |  va  •  —  |  tion, 
WJdch  I  Thou  •  hast  pre  |  pared  ||  before  the  |  face  •  of  |  all  •  —  |  people; 
To  be  a  light  to  |  lighten  •  the  |  Gentiles  ||  and  to  be  the  glory  \  of  •  Thy  |  peo  • 

pie  I  Israel. 
Glory  be  to  the   J^xther  |  and  •  to   the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  ■  ly  |    Ghost  || 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  7ioio  and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end  • 

—  I  A  •  —  I  men. 
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From  I  Corinthians  V,  Romans  VI,  I  Corinthians  XV 

Christ  our  passover  is  sacri  |  flced  •  for  |  us  ||  tJieretore  \  let  •  us  |  keep  *  the  | 
feast  II  . 
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Not  with  the  old  leaven,  nor  with  the  Zeaven  of   |  malice  •  and  |  wickedness 

but  with  the  unleavened  bread  of  sin  |  cer  '  i  |  ty  *  and  |  truth. 
Christ  being  raised  from  the  dead  \  dieth  *  no  |  more  ||  death  hath  no  more  do  | 

min  •  ion  |  o  '  ver  |  Him  || 
For  in  that  He  died,  He  died  unto  |  sin  •  —  |  once  |1  but  in  that  He  liveth.  He  | 

liv  •  eth  I  un  •  to  I  God. 
Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to  be  dead  indeed  \  un  •  to  |  sin  |i  but  alive 

unto  God  through  |  Je  •  sus  |  Christ  *  our  |  Lord  |l 
Christ  is  risen  |  from  •  the  dead  ||  and  become  t\iQ  first  \  fruits  •  of  |  them  *  that  | 

slept. 
For  since  by  |  man  •  came  |  death  ||  by  man  came  also  the  resuv  \  rec  *  tion  j  of  ' 

the  I  dead  1| 
For  as  in  ^cZam  |  all  •  —  |  die  ||  even  so  in  Christ  shall  ]  all  •  be  |  made  *  a  |  live. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ll  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost  1| 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end  • 

—  I  A  '  —  I  men. 
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From  I  Samuel  II 

My  heart  rejoiceth  |  in  •  the  |  Lord  1|  mine  horn  is  ex  |  alt  •  ed  i  in  •  the  Lord  || 
My  mouth  is  enlarged  |  over  •  mine  |  enemies  1|  Because  I  re  |  joice  *  in  |  Thy  * 

sal  I  vation. 
There  is  none  ho\j  \  as  •  the  |  Lord  ||  For  \  there  •  is  |  none  •  be  |  side  Thee  || 
For  the  Lord  is  a  |^od  •  of  |  knowledge   ||  And  by  |  Him  •  —  |  actions  •  are  | 

weighed. 
The    Lord   killeth.  and  |  maketh  •  a  |  live  ||  He   bringeth   down  to  the  |  grave  • 

and  I  bring  •  eth  |  up  || 
The  Lord  maketh  poor  and  |  mak  •  eth  |  rich  ||  He  hringeih.  |  low  •  and  J  lift  • 

eth  I  up.  , 


ANCIENT  AND   SCRIPTURAL 


He  raiseth  up  the  poor  \  out 

the  I  dunghill  || 
To  set  them  a  |  mong  •  —  |  princes 

of  I  glory  : 
For  the  pillars  of  the  earth  \  are  •  the  |  Lord's 

up  I  on  them  || 
He  will  keep  the  feet  of  His  saints,  and  the  wicked  shall  be  I  silent  •  in  |  darkness  I| 

For  by  |  strength  •  shall  |  no  •  man  pre  |  vail. 
The  adversaries  of   the   Lord  shall  be  |  broken 

shall  He  |  thunder  •  up  |  on  them  || 
The  Lord  shall  ju(7f/e  the  |  ends  •  of  the  |  earth 

unto  His  king, and  e^alt  the  |  horn  •  of  |  His 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  )  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost  || 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  '  er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  |  end 

—  I  A  •  —  I  men. 


of  the  I  dust  II  And  lift^th.  the  |  beg  '  gar  |  from  • 

And  to  make  them  in  |  herit  •  the  |  throne  * 

He  hath  |  set  •  the  i  world  * 

ih 

to  I  pieces  ||  Out  of  |  heaven  • 

II  And  He  shall  give  strength 
a  I  nointed. 
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II  For  I  ev  •  er  I  and  •  —  j 
And  the  ylox^  and  the  | 

a| 


From  I  Chronicles  XXIX 

Blessed  be  Thou,  Lord  God  of  Israel  |  our  •  —  1  Father 

ever. 
Thine  O  Lord  is  the  f/reafness  |  and  ■  the  |  power   || 

victo  •  ry  |  and  •  the  |  majesty : 
For  all  that  is  |  in  •  the  |  heaven  ||  And  \  in  •  the  |  earth  ■  is  |  Thine; 
Thine  is  the   MngAom  |  O  •  —  |  Lord  ||  And  Thou   art  exarted  as  |  head 

bove  •  —  I  all. 
Both  riches  and  /;onour  j  come  '  of  |  Thee  ||  And  Thou  \  reign  •  est  |  o  •  ver  j  all; 
And  in  Thine  hand  is  |  power  •  and  |  might  ||  And  in  Thine  hand  it  is  to  make 

great,  and  to  give  \  strength  •  —  |  un  •  to  |  all. 
Now  therefore  our  God  we  |  thank  •  —  |  Thee  ||  And  \  praise  •  Thy  |  glo  •  rious  | 

name. 
Glory  be  to  the  Fother  j  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  '  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 
As  it  was   in  the   beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  | 

end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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From  Isaiah  XII 

O  Xord  I  will  |  praise  •  —  |  Thee  ||  Though  Thou  wast  |  an  •  gry  ]  with  •  —  |  me  || 
Thine  ajiger  is  |  turned  •  a  |  way  ||  And  \  Thou  •  —  |  comfort  •  edst  |  me. 
Behold,  God  is  my  sal  |  va  •  —  |  tion  ||  /  will  |  trust  •  and  |  not  •  be  a  |  f raid  || 
For  the  Lord  Jehovah  is  my  strength  |  and  •  my  |  song  ||  He  a^so  is  be  )  come  • 

—  I  my  •  sal  |  vation  || 

Therefore  with  joy  shall  ye  |  draw  •  —  |  water  ll  Out  of  the  |  wells  •  —  |  of  •  sal  | 

vation  || 
And  in  that  day   \  shall  •  ye  |  say  ||  Praise  the  Lord  \  call  •  up  |  on  •  His  |  name, 
Declare  His  cZoings  a  |  mong  •  the  |  people  ||  Make  wieution  that    His  |  name  • 

—  I  is  •  ex  I  alted  || 

Sing  unto  the  Lord,  for  He  hath  done  \  excel  •  lent  |  things  ||  This  is  |   known  • 

in  I  all  •  the  |  earth. 
Cry  out  I   and  •  —  |  shout  ||  Thou  in  |  hab  •  i  \  tant  •  of  |  Zion  1| 
For  great  is  the  //oly  |  One  •  of  |  Israel  ||  In  the  |  midst  •  —  |  of  •  —  |  thee. 
Glory  be  to  the  Fother  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  He  •  ly  |  Ghost  || 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  *  er  |  shall  be  ||  world  without  | 

end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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From  Isaiah  XXVI 


In  that  day  shall  this  song  be  sung  in  the  |  land  •  of  |  Judah  ||  We  have  a  strong 
city ;  salvation  will  God  ap  |  point  •  for  |  walls  •  and  |  bulwarks  || 

Open  I  ye  •  the  |  gates  ||  that  the  righteous  nation  which  keep&t\\  the  |  truth  • 
may  |  en  •  ter  |  in. 


ANCIENT  AND   SCRIPTURAL 

m 

Thou  M  ilt  keep  liim  in  perfect  peacCj^wliose  mind  is  |  stayed  •  on  |  Thee  ||  be- 
cause  he  |  trust  •  eth  |  in  •  —  |  Thee  || 

Trust  ye  in  the  Lord  for  |  ev  •  —  |  er  ||  for  in  the  Lord  Je/iovah  is  |  ev  •  er  |  last  " 
ing  I  strength. 

For  He  bringeth  down  them  that  |  dwell  •  on  |  high  ||  the  lofty  \  city  •  He  | 
layeth  •  it  |  low  l| 

He  layeth  it  low  \  even  •  to  the  |  ground  1|  He  bringeth  It  \  e'  ven  |  to  •  the  | 
dust. 

The  way  of  the  just  |  is  •  up  |  Tightness  ||  Thou  most  upright  dost  |  weigh  " 
the  I  path  •  of  the  |  just  || 

Yea  in  the  way  of  Thy  judgments  O  Lord  have  we  |  wait  •  ed  |  for  Thee  ||  the  de- 
sire of  our  soul  is  to  Thy  name  and  to  the  re  |  mem  •  brance  |  of  •  —  |  Thee. 

With  my  soul  have  I  desired  Thee  |  in  •  the  |  night  ||  yea  with  my  spirit  with- 
in me  I  will  •  I  I  seek  •  Thee  |  early  || 

For  when  Thj  judgments  are  |  in  •  the  |  earth  ||  the  inhabitants  of  the  |  world  ' 
will  I  learn  •  —  |  righteousness. 

Lord,  Thou  wilt  ordain  \  peace  •  —  |  for  us  ||  for  Thou  also  hast  wrought  |  all  • 
our  I  works  •  —  |  in  us  || 

O  Lord  our  God,  other  lords  beside  Thee  have  had  do  |  min  •  ion  |  over  '  us  H 
but  by  Thee  only  will  we  make  \  men  ■  tion  |  of  •  Thy  |  name. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost  || 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  '  er  |  shall  be  ||  World  without  i 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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From  Isaiah  XL 

Comfort  ye,  comfort  ye  my  people  (  saith  •  your  |  God  1|  speak  ye  |  comfort   • 

ably  I  to  •  Je  I  rusalem  || 
And  cry  unto  her  that  her  warfare  is  accomplished,  that  her  imguity  is  |  par  • 

—  I  doned  1|  for  she  hath  received  of  the  Lord's  hand  |  double  •  for  |  all  • 
her  I  sins. 

The  voice  of  him  that  cneth  in  the  |  wil  •  der  |  ness  ||  Prepare  ye  the  |  way  • 

—  I  of  •  the  I  Lord  || 

Make  |  straight  "  in  the  |  desert  ||  a  \  high  '  way  |  for  •  our  |  God. 

Every  valley  shall  be  ex  |  alt  •  —  |  ed  ||  and  every  mountain  and  hill  \  shall  • 

be  I  made  •  —  |  low  || 
And  the  a-ooked  shall  be  |  made  •  —  |  straight  ||  and  the  |  rough  •  —  |  pla  •  ces  | 

plain. 
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And  the  glory  of  the  iorcZ  shall  |  be  '  re  |  vealed  li  and  all/e.s7i  |  shall  •  —  |  see  it  • 

to  I  gether  || 
For  the  |  mouth  •  of   the  |  Lord    ||   the  mouth  of  the  |  Lord  •  —  |  hath  •  —  | 

spoken  it. 
The  xoice  \  said  •  —  |  Cry  11  And  he  srtid  |  What  •  —  |  shall  •  I  |  cry  || 
All  I  flesh  •  is  |  grass  ||  and  all  the  goodliness  thereo/  is  |  as  •  the  |  flower  •  of  the  | 

field. 
The  grass  lo/f/iereth  the  |  flow  •  er  |  fadeth  ||  because  the  spirit  of  the  |  Lord  •  —  | 

bloweth  ■  up  I  on   it  || 
The  gi-ass  loii/iereth  the  |  flow  •  er  |  fadeth  ||  but  the  hand  of  our  GoO,  shall  | 

stand  • —  I  for  •  -r  \  ever. 
O  Zion  that  bringest  good  tidings,  get  thee  up  into  the  |  high  •  —  |  mountain  1|  O 

Jerusalem  that  bringeth  good  tidings  lift  \  up  •  thy  |  voice  *  with  |  strength  || 
Lift  it  up   I   be  •  not  a  I   fraid   ll   Say  unto  the  cities  of  Ji(dah  Be  |  hold  *  —  | 

your  ■  —  I  God. 
Behold,  the  Lord  God  will  come  with  |  strong  •  —  |  hand  ||  and  His  |  arm  •  shall  | 

rule  •  —  I  for  Him  || 
Behold  His  re  |  ward  •  is  |  with  Him  \\  and  His  |  work  •  be  |  fore  "  —  |  Him. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost  || 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  *  er  |  shall  be  li   World  without  | 

end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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From  Ixaiah  LII  and  LV 

How  6en»tiful  up  |  on  •  the  |  mountains  ||  are  the  feet  of  Him   that  bringeth 

good  hidings  that  |  pub  •  lish  ]  eth  •  —  |  peace  11 
That  bringeth   good  tidings  of  good,  that  pw'jlisheth  |  sal  *  —  |  vation  1|  that 

saith  unto  Zion  |  thy  •  —  |  God  *  —  |  reigneth. 
Thy  watchmen  shall  lift  \  up  •  the  |  voice  1|  with  the  voice  to  |  geth  •  er  |  shall  • 

they  I  sing  \\ 


ANCIENT  AND   SCRIPTURAL 

For  they  shall  see  |  eye  •  to  |  eye  ||  when  the  Lord  shall  |  bring  •  a  |  gain  •  —  | 

Ziou. 
Break /orf/(  |  in  '  to  |  joy  ||  Sing  together  ye  waste  pfoces  |  of  '  Je  |  ru  •  sa  |  lem  || 
For  the  Lord  hath  comioxted.  \  His  '  —  |  people  ||  He  hath  re  |  deemed  •  Je  |  ru  • 

sa  I  lem. 
The  Lord  hath  made   hare  His  |  ho  •  ly  |  arm  ||  in  the  |  eyes  *  of   |   all  •  the  \ 

nations  || 
And  all  the  |  ends  •  of  the  |  earth  1|  shall  see  the  sal  |  va  •  tion  |  of  •  our  |  God. 
For  ye  shall  go  out  \  with  •  —  |  joy  ||  and  be  led  \  forth  •  —  |  with  •  —  |  peace  || 
The  mountains  and  the  hills  shall  break  forth  be/ore  you  |  in  •  to  |  singing  1|  and 

all  the  trees  of  the  field  \  shall  *  —  |  clap  •  their  |  hands. 
Instead  of  the  thorn  shall  come  |  up  '  the  |  fir  tree  ||  and  instead  of  the  hrier 

shall  come  |  up  •  the  |  myr  •  tie  |  tree  || 
And  it  shall  be  to  the  Lord  \  for  •  a  |  name  ||  for  an  everlasting  sign  that  |  shall  • 

not  I  be  •  cut  |  off. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost  || 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and    |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be   ||  World  without  | 

end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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From  Isaiah  XLIX and  LI 

Sing  O  heavens  and  be  joyivX  |  O  •  —  |  earth  ||  and  hreak.  forth  into  |  sing  •  ing  | 

O  •  —  I  mountains  || 
For  the  Lord  hath  |  comfort  •  ed  His  |  people  ||  and  will  have  mercy  up  (  on  • 

His  af  I  fiict  •  —  |  ed. 
For  the  Lord  shall  comfort  Zion,  He  will  comfort  all  her  |  waste  '  —  |  places  1| 

and  He  will  make  her  wilderness  like  Eden,and  her  desert  like  the  |  gar  •  den  | 

of  •  the  1  Lord  1| 
Joy  and  gladness  shall  be  |  found  •  there  |  in  ||  thanksf/toiug  |  and  •  the  |  voice  • 

of  I  melody. 
Awake,  awake,  put  on  strength  O  |  arm  •  of  the  |  Lord  ||  awake  as  in  the  ancient 

days  in  the  gene  \  ra  '  tions  |  of  '  —  |  old  1| 
Art  Thou  not  it  that  |  hath  •  cut  |  Rahab  1|  and  \  wound  •  —  |  ed  •  the  |  dragon  ? 
Art  Thou  not  it  which  hath  |  dried  •  the  |  sea  1|  the  ?caters  |  of  '  the  |  great  • 

—  I  deep  II 
That  hath  made  the  |  depths  '  of  the  |  sea  ll  A  way  for  the  |  ran  *  somed  ]  to  * 

pass  I  over. 


ANCIENT  AND   SCRIPTURAL 
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Therefore  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and  come  with  sincjing  \  un  • 
to  I  Zion  II  and  everlasting  jo?/  shall  |  be  •  up  |  on  •  their  |  head  || 

They  shall  obtain  |  gladness  '  and  |  joy  ||  and  sorrow  and  mourning  \  shall  • 
—  I  flee  •  a  |  way. 

Glory  be  to  the  i^ather  [  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  ]  Ghost  || 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  '  er  |  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  *  —  I  A  •  —  |  men. 
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From  Isaiah  XL,  XLI,  XLIII,  LIV 

The  ever  |  last  •  ing  |  God  ||  The  Lord,  the  Creator  of  the  ends   of  the    earth  \ 

fainteth  •  not  |  neither  •  is  |  weary  || 
There  |  is  •  no  |  searching  ||   of  \  His  •  —  |  un  •  der  ]  standing. 
He  (jivetlx  I  power  •  to  the  |  faint  ||   and  to  them  that  have  no  micjlit  \  He  '  in  | 

creas  •  eth  |  strength  || 
Even  the  youths  shall  |  faint  •  and  be  |  weary  ||  and  the  young  men  shall  |  ut  •  ter  | 

ly  •  — I  fail: 
But  they  that  tvait  \  on  •  the  |  Lord  ||  shall  re  |  new  '  —  |  their  •  —  |  strength  || 
They  shall  mount  up  with  |  wings  •  as  |  eagles  ||  they  shall  run  and  be  not  weary; 

and  they  shall  ivalk  \  and  •  —  |  shall  •  not  |  faint. 
Fear  thou  not    for  |  I  •  am  |  with  thee  ||  be  not  dismaT/ed  for  |  I  •  —  |  am  •  thy  | 

God  il 
I  will  strengthen  thee  yea  I  will   |   help  •  —  |  thee  ||  yea  I  will  uphold  thee 

with  the  right  hand  \  of  •  my  |  right  •  eons  |  ness. 
When  thou  passest  through  the  ivaters  \  I  •  will  be  |  with  thee  1|  and  through 

the  rivevB  they  |  shall  •  not  |  o  •  ver  |  flow  thee  || 
When  thou  walkest  through  the^re  thou  shalt  |  not  •  be  |  burned   ||  neither  shall 

the/a»ie  |  kindle  •  up  |  on  •  —  |  thee. 
Por  I  am  the  |  Lord  •  thy  |  God  |i  The  Holy  One  of  |  Is  •  ra  |  el  •  thy  |  Saviourlj 
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and  beside  me  there  |  is  •  —  |  no  •  —  |  Saviour. 

I  for  I  saken  thee  1|  but  with  great  mercies  |  will  •  I 


but  with  everlasting 


I,  even  I  \  am  •  the  |  Lord 

For  a  small  j/ioment  |  have 
gath  •  er  |  thee  || 

In  a  little  wrath  I  hid  my  face  from  thee  \  for  '  a  |  moment 

kindness  will  I  have  mercy  on  thee  \  saith  •  the  |  Lord  •  thy  Re  |  deemer. 

For  the  mountains  shall  depart  and  the  |  hills  •  be  re  |  moved    1|  but  my  kind- 
ness shall  I  not  •  de  |  part  •  from  |  thee  IJ 

Neither  shall  the  covenant  of  vaj  peace  |  be  •  re  |  moved  1|  saith  the  Lord  that 
hath  I  mer  •  cy  |  on  •  —  |  thee. 

This  is  the  |  her  •  i  |  tage  11  of  the  |  servants  |  of  '  the  |  Lord  || 

And  their  rif//(ieousness  |  is  "  of  |  me  ||  saith   \  —  *  —  |  the  •  —  |  Lord. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  '  the  |  Ho  •  ly  Ghost  || 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||   World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  ■  —  |  men. 
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From  Isaiah  LIII 

He  is  despised  and  re  |  jected  *  of  |  men  ||  a  man  of  sorrows  |  and  •  ac  |  quainted  • 

with  I  g]-ief. 
And  we  hid  as  it  were  our  |  fa  •  ces  |  from  Him  1]  He  was  despised  and  |  we  •  es  | 

teemed  •  Him  |  not. 
Surely  He  hath  borne  our  griefs  and  |  carried  •  our  |  sorrows  ||  Yet  we  did  esteem 

Him  stricken  \  smitten  •  of  |  God  •  and  af  |  flicted. 
But  He  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions,   He  was  bruised  for  |  our  *  in  | 

iquities  ||  The  chastisement  of  our   peace   was  upon  Him  ;  and  with  His 

stripes  |  we  *  —  |   are  •  —  |  healed. 
All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray;  we  have  turned  every  one  to  his  |  own  * 

—  I  way  II  and  the  Lord  hath  laid  upon  Him  the  in  |  iqui  •  ty  |  of  •  us  |  all. 
Yet  it  pleased  the  |  Lord  •  to  (  bruise  Him  ||  yea  \  He  •  hath  |  put  Him  •  to  |  giief. 
And  He  bare  the  |  sin  •  of  |  many  ||  And  made  intercession  |  for  *  the  |  trans  • 

—  I  gressors. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost  || 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 
end  •  —  I  A  •  —  I  men. 
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Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  Thee  O  |  Lord  ||  Lord,  hear  my  |  voice  ||  let 

Thine  ears  be  at  |  tentive  1|  to  the  voice  of  my  supi}li  |  cations. 
If  Thou  Lord  shouldestmark  in  |  iquities  ||  O  Lord, who  shall  |  stand  ||  But  there 

is  forgiveness  with  |  Thee  ||  that  Thou  mayest  be  |  feared. 
I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  |  wait  ||  and  in  His  word  do  I  |  hope  1|  My  soul 

waiteth  for  the  Lord  more  than  they  that  watch  for  the  |  morning  i|  I  say, 

more  than  they  that  watch  for  the  |  morning. 
Let  Israel  hope  in  the  |  Lord  ||  for  with  the  Lord  there  is  mercy,  and  with  Him 

is  plenteous  re  |  demption  ||  And  he  shall  redeem  Isra  |  el  ||  fiom  all  his  in  | 

iquities. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  |  Son   ||  and  to  the  Holy  |  Ghost  ||  As  it  was 

in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever    shall   |   be     ||   World    without    end. 

A  I  men. 
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From    Psalm  XXIX 

Lord,  let  me  know  my  end,  and  the  »i»»iber  |  of  •  my  |  days  ||  that  I  may  be  certi- 
ficd  how  I  long  •  I  |  have  •  to  |  live  || 

Behold,  Thou  hast  made  my  days  as  it  were  a  |  span  '  —  |  long  i|  and  mine  age 
is  even  as  |  nothing  •  in  res  |  pect  •  of  |  Thee, 

And  verily  every  man  living  is  alto  \  geth  *  er  !  vanity  ||  For  man  walketh  in  a 
vain  shadow,  and  disr/wjeteth  him  |  self  •  —  |  in  •  —  |  vain  1| 

He  7(ert/>eth  |  up  •  —  |  riches  ||  and  cannot  tell  \  who  •  shall  |  gath  •  er  |  them. 

And  now  Lord  \  what  •  is  my  |  hope  ||  truly  my  |  hope  •  is  |  even  •  in  |  Thee  || 

Deliver  me  from  all  |  mine  •  of  |  fences  ||  and  make  me  not  a  re  |  buke  •  —  |  un- 
to •  the  I  foolish. 


ANCIENT  AND   SCRIPT  URAL 


my 


calling 


hold 


When  Thou  with  rebukes  dost  chasten  man  for  sin,  Thou  makest  his  beauty  to 

consume  away,  like  as  it  were  a  moth  \  fretting  •  a  |  garment  II  every  man 

thereiore  \  is  *  but  |  van  •  i  |  ty  || 
Hear  my  prayer  O  Lord,  and  with  Thine  ears  con  |  sider 

not  Thy  |  peace  •  —  |  at  •  my  |  tears. 
For  I  am  a  |  stranger  •  with  |  Thee  ||  and  a  sojourner  as 

were  || 
O  spare  me  a  little,  that  I  may  re  |  cover  •  my  |  strength 

and  •  be  |  no  •  more  |  seen. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost  || 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now?  and  |  ev  '  er  |  shall  be  |1  World  without 

end  •  —  1  A  •  —  1  men. 


all  ■  my  |  fa  •  thers  | 
before  I  go  hence  \ 


6^0    Storti,  €f)ou  f^a^t  httn  our  a^ttjriliiig  place  e  k.glezen 


Small  notes  for  the  organ. 


From  Psalm  XC 

Lord  Thou  hast  |  been  •  our  |  dwelling  place  ||  in  |  all  •  —  |  gen  •  er  |  ations  || 
Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever  Thou  hadst  formed  the  | 

earth  •  and  the  |  world  ||  even  from  everlasting  to  everZasdng  |  Thou  "  —  | 

art  • —  I  God. 
Thou  turnQst  \  man  •  to  de  |  struction  ||  and  srtyest  Re  |  turn  •  ye  |  children  •  of  | 

men  || 
For  a  thousand  years  in  Thy  sight  are  but  as  ?/esterday  |  when  •  it  is  |  past  ||  and 

as  a  I  Avatch  •  —  ]  in  •  the  |  night. 
Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flood ;  they  are  |  as  *  a  |  sleep   II   in  the 

morning  they  are  like  \  grass  •  which  |  grow  '  eth  |  up  11 
In  the  morning  it  flourishef/4  and  |  grow  •  eth  |  up   ||  in  the  evening  it  is  cut 

down  I  and  •  —  |  with  •  er  |  eth. 
For  we  are  cons»H!ed  |  by  Thine  |  anger  ll  and  by  Tliy  |  wrath  *  —  |  are  '  we  | 

troubled  || 
Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  be  |  fore  •  —  |  Thee  ||  our  secret  sins  in  the  |  light  • 

—  I  of  *  Thy  I  countenance. 
For  all  our  days  are  passed  &,way  \  in  •  Thy  |  wrath  ||  we  spend  our  years  as  a  | 

tale  •  —  I  that  •  is  |  told  || 
The  days  of  our  years  are  ^7ij-eescore  |  years  "  and  |  ten  ||  and  if  by  reason  of 

strength  they  be  fourscore  years,  yet  is  their  strength  labor  and  sorrow; 

for  it  is  soon  cut  off  \  and  •  we  |  fly  •  a  |  way. 
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.  Small  notes  for  the  organ 


Who  knoweth  the  power  \  of  '  Thine  |  anger  ||  Even  according  to  Ihjfear  \  so  ' 

—  I  is  •  Thy  I  wrath  || 
So  teach  us  to  |  number  •  our  |  days  ||  That  we  may  appi?/  our  |  hearts  •  —  j  un  ' 

to  I  wisdom. 
Glory  be  to  the   i^ather  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son  1|  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |    Ghost  |i 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be   ||   World  without 

end  •  —  1  A  •  —  i  men. 


651    SF  mti  tjje  l50jsfur«ction 


W.  Felton 


i 


-<!S>- 


-s- 


s>- 


-25*- 


qz- 


-19- 


-&- 


J 


-<S- 


"zr 


S^- 


S> (5»- 


la- 


J— J^j— ^- 


-&- 


-ez- 


§i^ 


EE 


~z>- 


~sr 


S)- 


i 


^ 


r- 


=P= 


r 


-(22_ 


T 


-<5>- 


I  am  the  resurrection  and  the  life  \  saith  •  the  |  Lord  ||  He  that  believeth  in  Me, 

though  he  were  dead  \  yet  •  —  |  shall  •  he  |  live 
And  whosoever  iiceth  and  be  |  lieveth  "  in  |  Me  ll  shall  \  nev  •  —  |  er  •  —  |  die  1| 
I  knovo  that  my  Ke  |  deem  '  er  |  liveth  ||  and  that  He  shall  stand  at  the  latter  day 

up  I  on  •  —  I  the  •  —  |  earth. 
And  though  after  my  skin  worms  de  |  stroy  *  this  |  body  ||  yet  in  my  flesh  |  shall  * 

1 1  see  •  —  I  God  ll 
Whom  I  shall  see  \  for  •  my  |  self  ||  and  mine  eyes  shall  hehold  |  and  •  —  |  not  " 

an  I  other. 
We  brought  noi/(ing  |  into  "  this  |  world   ||   and  it  is  certain  we  can  |  car  •  ry  | 

noth  •  ing  |  out  || 
The  Lord  gave  and  the  Lord  hath  |  taken  •  a  [  way  ll  blessed  \  be  *  the  |  name  • 

of  the  I  Lord. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  1|  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  '  ly  I  Ghost  ll 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||   World  without  | 

end  •  —  I  A  •  —  I  men. 
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Blessed 
Blessed 
Blessed 
Blessed 
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Blessed 

the 


are  the  poor  in  spirit:  for  theirs  is  the  |  kingdom  •  of  |  heaven  || 

are  they  that  mourn :  for  they  \  shall  •  —  |  be  *  —  |  comforted. 

are  the  meek :  for  they  shall  in  |  herit  •  the    |  earth  || 

are  they  who  do  hunger  and  thii'st  after  righteousness :  for  they  \  shall 

be  •  —  I  filled. 

are  the  merciful:  for  they  shall  ob  |  tain  •  —  |  mercy  |l 

are  the  pure  in  heart:  for  they  \   shall  •  —  |  see  •  —  |  God. 

are  the  peace-makers:  for  they  shall  be  called  the  |  children  •  of  |  God  | 

are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  righteousness'  sake:  for  theirs  |   is 

I  kingdom  •  of  |  heaven.     Amen. 
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Let  your  light  so  shine  be  |  fore  •  —  |  men  ||  that  they  m  ay  see  your  good  works 

and  glori/y  your  |  Father  "  which  |  is  •  in  |  heaven. 
Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treasures  up  |  on  '  —  |  earth  ||  where  moth  and  rust 

doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves  \  break  •  —  |  through  •  and  |  steal ; 
But  lay  up  for  yourse?i-es  |  treasures  •  in  |  heaven  ||  where  neither  moth  nor  rust 

doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves  do  not  I  break  '  —  |  through  '  nor  |  steal. 
Whatsoever  ye  would  that  men  should  do  unto  you,  even  so  |  do  •  unto  |  them|| 

for  this  is  the  |  law  '  —  |  and  •  the  |  prophets. 
Not  every  man  that  saith  unto  Me  \  Lord  •  —  |  Lord  ||  shall  enter  into  the  |  king  • 

dom  I  of  •  —  I  heaven. 
But  he  that  |  doeth  •  the  [  will  ||  of  My  |  Father  •  which  |  is  "  in  |  heaven. 
Glory  be  to  the  FoXhQV  \  and  '  to  the  |  Son  i|  and  \  to  '  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost. 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  noio   and  |  ev  "  er  ]  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 

end  •  —  I  A  •  —  |  men.  *" 
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Before  the  Administration 

The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  evertasfing  upon  |  them  •  that  | 

fear  Him  I|  And  His  rif/^ieousness  |  un  •  to  |  chil  •  dren's  |  children. 
To  such  as  I  keep  *  His  |  covenant  ||  And  to   those  that  remember  His  com  | 

mand  •  —  |  ments  •  to  |  do  them. 
He  shall  feed  His  |  flock  •  like  a  |  shepherd  ||  He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with 

His  arm  and  |  carry  •  them  |  in  •  His  |  bosom. 
Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Me  and  for  |  bid  •  them  |  not  ||  For  of  | 

such  •  is  the  |  kingdom  •  of  |  heaven. 
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After  the  Administration 

Then  will  I  spnwkle  clean  |  water  •  up  |  on  you  ll  And  \  ye  •  shall  |  be  •  —  | 

clean: 
A  new  heart  also  \  will  •  I  |  give  you  1|  And  a  new  spirit  |  will  •  I  |  put  •  with  |  in 

you, 
And  I  will  take  away  the  stony  heart  |  out  of  •  your  |  flesh  ||  And  I  xmll  \  give  ' 

you  a   I  heart  •  of  |  flesh. 
I  will  pour  my  Spirit   up  |  on  •  thy  |  seed  ||  And  my  |  blessing  •  up  |  on  •  thine  | 

offspring: 
And  they  shall  spring  up  as  a  |  mong  •  the  |  grass  ||  As  \  willows  •  by  the  |  wat  • 

er  I  courses. 
For  the  promise  is  unto  you  \  and  •  to  your  |  children  ||  And  to  all  that  are  afar 

off,  even  as  many  as  the  j  Lord  •  our  |  God  •  shall  |  call. 
Glory  be  to  the  ii^rtther  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now   and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||  World  without  | 

end  •  —  I  A  •  —  I  men. 
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We  give  Thee  thanks,  O  Lord  |  God  •  Al  |  mighty  ||  who  art  and  |  wast  "and  | 

art  •  to  I  come  || 
Because  Thou  hast  taken  to  Thee  \  Thy  •  great  |  power  ||  And  \  now  '  —  |  Thou  • 

dost  I  reign. 
Now  is  come  sal  |  vation  •  and  |  strength  ||  And  the  kingdom  of  our  God  and 

the  I  pow  ■  er  I  of  •  His  |  Christ  || 
For  the  accuser  of  our  brethren  is  |  cast  •  —  |  down  ll  who  accused  them  before 

our  God  I  day  •  —  |  and  '  —  |  night. 
And  they  overcame  him  by  the  |  blood  ■  of  the  |  Lamb  ||  And  by  the  |  word  ■  —  | 

of  •  their  |  testimony  || 
And  they  loved  not  their  lues  \  unto  •  the  |  death  li  Therefore  rejoice,  ye  heav- 
ens and  I  ye  *  that  |  dwell  •  there  I  in. 
Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord  from  |  hence  '  —  |  forth  ||  yea  \  saith  * 

—  I  the  •  —  I  Spirit  || 
For  they  rest  \  from  •  their  |  labors  ||  and  their  |  works  *  do  |  fol  •  low  [  them. 
Great  and  nmrvellous  |  are  •  Thy  |  works  ||  Lord  \  God  •  —  |  Al  •  —  |  mighty  || 
Just  and  true  |  are  •  Thy  |  ways  ||  Tliou  \  King  ■  —  |  of  •  —  |  saints. 
Who  shall  noc  fear  Thee  O  Lord,  and  gloxi  \  fy  •  Thy  |  name  ||  For  Thou  |  on  •  ly  | 

art  •  —  I  holy  || 
For  all  nations  shall  come  and  worship  be  |  fore  •  —  |  Thee  ||  For  Thy  |  judg  • 

ments  |  are  •  made  |  manifest. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son  ||  and  \  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost  || 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now  and  |  ev  •  er  |  shall  be  ||   World  without  | 

end  *  —  I  A  •  —  I  men. 
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